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‘Ibis “Rid Sister” 


By Frank C. Davis, 13 


ATTEN noticed heron the car. There 
was nothing strange about that, for 
a particularly pretty girl is always 
noticeable, if not conspicuous. But 
Batten was exceedingly loath to let 
her go with merely passing notice, 
so he looked, and looked again, until at length 
his look became a gaze, and his gaze became a 





Stare. 
Finally the girl seemed to feel the effect of 
such interested scrutiny; or perhaps some par- 


ticular psychic wave from him attached itself to 
a sympathetic psychic wave from her, or some- 
thing of that sort. At any rate she suddenly 
and unexpectedly turned round and looked him 
full in the eyes, with a little perplexed wrinkling 
of her forehead. Immediately, and for the first 
time in his long and sophisticated career, Batten 
did a strange thing. He blushed—yes, actually! 
and shifted his glance out the window. 

The girl scrutinized him curiously for a moment, 
but he was apparently intensely absorbed in the 
slowly moving stream of automobiles outside 
crawling jerkily ahead, stopping, then pushing 
forward impatiently through the swirling, eddying 
maelstrom of humanity. Shortly, but after what 
seemed to him like many minutes, the receding 
of the hot blood from his cheeks told him that 





she had ceased her inspection. Whereupon he 
immediately forsook the automobiles and _ re- 
sumed, somewhat more cautiously, his study of 


her. And indeed he found her worth the study— 
one of the kind to cause any artist, and all men 
are artists to a certain extent, at least to turn 
and look a second. time. 

She was dark-haired, dark-eyed, dark-skinned ; 
hair as black as Minnehaha’s, violet eyes of extra- 
ordinary depth, and an attractive tan which har- 
monized perfectly with eyes and hair. She carried 
a crimson pennant with a bold white “H” upon 
it. He noted that she was apparently unescorted, 
and wondered. 


He had determined to keep her in sight, but 
in the immense throng which struggled and 


jostled its way across the bridge and up to the 
gates of the stadium, he lost her. But he worried 


not in the least, for he had a presentiment, a 
“hunch,” that fate would bring them together 
again. 

And, sure enough, as he passed through the 


great iron entrance his eyes met hers. She was 


just ahead, and almost at the same instant that 
ne caught sight of her a crimson pennant, with a 
large white “H” on fell to the ground at her 
feet. He sprang forward, and reached to pick it 
up. but an insipid youth with an ingratiating smile 
just beat him to it, and extended it to her wih as. 
elaborate a bow as the cramped quarters would 


permit. She thanked him coldly, and then, for a 
Heeting instant, her eyes met Batten’s again. He 





returned the gaze impersonally enough, until 

Had he imagined it, or had there really been 
something of disappointment and half-humorous 
reproof way down in the depths of those expres- 
sive eyes? Of course it was all imagination. She 
couldn’t have dropped that pennant intentionally, 
but still—— 

He observed, with inward exultation, that she 
was headed for the same section as he, and when 
the ushers had seated them, he found her directly 
beneath him, two rows down. She kept her eyes 
on the field, however, where the two elevens had 
already appeared, and were running through 
signal practice. 

Batten, while noticing all these things, was not 
particularly impressed. In the two years of 
college life which he had already been through 
he had not missed a single big game, so that even 
the crowds, large as they were, seemed ordinary 
enough to him. Indeed, his thoughts were com- 
victely centred about two persons, his reoom- 
mate, Jim Holden, with whom he had chummed 
all through his college career, and who was to-day 
to get his first chance for his “H,” and the girl 
two rows down. Ah, that girl! 

Through two periods the two teams, evenly 
matched, fought up and down the field without a 
score being registered. At the beginning of the 
third Jim Holden went in for “Hank” Willett, the 
veteran guard, whose ankle the coaches had known 
all along would not hold him after the first half. 
Batten observed with satisfaction that Jim was 
holding his own, and that gains through him were 
small and = infrequent. Final ly, as the period 
neared its close, the ball was in the centre of the 
field, when, after three successive failures to gain, 
the opposing fullback stepped back to punt. He 
opened his hands, the ball was passed, he drew 
back his right leg to kick. At the same instant 
a massive figure broke through the line and leaped 
into the air. There was the impact of ball against 
body, and then Batten was on his feet with the 
rest, shouting and yelling. Jim Holden had per- 
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formed that most spectacular of plays—he had | 


blocked the kick, gathered the ball off the ground, 
and was headed for the enemy’s goal-line with a 
clear field in front of him. 

“Oh, you Jim-boy! Come on, Jim, come on! 
You're the kid! Come on! Keep Batten 
suddenly came to a full stop, with the sound of a 
shrill voice two rows down filling his brain to the 
exclusion of all else. The girl below was jump- 
ing insanely up and down, waving her crimson 
pennant, and screaming words of encouragement 
to the flying youth on the field. 

“Keep it up, Jimmy!” she urged. “You can do 
it!’ He crossed the line and planted the ball be- 
hind the goal-posts. “Oh, my dear old Jim! 
You’re a wonder!”—and so on, hysterical little 
terms of endearment and adoration. 

3atten sat down heavily. Of course, they were 
ahead, and Jim was a hero, and all that. But 
“Jimmy” and “My dear old Jim!” What did it 
mean? 

Again her voice, quieter and filled with pride, 
reached his ear. She was talking to a girl sitting 
beside her. 

“Ves,” she was saying enthusiastically. “He is 
a wonder, isn’t he? He wrote that he would 
probably play to-day, so I came on without letting 
him know. I simply adore Jim. You see, we've 
known each other quite awhile.’ She laughed. 

“T should say you had,” agreed the other. 

3atten did not ordinarily jump at conclusions, 
but he saw only one way to interpret what he had 
just heard, and in reflecting on the interpretation 
he lost all interest in the game. He was not, of 
course, angry with Jim, only hurt—hurt to think 
that his chum, his room-mate, with whom he had 
“boned,” and flunked, and scrapped, and—and 
everything else, had kept secret from him the fact 
of his friendship with this girl, absolutely the most 
beautiful and wholly lovable specimen of femin- 
inity he had ever beheld. He knew it now, and he 
couldn't blame Jim for loving her—or her for 
“adoring” Jim, either. But Jim had deceived him, 
deliberately and intentionally. He had declared 
vehemently, time after time, that when it came to 
the opposite sex he “couldn’t see anything” but a 
blonde. 

“Brunettes!” he had exclaimed disgustedly. 
“Good-night! Why, there are so many brunettes 
right in my own family that a blonde would be a 
decidedly welcome acquisition. My father is dark, 
my mother is dark, and my kid sister is darker still. 
They say she’s going to be a peach when she 
grows up”—here he had laughed at something or 
other—“but I can’t see it. You might be able to. 
It’s funny,”’ he went on, “but she’s crazy to meet 
you. I’ve had your photo at home, you know, 
but I’ve never had one of hers.” 
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But Batten had not been sufficiently interested 
in Jim’s “kid sister’ even to inquire her age, or 
how soon she’d be in high school. ‘Kid sisters” 
were bothersome little nuisances, anyway. He 
had one himself. 7 aes, 

Of course, Jim’s aversion to brunettes had been 
a blind. Jim simply hadn’t wanted anybody to 
know in just what direction his affections actually 
did lie. Batten wondered when the engagement 
was going to be announced. Probably not just 
yet. He smiled a bit grimly. It was queer 
wasn't it, that it should be his best friend, his 
college chum, who should demolish his suddenly 
built ambitions, who should be the cause of 
bringing before him the perfect realization of 
what had always been his ideal, only to snatch 
her away and claim her as What a 
fickle world this was. 

Well, it was up to him to make the best of it. 
He'd go up to Jim after the game and, congratu- 
late him, wish him everlasting happiness, and all 
that sort of thing, and then never look at her 
again except to gratify his sense of the beauti- 
ful, to admire her much as he would admire 
a wonderful painting. Cheerful prospect, wasn't 


it? Well—— 


his own. 


Suddenly the cheering burst out all around 
him, wildly, exultantly. Was the game over? 


Batten stood up. Evidently it was, for the crim- 
son supporters, thousands of them, were swarm- 
ing on to the field. One touchdown had won the 
game. Batten climbed slowly down and joined 
the mob. In a moment he caught sight of Jim, 
triumphantly riding on the shoulders of yelling 
undergraduates, being borne in the direction of 
the locker-building. 

A bit of color in the midst of that throng 
caught Batten’s attention. A girl—the eirl—was 
waving her crimson pennant violently, trying to 
get the hero’s eye. Suddenly Jim saw her, and 
instantly began to kick and struggle to get down. 
Batten turned away. He didn’t wish to witness 
the greeting which followed. He started to walk 
slowly off, but was arrested by a shout. Jim was 
calling to him. In spite of himself, he began to 
turn around. Jim was standing with an arm 
over her shoulder, and was yelling something 
unintelligible, waving his hand imperatively at the 
same time. And then his voice reached Batten. 

“Billy!” he yelled. ‘Billy, come on over here 
and take care of my kid sister while I go in and 
get dressed, will you?” 

* * X 


evening in springtime nearly two 
years later. Canoes, hundreds of them, floated 
lazily along the historic Charles. One, detach- 
ing itself from the rest, was propelled — silently 


iG. was nail 





(Continued on page 7.] 
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A Dangerous Lrperiment 


By Philip B. Lewis, 14 


“FORE, during, and since Albert-Pres- 
ton’s college career, he had con- 
stantly taken huge interest in Scien- 
tific Research as to the Origin of 
Human Life. This novel study was 
one of the chief reasons for his en- 
tering upon a chemical line of work after gradu- 
ating from college. 

For eight vears he had worked in his laboratory, 
a secluded building, located two miles from any 
other habitation of human beings; for eight years 
he had toiled on, ever encouraged by his firm be- 
lief that human life might be created by some 
scientific process as yet undiscovered. 

At last, having procured with great difficulty 
the four elements which he considered essential 
to this creation of life——even when all was ready, 
he still hesitated. Two of these elements the 
chemist was certain were explosives of unknown 
strength. He wondered whether the explosion of 
these elements would be slight or terrific. 

On the evening of the last day of the month of 
August, he lay down for a short nap before 
making the final experiment. In deep meditation 
Ihe kicked lazily the afghan at the foot of the 
lounge. On the floor, by his side, lay several cur- 
rent magazines, while the evening paper waved 
uncertainly in the hand of the sleepy chemist. At 
length the hand fell relaxed, and the paper slipped 
from its’ grasp. A sigh escaped the reclining 
figure as the senses dimmed in anticipation of a 
refreshing nap. 

But what was this that plucked at Preston’s coat 
sleeve? What horrible little fiend was this who, 
with beady eves and bullet-like head, blew a cold, 
clammy breath in the face of the drowsy young 
man, climbed like a pet kitten over his blanketed 
figure, grinned at last a little ape-like grin, as 





with arms akimbo, it sat at the foot of the couch?. 
Preston caught up a magazine, which he hurled. 


viciously at the squatting figure. 

To his surprise the creature had vanished. He 
sat up. There, near the foot of the couch, lay the 
magazine, partly ripped from its binding, with its 
cover slowly rising and falling in the gentle breeze 
from the open window. By degrees,.he realized 
he had been asleep: The hideous little creature 
had existed only in his lively imagination. 

Preston slowly rose, yawned, and stretched his 
cramped arms. He then moved toward the door 
of his laboratory, The chemist was fully awake 
by the time he had surrounded himself with rows 
upon rows of bottle-covered shelves. 


Above the acid-stained sink glowed a small in- 
candescent bulb, whose feeble light made the rows 
of filled shelves resemble a miniature catacomb. 
The chemist placed four bottles upon a nearby 
shelf, while he attached a test tube to an arm over 
the sink. Into this tube he poured measured 
quantities from each of these four bottles. While 
this solution was mixing, he bound a taper to one 
end of a six-foot pole. He then moved his electric 
lamp away from the sink, and placed wire screens 
around and on top of the framed test tube. When 
all was ready, the lighted taper was thrust between 
the side screens. There was a momentary silence, 
broken suddenly by a dull, smothered explosion, 
accompanied by the tinkle of breaking glass. 
Preston rushed to the sink and swept away the 
screens. 

There, on the bottom of the sink, crouched a 
figure scarcely larger than a young kitten. There, 
before him, were the same familiar pair of evil 
eyes; there, too, the singular bullet-like head with 
pointed ears set high upon its hairless surface; 
that little spherical body, from which weak, rope- 
like, elastic limbs sprung, was certainly that of a 
previous acquaintance. 

The chemist could not bring himself to touch 
the hideous object, so he poked it gently with a 
glass tube. An impression remained where the 
body was touched, Again he pressed it, and a 
second impression resulted. The chemist rolled 
the figure over upon its ugly little face, and stood 
watching it intently. Soon a wee hand stretched 
out along the bottom of the sink, followed by a 
slender, snaky arm with a bony elbow. Slowly 
the little figure raised itself to a sitting posture, 
and just as slowly the beady, squinting eyes sur- 
veyed the surroundings. At length they met the 
steady gaze of Preston, who gasped slightly as he 
viewed the hideous face that bore those eyes. He 
noticed, too, the gray-green body which every 
minute was adding to its proportions and won- 
dered when the sinister little object would cease to 
erow. 

Somehow, the chemist wished to kill the ex- 
panding figure, but it so resembled a human being 
that he could not bring himself to commit so ap- 
parent a sin. Then, again, the creature was so 
small, though it was growing with visible rapidity. 
When, at last, it had attained a height of fifteen 
inches, it seemed to have accumulated its normal 
measure of strength—and stood up. 

It was then that Preston became convinced (if 
he had entertained any uncertainty) that this new. 
creation of his was supplied with vocal organs. 
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For simultaneously the mouth opened, the eyes 
closed, and a piercing shriek echoed through the 
laboratory. Preston started, while the little 
creature, as if alarmed by the sound of its own 
voice, puts its “three-fingered” hands to its ears 
and raced aimlessly about the sink. Anticipating 
an accident, the chemist reached for a screen with 
which to prevent the creature from falling over 
the edge—-but too late. 

With a sickening little thud it fell upon the 
cement flooring and lay still. Placing the lifeless 
figure upon a marble slab, he looked at it sadly, 
turned out the light, and retired. 

About six o’clock the following morning 
Preston was awakened by the crash of a breaking 
bottle in his laboratory. He hastened to the door 
and jerked it open with an excited hand. His bare 
foot came in contact with a cold, clammy object 
which in appearance and size was very similar to 
the little manikin of twelve hours ago. He shud- 
dered as a second putty-like object struck him on 
the head, slid off, and lay helplessly still. 

The now terrified chemist reached for a revolver 
which he always kept ready, and with a hand ren- 
dered unsteady by rage, shot, one after the other, 
three more little figures that were scampering 
about upon the crowded shelves. 

To Preston’s horror, from each wound in the 
lifeless creatures a pair of little heads protruded, 
followed quickly by little spherical bodies and 
stringy arms, exactly like those of their predeces- 
sors. 

Then, for the first time, the chemist realized that 
he was powerless to exterminate this fiendish little 
tribe. He stepped cautiously among the dead 
bodies with their hateful offspring, and carefully 
examined the body of the first manikin. There, on 
its side, appeared a cavity which the chemist had 
not noticed at the time of its death. This ex- 
plained all. 

During the night the offspring of the first mani- 
kin had in some way been mortally wounded, and 
as Preston discovered, had multiplied pair upon 
pair. When, therefore, Preston had entered the 
laboratory in the morning, two creatures clamber- 
ing upon the door had been knocked down, and 
from their torn bodies four more creatures had 
emerged. Then, too, his active shooting had only 
made matters worse. In utter desperation the 
wretched chemist slammed the door and fled to-his 
bedroom. 

Thirty-six hours later Preston was awakened 
by cold water licking in little wavelets upon his 
back. Looking about the room, he found himself 
surrounded by a sea of floating furniture, books, 
and ornaments. Weak from lack of food (he had 


aten practically nothing for forty-eight hours), 
he waded to the laboratory door and started to 
open it. He had barely turned the knob when the 
door burst open, allowing a torrent of water to 
pass through, that nearly carried his feet out from 
under him, and, what was more, Preston, to his 
great delight, counted twenty-two dead-manikin 
bodies i in the flood. 

The manikins had accomplished their own de- 
struction. In the course of their many pranks 
these little creatures had turned on an emergency 
fire spigot. Their death by drowning produced no 
fruitful wounds. 

Albert Preston waded to the fountain of water 
issuing from the spout, and stopped further flood. 
And, as he walked from place to place opening 
doors and windows to drain off the water, he often 
repeated, half in reproach, more in a tone of grati- 


tude, “Thank God, it served’me right !” 
oe * * * * 


Thereafter Albert Preston’s 
other directions. 


researches tcok 


0+->-0-@-0--o-0 
His ‘kid Sister” 


[Continued from page 5.] 








close to the bank, where, under the protecting 
shadow of the overhanging trees, it came to a 





gentle stop. A moment of utter stillness, 
then 

“Did you,’ came softly in a masculine voice, 
“now answer me truly. Did you drop that pen- 


nant purposely? 
lhe other occupant of the canoe was silent for 


a long moment. 
“Did you?” persisted the masculine voice, re- 


lentlessly. 

She tried to appear indignant. 

“Certainly not!” she answered 
haughtiness, but her voice, 
her. “But anyway,” she continued, after a short 
interlude during which she was given no chance 
to speak in her defence, “I knew who you were 
the first time I looked at you in the car, Jim 
had a picture of you at home, you know.’ 

“But,’—and he spoke reminiscently, thinking, 
doubtless, of that football game, “it was very neg- 
ligent in Jim not to have had a photograph of his 
‘kid sister’ at college, don’t you think. so? He 
almost—” Batten checked himself sharply. “But 
never mind that. We have much more profitable 
ways of spending our time than in such idie 
prattle, haven’t we, old scout?” He was address- 
ing the moon, quizzically, fraternally. 

That jovial, round-faced, old watchman of the 
night simply chuckled, winked, and nodded his 
appreciative assent. 


with feigned 
ringing guiltily, belied 
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Che Cables Turned 


By Harlan W. Wortbley, 13 


It was one of those perfect days in September 
which yet remind one of the approach of winter. 
The sun, which was near the middle of its circuit, 
was alternately obscured and revealed by fleecy, 
leisurely-sailing clouds, and with them seemed en- 
deavoring to warn us of the storms to come. 

Roger Newell-and his brother Paul were sorting 
fishing tackle on the piazza of their father’s farm- 
house in Central New Hampshire. 

“Guess this is the last chance we'll get to go 
fishing this vear,’ remarked Roger. 

“Yup,” asserted Paul, dubiously. “’Spose that 
at this time next week we'll be plugging away at 
Greek, and trig., and chem., etc. Say, how does it 
seem to be a senior, anyhow? Feel too dignified 
to associate with sophomores like me?” 

“No,” responded Roger, soberly. “The only 
trouble I can see is in having you butt in with 
some silly problem or other when I am trying to 
get a strangle hold on a translation. Its always 
a case of senior help sophomore, but never of 
sophomore help senior. There, guess ‘Old Solo- 
mon’ won’t know there’s a hook in that fly.” 

“What!” exclaimed Paul, “you don’t mean that 
you are going to try for ‘Old Solomon,’ do you? 
Why, the best fishermen in the village have failed 
in trying to land him! I'll be content if I get 
one or two smaller ones myself.” 

Roger tnjointed his rod, took an apple from a 
barrel on the piazza, and made after his younger 
brother, who had already disappeared around a 
corner of the cow-barn. They made their way in 
silence across the pasture, and plunged into the 
woods, emerging on the bank of the brook at a 
point about half a mile below the village grist 
mill. Here a series of shallow rapids terminated 
in a deep pool, with overhanging banks. 

“Jiminy! exclaimed Paul, as he 
glimpse of the brook. ‘‘The water’s about a foot 
too high, and running like a mill race. I guess 
something has happened to the grist mill dam.” 

“Looks bad for the fishing,” commented Roger, 
“but we can have a try, anyway, and if we don’t 
catch anything we'll go up and see what is the 
matter at the dam.” So saying, he jointed his rod, 
and for half an hour they tried all the arts they 
knew on the fish, but to no avail. 

“Well,” said Roger at last, “one more try for 
me. I’m getting tired of this.” He made a cast 
clear under the further bank. It was a beautiful 
cast, and certainly deserved to be fruitful. Sure 
enough, almost as the fly touched the water there 


caught a 


came a splash, and the rod bent nearly double 
as the taut line zig-zagged back and forth in 
the water. 

“Wow,” yelled Roger, jumping up and down 
on the bank in his excitement, “it’s ‘Solomon’ all 
right. Feels as if I had the whole river bottom 
on the hook.” 

“Play him easy,” cautioned Paul, “or you'll lose 
him yet. Cracky! What a monster he must be!” 

Both strained forward in the excitement, Paul 
trying to get a glimpse of the fish, Roger intent 
on the play of the line. Neither noticed their 
position. 

Suddenly Paul jumped back, crying: “Look out, 
Roger, the bank ” Too late! ‘The bank, 
undermined by the unusual flood, sank, carrying 
Roger and about two tons of dirt into the water. 
The rod landed in the middle of the brook. 

“sbhere,” osaid: (Pane resignedly, “guess that 
spoils our chances of getting ‘Old Solomon,’ ” 
He had no fears for his brother, who was a good 
swimmer, but stepped to the bank to help him 
crawl out. Roger was not in sight, 

Imagining a hundred things, Paul quickly 
stripped off his coat and shoes, and plunged in 
at the point where he had last seen his brother. 
He had scarcely made one short circle on the 
bottom, with outstretched arms, when he came 
upon Roger buried to the knees in the fallen bank. 

Working rapidly, he tugged at the legs with 
every ounce of strength in his body, and just as 
1t seemed that his head must burst from lack of 
air, they came loose. 

Grasping his brother by the hair, he shot to 
the surface, took a gasping breath, and turning 
over on to his back drew Roger’s head to his 
chest, and swam ashore. 

It took him nearly an hour, using the methods 
which he had learned with his “scout” patrol, to 
bring his brother back to consciousness, and when 
this was accomplished Roger was so weak that he 
could hardly stand, so Paul, by the aid of a 
magnifying glass and a piece of paper, kindled a 
fire, by which they sat and dried their clothes. 
Then they started for home, Roger’s arm over 
Paul’s shoulder for support. | 

“Hold on a minute,” said Roger, stopping, 
“where’s my rod?” 

“That’s so,” assented Paul. “I forgot all about 
it.” The rod had drifted, and Paul reached it 
from the shore. The line had caught on a snag, 
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but after much pulling this came off the bottom, 
was reeled in, and untangled from the line. But 
still the line was taut, and puzzled, he quickly 
reeled in. To his amazement, instead of the 
“Old Solomon” 
line had held, and 


frayed end the had expected to see, 
appeared. 


sy some miracle the 


o- @-0--e- 


the big 


x trout had worn himself out in trying to 
escape. He was easily drawn ashore and strung 
on a twig. 

As they again started homeward Roger laughed 
weaklywy Well, Paul; that was.a rare 
sophomore help senior.” 


case of 





Wt Sail on the Bay 


jBy Clifford 





1 HRYTHING was quiet in the 
house. Curly and I were studying 
in the den. Outside the rain tapped 
dismally on the roof of the piazza, 
and ran in little rivulets down the 
window-pane. The wind was whistling in the 
trees, and blowing the umbrellas of adventurous 
pedestrians inside out. In short, it was just the 
kind of afternoon to make one glad to be in a 


snug, warm den in a morris chair, rather than 
out in the cold and wet. 
Curly laid down his chemistry, and yawned. 


I yawned in sympathy and also laid down my 
book. 

‘Gee! I wish we were back in camp again,’ 
said he. 


“Same here!” I replied with emphasis. “No 
such luck though.” 

A long pause followed. 

‘Say ! “Curly!” 

“Huh?” 

“You ought to have gone out sailing with us 
that afternoon, instead of playing tennis.” 

“[ didn’t play tennis,” he answered. “You kid- 
naped the girls and George didn’t come over. | 
went up the Tanyard Swamp, eunning. I didn’t 
get anything, either. What happened out sail- 


ing, anyway?” 

One could tell from his tone that he didn’t 
think much of my ability as a sailor. 

“Well!” I replied, “Several things happened. 


Tl tell you about the trip. 

. About two o’clock Edna and Lou came down 
to the tent to see if we were going for a sail that 
afternoon. Of course I said, ‘Yes, and Don 

echoed my answer. 

“We went over and got the Dragon ready while 
they went over and got Susie. 

“There was hardly wind enough to take us out 
of the cove. It was blowing ‘about southwest 
and there was no room in the river to tack on ac- 
count of the fleet anchored off the yacht club. 


Re Detrick,-13 


I went ri 
Rocks. 
“We had almost cleared them when the Redfin, 
the big racer, not the. catboat, dropped her 
mooring and started to make sail. ‘he tide 
carried her right across our course and I jammed 
the tiller hard up, which tacked us across, our 
boom raking the deck of. the Playmate, of the 
Boston Y. C. The girls were. almost ready to 


ght amongst the fleet, heading for Bar 


jump overboard from fright. 

_“Just as soon as we got clear I tacked back 
again, but we had lost too much to make the 
rocks. We kept on across however, but when 


we started to tack again, we 
the bar. The tide was too low. 

‘All I could do was to try my best to go between 
the rocks. The wind had breezed up quite a bit, 
but we cleared the rocks all right and started out 
between the beach and the bar. After that it was 
great fun. 

“The wind was against the tide, and the waves 
were about five feet high. The Dragon would 
go away up on one wave and come down slap on 
the next one. “Don was sitting up forward, with 
his back to the mast, when we buried our bow- 
sprit in a big comber. Some of it ran off by the 
scuppers, but most of it ran down the back of 
his neck. Holy smoke, wasn’t he mad! 

“We went up past Essex and were just oppo- 
site Ipswich when it started to blow a gale. Edna 


went aground on 


was sitting to leeward on the middle seat. Lou 
was opposite her. Don was sitting at the foot 


of the mast, and Sue was beside me, at the tiller. 


“Well, I never was so scared in my life! The 
masthead went over till it almost touched the 
water, and we shipped half a boat full. 

“T let her come up quick and yelled: ‘Let go 


the jib sheet, Don.’ She righted and we lay in 
the trough of the waves. 

“As soon as possible, | got. over an anchor, 
which held us up to the wind, and prevented us 
from being capsized by the waves. 
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“While Don pumped her out, I reefed mainsail 
and jib, took in the top sail and headed across 
the bay for Squam Light. As I had all I could 
manage in steering, Susie held the mainsheet, 
and Don, the jib sheet, for I did not dare belay 
them for fear an extra strong gust might send 
us Over. 

“By this time we all had our oil clothes on, for 
every whitecap drenched us with spray. We 
should doubtless have reminded you _. of 
pictures you have seen, if you could have caught 
a glimpse of us then. Our oil clothes glistening 
with spray, the Dragon heeled over until her rail 
was level with the water, everybody sitting upon 
the weather rail, the waves foaming under the 
bowsprit and boiling under the stern. It was a 
most exciting scene. 

“Not until we were well past the black buoy, 
did I dare to tack and go in before the wind, for 
to jibe in that gale would have meant, everybody 
swim. Going in we fairly flew. The mainsail was 
out till it touched the stay on one side and the jib 
full out on the other side. We left a wake like 
a racing motor boat. 

“But we couldn’t make the cove. As’ there was 
hardly room to come about, I decided to risk it, 
and jibe her to go in the cove. The wind was not 


quite so bad in the river, as the point broke the 
force of it a bit. 

“When I give the word, haul on that sheet 
quick, Sue! Ready, Don! Cast off the jib 
sheet! Haul, Sue! Quick) "Weegee sman- 
aged to make it without shipping water, and just 
as we came up to the mooring the wind went 
down altogether. 

“If you had been with us, you wouldn't have 
been quite so anxious to go out the next day in 
that ‘light southwest breeze’ as you called it.” 

“Hang it- all,’ complained Curly, “I never get 
in on the real good ones.” 

He picked up his chemistry again and resumed 
the study of the eccentricities of the elements. 

I thought for a moment. 

Teor.) 

“Um-m-m.” 

I threw a book at him. 


“Well! What?” 
“It’s no use, you’d. have been sick. Such 
amusements are for sailors, not lubbers, you 


know.” 

Outraged and insulted, poor Curly retaliated, 
and in another moment we were rolling on the 
flocr in close embrace. 
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The Struggle 


By helen W. Pond, 13 


ILLY Mercian, son of “The Wheat 
|. King,” had always lived the life of 
luxury so prevalent among that 
class of the idle wealthy. Never 
had he done a_ stroke of work 
in his life. 

Suddenly, at the beginning of his senior year in 
Dartmouth, he found himself confronted with a 
new phase of life. He was-no longer the richest 
man in his class, but, on the contrary, his father’s 
failure had so greatly reduced his finances that 
he saw horrible visions of being dropped from his 
class. 

He flung himself full length on the mossy bank, 
as idly he threw pebbles into the rippling stream 
below. 

“By Jove! I'd like to know what I’m good for 
anyway! And to think dad wanted to make a 
professional man of me! Why, I doubt if I'd 
even make a decent hod-carrier! But, I’ve just 
simply got to do something or be dropped. 

“Tet’s see—first there’s Latin, I passed in that, 
but I couldn’t tutor a donkey. German? No, 





that’s out of the question, too. 
that’s more like it. Chemistry? That’s it! That’s 
one advantage of my _ medical course anyway. 
Then, there’s English and I know I could tutor 


French? Um! 


that. Mathematics I can easily tutor. Oh, I 
guess maybe I won't be so poverty stricken 
after all. 


oe 


But, ye gods and little fish-hooks, how am I to 
do all that and still play football? I can’t give 
up that captainship after trying so hard for it. 
Besides, I haven't another full-back to take my 
place. That’s one place where I’m actually nec- 
essary without one of dad’s checks,” Billy added 
bitterly. 

“Still,” he continued, “there’s Dick Gordon, who 
has been trying ever since his freshman year to 
make the team. He would make a_ splendid 
full-back, too, if he had a decent chance. Oh, 
hang it all, | want to be full-back myself.” 

Suddenly Billy sat up very straight, ‘Why, 
Billy Mercian, you conceited fool, that’s the 
whole trouble with you. You're a selfish brute. 
You've always had more than your share; it’s 
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about time you gave some one else a_ chance. 
You just buckle down to business and get your 


pigskin and be satisfied. Just suppose some 
other fellow had always stood in your way all 
through college! Wouldn't you hate him? 
But Dick Gordon is a man! He's never 
flinched once; he’s just kept on plugging. Give 


him a chance!” 

Iearful lest he should lose strength to stick to 
his resolve, he strode rapidly off in the direction 
of the campus. 

Half way there he was fortunate enough to 
meet Gordon crossing the campus. 

Putting two fingers between his lips, he gave 
a long, shrill whistle. Instantly Dick stopped “and 
with a puzzled expression watched his captain’s 
approach. 

“I say, Dick, I’d like to have you report on the 
gridiron at three o’clock for practice.” 
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“Report, captain?” asked Dick with the same 
puzzled expression on his brow. Gradually it 
cleared away and left such an_ expression of 


amazed wonder that somehow Billy felt that his 
sacrifice was more than worth while. 

“Captain Billy, surely you can’t mean that you 
are going to make me a regular?” 

“Exactly, Dick. From today you 
mouth’s full-back.” 

“But but, why, 
back yourself.” 

“T was, Dick;-you are now. And, 
ever you do, play with all your might. 
that Harvard team beat us!” 

‘Billy Mercian, you’re square! I’m 
play so well for old Dartmouth that 
will be the greatest in her history 

Silently their hands met in a strong 
perfect comradeship. 


are Dart- 


Billy Mercian, you are full- 





man, what- 
Don't let 


going to 
this year 
of football.” 
clasp of 





Che Boy Scouts of Mmerica 


By A. 
The Boy Scout movement has become uni- 
versal, and wherever organized its leaders are 


glad as we are to acknowledge the debt we all 
owe to Lieutenant- General Sir Robert S. S. 
Baden-Powell, who has done so much to make 
the movement of interest to boys of all nations. 

The Boy Scouts of America is a corporation 
consisting of some of our most prominent men, 
who gladly and freely give their time to help this 
moveient that the boys may become good citizens 
and men of good character. 

In the various cities, towns, and villages the 
Boy Scouts are cared for by local councils. These 
councils are formed to keep the boys interested. 
In order that the work of the Boy Scouts 
throughout America may be uniform and intelli- 
gent the National Council has prepared an Official 
Handbook to furnish to the patrols of the Boy 
Scouts advice in practical methods. 

The aim of the Boy Scouts is to promote the 
ability in boys to do things for themselves and 
for others. It is called ‘“‘Scoutcraft’? and makes 


the boys observant and handy, or able to do 
things. Scoutcraft includes instruction in first 


aid, life saving, tracking, signaling, cycling, nature 
study, seamanship, campcraft, woodcraft, chivalry, 
patriotism, and other subjects. This is not work, 
but pleasure for the boys. All that is needed is 
the out-of-doors, and a competent leader. 

There have been all kinds of scouts, one being 


Chester Wiley, 16 


on the danger line of the army, or at the outpost. 

The army scout was the soldier who was chosen 
to go out on the skirmish line. 

‘he pioneer was out on the edge of the 
wilderness guarding men, women, and children. 

But since then other kinds of scouts have been 
established. These are peace scouts, who learn 
to know how to live in the woods. Wherever 
there have been heroes there have been scouts, 
and to be a scout means to be prepared to do 
the right thing, as the scout’s motto is “Be Pre- 
pared.” 

To be a good scout one should know something 
about the woods and the animals that inhabit 
them, as well as to how to care for one’s self when 
camping. He should know the difference between 


birds and the difference between bicycle tracks 
and those of other vehicles. 
There is another thing which a scout must 


know, and that is obedience. To be a good scout 
a boy must obey his patrol leader. He should 
so discipline himself that he need have no thought 
but to obey the orders of his officers. Other 
virtues of a scout are courtesy, loyalty, self- 
respect, but the most important virtue is that of 
honor. 

Honor is compared somewhat with self-respect. 
When a scout says he will do it on his honor he 
is bound to do it. The honor of a scout is a 
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To the Readers of the Radiator :— 


The editor-in-chief of the Rapraror has asked 
for something about the library and its new build- 
ing. This is an opportunity of reaching the high 
school citizens of Somerville which is very wel- 
come to the trustees and librarian. 

Somerville, for various reasons, is one of the 
best reading populations in New England, and 
the circulation of books from its public library 
is third in rank according to the statistics of 1911; 
being exceeded in New England only by Boston 
and Springfield, It is probable that the figures 
of this vear will show Somerville in the lead of 
Springfield, and in second place. Beside the 
number of books loaned outside the building there 
is a vast amount-of reference work, consisting of 
answers to questions and assistance given to 
persons studying various subjects. This assist- 
ance, to be rendered quickly, accurately, and in 
the most helpful manner, must be given by courte- 
ous, well-educated, and technically experienced 
library assistants. 

The trustees have, during the last year, put into 
operation a ‘Scheme of Service” by which en- 
trance to and promotions within the staff depend 
upon ability, which has been demonstrated by rank 
in school work, in examinations by the library, 
and in work actually performed with the public. 
All positions are now filled in this manner. The 
object is, of course, to give the citizens of Somer- 
ville, who support the library, the services of the 
most competent persons.to be obtained. <A 
system of apprenticeship is a part of the “Scheme 
iof Service.” Apprentices must be graduates of 
the high school, of high standing, and must give 
three months without compensation toward 
the learning of the technical details of the pro- 
fession. They then begin at a salary of $360 a 
year, which is at least equal to $9.50 a week in 
Boston. There are annual increases of $60, up to 
$600 a year, and higher positions which are more 
than equal to $21 a week in Boston. The time 
called for by the schedule is 40} hours per week, 
and the vacation allowance is one week during 
the winter and three weeks during the summer. 
Attendance at special courses in library schools 
or colleges is encouraged, and every effort made 
by the trustees to render the work pleasant, 


dignified, and satisfying to the staff, and increas- 
ingly efficient and courteous to the public. They 
feel that library work has now grown to be a 
profession worthy of the serious aitention of 
young women who are interested in the people: 
and in the learning of the world, and particularly 
in making books useful, comforting, and inspiring 
to the citizens, both children and adults, of Som- 
erville. And-it is their intention :to keep the 
institution abreast of the best experience and 
methods in library work, and to foster professional 
spirit and ability-in the assistants. 

To do all of this work many books, much 
apparatus of catalogues and indexes to make their 
contents available, and modern accommodations 
for the users of the library are necessary. ‘This 
meant a new building, which, through the good 
will of the present mayor and city government, 
and of Mr. Carnegie, the city is soon to enjoy. 
The new building will have space for about 
200,000 volumes, of which 50,000 will be shelved 
in a beautifully ight and magnificent book room, 
70x120 feet, with seats for 180 persons. It will 
be arranged with tables and book cases alternating 
on what is known as the alcove plan, so that a 
person may find the books on a particular subject 
conveniently arranged for examination at a com- 
fortable table in a comfortable chair. This collec- 
tion will contain the latest, and most used, and 
most valuable books on all subjects. 

In the children’s room, which is 70x35 feet, 
with one hundred seats, there will be _ eight 
or ten thousand especially selected books suitable 
for children, and covering all subjects. 

The remainder of the books now in the library 
will be shelved in a storage stack, to which, from 
time to time, will be retired books as they become 
obsolete. This stack, howeyer, will be so closely 
related both to the adult and children’s rooms that 
any book in it may be had in a very few moments. 
Suitable accommodations are also provided for the 
great amount of clerical work necessary in hand- 
ling the library’s new books and the various proc- 
esses connected with keeping 100,000 volumes 
in circulation and in good repair. 

The exterior of the building will be of light 
Persian gray brick, with trimmings of terra cotta 
and of Deer Island granite, and the roof of green 
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tiles. The approach from the main entrance to the 
great book room will be by two flights of Haute- 
ville marble stairs. The floors of all the public 
rooms will be constructed to insure the greatest 
possible quietness, both in the room itself and in 
the room below. The surfaces will be covered 
with cork carpet one-half inch thick, and cemented 
to the concrete and steel floor below. Every de- 
vice known to the best building practice and the 
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best library experience for insuring quick service, 
quietness, light, and air will be installed. 

The contract calls for the completion of the 
building on July 15, 1918. Several months more 
will be required to move in fhe furniture and 
equipment, but it is expected that in little more 
than a year its doors will be thrown open. for 
public use. 


Drew B. Hall. 





EL Modern Raid 


by EB. M. W., 13 


We drew around the cheery fire 
Of blazing hickory tree, 

And all looked up at old Squire Brown 
With great expectancy. 


He'd promised us a thrilling tale 
Some quiet week-day night, 

And now he’d come to tell it us, 
Beside the glowing light. 


“Tt was a raid, a modern raid, 
With strong men in the lead, 
Who marked the field from end to end 
With death and ghastly deed. 


“Well armed were they with purpose strong 
To exterminate the folk 

Who dwelt within their vast domain 
And did their wrath provoke. 


“They chased them round from place to 
They murdered not a few; 

The panic-stricken creatures 
Knew scarcely what to do. 


place, 


“They tried, unarmed, to make escape, 
To wildly flee or hide, 

Alas, poor creatures, ‘twas -in vain, 
For them,—no change of tide. 


“The raiders gained right steadily 

In carnage, death, and woe; 
Soon o’er that bloody battle-field 
, The plucky braves lay low. 


“Along the borders of their camps 
And blood-stained battle-field, 

Went heartless raiders in pursuit,— 
A step they would not yield. 


“The cruel feet of these mad men 
Were stained with flowing gore, 

They murdered them fronr left to right 
Till there were left no more. 


“Behold this scene of bloody war! 
This scene of murderous: fun! 
From first to last ‘twas keen delight— 
They'd slaughtered every one. 


“Then from the camp there sounded loud 
The raiders’ joyful cry: 

‘Hurrah! Hurrah! we’ve slain them 
(They’d swatted every fly).” 


ai 
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The Boy Scouts of America 
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sacred thing, and cannot be lightly set aside. 
There are other virtues of a scout. These are: 
Iaithfulness, cheerfulness, thoughtfulness, especi- 
ally to animals. 

The final and chief test of a scout is doing a 
good turn to somebody every day, quietly, and 


without boasting. A scout may wear all the 
badges manufactured, know campcraft, scout- 
craft, and woodcraft, but yet not be a real 


scout. 

A patrol is made up of eight boys and a scout- 
master. Next to him is the patrol Ieader, and 
then the assistant patrol leader. 

The Boy Scout movement is now spreading 
throughout the world. Troops are now organized 
in cities, towns, and villages, thus making the 
organization increase. In England there are girl 
scouts as well as boys, and also in Germany, and 
it looks rather promising in America. 
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EDITORIAL 








Schoolmates, it is with some hesitancy that the 


Statt -of 1912413 


the achievements of last year, we take up the work 


makes its debut. Considering 


with some misgivings. These misgivings will be 
scattered to the winds if we receive the cordial 


co-operation of the school. The phrase, “cordial 
co-operation,” may be summed up in the following 
manner :— 

First—That everyone who can afford it shall 
subscribe. 

Second—That everyone shall hand in material. 


ss 


The word ‘material’ means stories, poems, 


class notes, and everything that goes to make a 
successful issue. Not every one has the ability to 
write stories, but surely anyone who has the am- 
bition can get together a few class notes which 
are worth publishing. 

It is the earnest desire of the staff to make 
Volume XXII of the Rapraror the most interest- 
ing and beneficial yet published. In an endeavor 
to do this all the old departments which have 
One of the most 
It is 
30x"? will be used both 


found favor will be continued. 
valuable among these is the “Letter Box.” 
hoped that the “Letter 
by undergraduates and graduates to bring forth 
suggestions and information both educational and 
pertaining to school activities. 

An added feature which we hope will improve 
the paper is the “Calendar.” There will be found 
in the “Calendar,” in chronological order, all the 
occurrences of the school month. There also will 
be found from time to time a French or German 
Department. 

If every student would only consider that the 
Somerville High School RapIaTor represents the 
school and every individual in the school, we be- 


lieve that we should receive the “active” co-opera- 
tion of everyone. 

We wish to announce that the “Calendar” is 
open to all school organs. It is hoped that the 
orchestra, debating and glee clubs, fraternities 
and sororities will make use of it. It will also 
contain a complete list of all athletic contests. 

mReR R 
have been 
The Rapratror takes great 
welcoming the Class of 1913 as 


Within the last month the classes 
initiated and installed. 
pleasure in 


Seniors. 


Seniors, in ten short months you will have 
completed your high school course, and be 


graduates, ready to enter college or take up the 
works of life. Are you prepared to do this? No; 
but you should be next June. 

The Class of 1914 climbed to the third 
round of the ladder. We hope that within the 


next experience no difficulty in 


has 
year it will 
ascending to the fourth round. 

The Class of 1915 has passed the frivolous 
Freshman days, and are now high and mighty 
Sophomores. We shall be glad to see them make 
the best of this year, both in an educational and 
social way. 

Freshmen, to you we give the most cordial 
welcome. You have completed nine years of your 


education, and now have the four 


In grammar school you received 
a fundamental training. 


started on 
harde.'t years. 
Now you will broaden 
your scope of knowledge by dwelling in academic, 
scientific, or business courses. The Freshman year 
is by far the pleasantest of the first three, inas- 
much as the surroundings and the work are a 
novelty. Freshmen, remember the old adage: “A 
good beginning makes a good ending.” 
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A few weeks ago there was brought to our 
notice a story which had been published in the 


May Raprator. This story also appeared in the 
Brighton High school Imp in January. From 
this we can but think that a Somerville pupil de- 
liberately copied this story from the Imp. 
The Rapraror, therefore, owes the Imp a most 
humble apology for this mistake. We hope and 
believe such an error will never occur again in 
the annals of the Rapraror. 
enn ye 

We regret the resignation of Miss Grace E. 
Burroughs, for several years an efficient teacher 
in the history department. Miss Burroughs 
was married August 8 to Mr. Louis H. Palmer, 
superintendent of the Rapid Transit System, 
New York City. 

Miss Mildred W. Clark, who taught cooking 
last year, has also leit us for matrimonial rea- 


sons. She is married and is living in California. 
Last year’s chemistry assistant, Mr. A. W. 
Wathan, is now occupying a position in the 


State House, Boston. 
The position held last year by Miss Clark is 


Z 


now filled by Miss Mildred B. Hayes. Miss 
Hayes was graduated from the high school at 
Auburn, Maine, from Wheaton Seminary, ‘09, 


and from the Boston School of Domestic Science. 

Miss Marion F. Orne is with us this year 
teaching business practice. She was graduated 
from the Somerville Latin School, ’03, and from 
Tufts College, ’07. 
Miss Orne taught at Groveland, Mass. 


Before coming to Somerville, 


The position of laboratory assistant is filled 
this year by Mr. Edward N. White,. of Rock- 
ridge Hall. Mr. White taught for one year at 


Rockridge Hall, was assistant in chemistry at the 
Massachusetts Institute of Technology for two 
years, and taught last year in the New Haven 
high school. 

To these new teachers the Rapraror extends 
heartiest welcome. any 
assistance to them in any way, our columns are 
at their service. 


If we can ever be of 


eRperR eR 


We are honored with a contribution this month 
from Mr. Hall, the librarian of the Somerville 
Public Library. 


Mr. Drew Bert Hall was graduated from Bow- 
doin College in 1891. While there he was 
awarded the Goodwin French prize, the ‘Smyth 
prize in mathematics, the Noyes prize in political 
economy, and had appointments to the Senior 
contest in original declamation. 

During the college term and in vacations he 
served as assistant chief of the student force in the 
college library. 

For two years Mr. Hall was a student in the 
State School of Library Economy at the state 
library in Albany. He received the Bachelor de- 
gree in library science from the University of the 
State of New York, of which the school is a part. 

Before coming to Somerville Mr. Hall was l- 
the Millicent. library, Fairhaven. 
Since then he has done efficient work in Som- 
erville. 


brarian .of 


nm RRR 


Cecil Moreton Barlow, E., 1910 


4 


The class of English, 1910, and the alumni at 
large are deeply bereaved in the death of Cecil 
Moreton Barlow, which occurred August 7. 





Mr. Barlow was much interested in the Rapra- 
ror while in High school, serving on its staff for 
two years, furnishing many contributions even 
after being graduated. He wrote the original 
poem for the Girls’ Glee Club at the Somerville- 
Malden Debate and in many maintained 
an active interest in us. 

Mr. Barlow was fitted for college and intended 
taking the course in electrical engineering at 
Tufts. A difficulty with his eyes, just at the end 
of his High school course, forbade further study, 
but with heroic courage he entered the employ 
of the General Electric Company at Lynn, to 
learn by practical methods somewhat of that he 
had planned to acquire at college. He was 
speedily recognized as an unusually capable man, 


ways 


and was advanced to a highly responsible  posi- 
tion. 

Of sterling character, pleasing personality, and 
unusual ability life opened bright before him, 
when Death, ever envious of “the shining mark,” 
sped the fatal arrow and he was gone from us. 

A host of friends among the alumni and_ the 


faculty mourn his loss and cherish his memory. 
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In the resignation of Mrs. M. J. Walcott the 
High school faculty has lost a valued fellow 
worker, and the school an honored and beloved 
instructor. 

Mrs. Walcott came to the school with the or- 
ganization of the Commercial Department, and 
was a leading factor in its remarkable success. 
The department speedily assumed large propor- 
tions, and at the end of five years had satisfactorily 
filled over three hundred desirable business posi- 
tions. 

Mrs. Walcott was eminently successful in arous- 
ing an earnest purpose in her pupils, and in deep- 
ening their sense of the value of all scholarly 
work. Many a and 
woman to-day is thankful to have come under her 
influence in High school days. 

Mrs. Walcott was admired for her breadth and 
enthusiasm as 


successful business man 


and beloved for the 
cordiality and joyousness of her personality. Her 
leaving is a distinct loss to us all. 

We give her most hearty and 
wishes for future success and happiness. 


a_ teacher, 


abounding good 


me RnR ® 


Football is with us again in its “Sunday-go-to- 
meeting” clothes. It has been customary to boost 
the football team in this column. All we can say 
this year is that we think the football team will 
boost itself. By this we mean that the team will, 
without doubt, make such an impression on the 
public by its good playing that no newspaper 
write-up will be necessary to draw the crowd. 
Judging from the squad that turned out, “Steve” 
Mahoney should have very little trouble 
welding together a well balanced team. As we 
all know, “Steve” built up a very good team from 
a lot of raw material last year. He has his 
squad this season six veterans and many of last 
year’s subs. We are confident Somerville should 
have a good chance of the championship. 

Mahoney and his men will bring home many 
victories to us, but without the support of the en- 
tire student body the season is apt to be a fail- 
ure. To make a game a success two things are 
essential. They are a large attendance and good 
cheering. A large attendance will relieve the 
management all financial troubles. Good 


in 


in 


of 
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cheering will encourage our warriors to victory. 
No team can be a success without these two es- 
sentials. Let us one and all help make the sea- 
son a success by doing our part. 


2RRenme 


The debating season is on. There are two de- 


bating clubs in the school and those wishing to 
debate have splendid opportunity to do so. The 


championship shield of the Interscholastic Trian- 
gular Debating League is now held by Brookline, 
but it is hoped that Somerville will turn out such 
a good team this year that it will defeat Brook- 
line and Newton at the annual debate. Those 
wishing to join a debating club should do so at 
once, so that a good start may be had in debat- 
ing. 


RRR ER 


A great many confused ideas regarding the 
lower classes have arisen this year. We, there- 
fore, think that it is our duty to straighten the 
matter out. 

The class entering in September is the “B” 
class (1916-B) and is thus termed throughout its 
course. The class entering in February is the 
“A> class. 4917-A,) 

The class entering in September is ranked as 
the ‘‘a” class (Ia) and is promoted to the “b” class 
in February (Ib). The same holds true, in a re- 
versed order, with those entering in February. 


mn RnR eR 
The management of the Raptrator, in an at- 


tempt to recognize the efforts and increase the 
numbers of its contributors, offers as a prize for 


the best story handed in before November 
8 two tickets for the Rindge game. This 
offer is open to every undergraduate. We hope 


that a great number will take the opportunity to 
show their ability. 
emer ez 


It might be inferred from a recent publication 
in one of the Sunday papers, that the story, “A 
Dangerous Experiment,” by Philip Lewis, was 
taken from facts given in that article. As Lewis 
wrote this story for the June edition of 1912 and it 
has been at the Raprator office since then he 
could not have based the story upon the facts 
given in this article. 
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1913 


Class Editor, Stanley V. Lane. 
cae fee vValter Cheeyer, 
Assistants t Marion Flagg. 
Heard in [English :-— 
Pupil: “‘Why do they have two sinners (Cinnas) 
in the same play?” 
Murder was committed in 21W during English 
class, and Dil—n was traced as the murderer by 
the blood stains on his collar. 


P. Farrow stood on the railroad track, 
The train was coming fast; 

He then stepped off the railroad -track 
And let the engine pass. : 


P. Farrow stood on the railroad track, 
He heard the engine squeal, 

The engineer crept softly down 
And scraped him off the wheel. 


Currier and Dillon specialty: “Being late.” 
No: use in arguing, Bullard. 
Whenever you hear “Rotten” 


Or “Childish” called aloud, 
You'll know that Raymond Baxter 
Is there amidst the crowd. 


German four, Division B, 

Has an assistant, don’t you see. 
An assistant teacher he, 

And distracting as can be. 


Teacher: “What does a burglar carry?” 

Miss Tr—l—s: “A jimmy.” 

Morrison, translating German: “The herdsman 
comes with the milk pail on his roof.” 


Gillis translating German: “You are not 
foolish.” 

Teacher: “You are foolish.” 

(Strange, the shoe. pinched.) 

German IV-B boasts of a “hello” girl. 


“No, sir,” says “Dinger,” “I couldn’t get along 
without playing football. Why, if I couldn’t play 
football I'd just naturally pine away, and my 
studies would fall off——” 

Blondy: “Well, ‘Dinger,’ there’s some consola- 
tion. They wouldn’t have far to fall.” 

(Notice—Mr. Parmer is slowly convalescing.) 

“Seniors! Does it seem possible that you were 
ever Freshmen?” 

It would be a wise plan if some of the Senior 
fellows who ride to school daily joined the ‘Girls’ 
Outing Club.” 


If you want to make the Senior column the best 
in the Rapraror hand in notes and set a standard 
for the other classes. 

Teacher: “What's that young gentleman’s name 
up in the corner?” 

Young gentleman: “I 
got it copied down.” 


don’t know. I haven’t 


Hall—n is a bally funny chap, doncher know. 


“How 


Hil—n to Mer—l, who is drinking milk: 
is the milk, Mer—l?” 

Mer—1: ‘Cream isn’t in it.” 

Teacher: “Some girls know about as much 
about cooking as they do about telling the height 
of a building with one of those er—er *j 

Pupil: “Foot rules.” 

Somebody added Christmas Eve, 1912, to the 
important dates in 29W. How about that? 
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Miss Fl—g and Miss Port— display their terp- 
sichorean talents at intervals during the lunch 
hour in the upper corridor. Ladies at matinees, 
I0.-cents. -All-others siree: 


Teacher: “Answ er as I call your name.’ 
“ Bradléye. “2 presents, 
~Dragy ae etee 

“Mitchell?” 

No audible reply. 





Teacher, facetiously: ‘Is Mitchell present 
mentally, bodily Coa 
Mitchell : “No, sir. Physically.” 


Where did Hoppy get that collar? 
Hop—ns’ war cry: “They all pick on me!” 
Irrepressible, untamable, hopeless. 
(Kelley as the teachers see him.) 


Studious, retiring, bashful. 
(IXelley as he sees himself.) 
Oh, yes! Har—w had seen “Macbeth.” 
Where? He wasn’t sure, but he thought it was 


at Waldron’s. 

Who says they never come back? Bullard did, 
and even condescended to sit down and sing with 
us. 
GEMS FROM ENFANTS TRES BRILLANTS 

(Collected in three minutes.) 

~Léacner, J shaven fvangepent- 

“Please may I have a pen point?” 

“Oh, can’t we write in pencil!” 

“There isn't any ink “here!” 

“Hey! who’s got a blotter?” 

“What's the third question?——no, no, I mean 
the fourth?’ 

“Where’ll I put my name?” 

vl don’t know what to write.” 
All jokes handed to the editors should 
be written on tisstte paper, so that we may be able 
to see throug] 








1914 
Clinton Carvell. 


Justin Martell, 
Thomas Forbes. 


Class Editor, 
Assistants 


Slim acted as the peacemaker in a fight between 
the invincible “Jimmy” Hyde and “Eagle beak” 
(Harry) Robeson Do thy duty, Slim! 

Why doth Alec 


his usually shining 


wear that perplexed look on 
countenance? 


Good luck to the Junior Team, 
We would have a most-excellent column in the 
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Raprator if everybody would hand in at least two 
notes during the school year. 

We advise that the Misses McCuen and Ben- 
son have separate divisions. 

We would advise that more 75c pieces come in. 

Our class has much school spirit in the gridiron 
representatives, as Hall, Wiley, Robertson, Ander- 
son, Spiers, McAuley, and Forbes are out. 

“Patronize our advertisers.” Those of you who 
can’t dance remember this, as this year we have 
our first class social, namely, the Junior Dance. 


Why do the girls in 12E stay in at the short 


recess? There is a reason. 


Ask Ry—n how to obtain a wide knowledge of 
Latin—quickly. 


Ye olde feete balle players have reported to ye 
juniore coache for ye practice. Some teeme. 


Harding was recently heard 
French and German books. 
the song to be 


singing to his 
Examination proved 
“When I get you alone to-night.” 


(But he didn’t. Harding says he’s no express 
wagon). 
The Juniors have organized the heaviest, 


fastest class football team seen in the school for 
some time. 
Watch ’em. 


Schedule K, or the Missing Link, is a pretty 
important question to Starbird at present, as he 
wants the price on wool to come down so that he 
can buy a new winter suit. (He only takes twelve 
yards. The little dear!) 


HOW SOME OF US GOT TOsbeeanIOrs: 


Glenn acted natural and easily slid along with 
the rest of the girls. 

Martell got by, for several reasons, but exami- 
nation shows that either he overslid the base or 
he’s trying to kill two stones with one bird. 

Flahive was pushed along in spite of his efforts 
to remain a Sophomore. 

We believe the older Miss Davis easily got by 
on her looks. The other one gets by anyway. 

Jones was raving at the time and couldn’t be 
held back, as there was no strait-jacket avail- 
able. 

We all like Wilkinson in spite of his goodness. 

Moore still claims that he isn’t the only un- 
educated freak in Circus Div. B. 

Hirshon can’t help it. He was born that way. 

H—llis and Br—gh—m claim the Tech course 
is a cinch—-now they've dropped German. Oh, 


you ten study periods, 


Get to it, you Juniors, and make that ‘12 eleven. 
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A school paper is a great invention, 
The staff get all the fame; 
The printer gets the money, 
The editor the blame. 
—Ex. 


> 


“How are you doing in your lessons?’ 
*‘Derriere.” 

“What does that mean?” 

“Behind in French.”—Ex. 


Pa heard him give the High school yell, 
For joy he could not speak ; 

He murmured, * Mother, listen 
To our Arthur talking Greek!” 





—Ex. 
1915=A 
Class Editor, Myrton F. Evans. 
Heard in 16E :— 
First Pupil: “Say, what do we have in English 


to-morrow?” 
Second (absent-mindedly): “History, I guess.’ 


Our esteemed classmate, “The Jinx,” is en- 
livening his career by taking piano lessons. Let 
us all wish him success in this new achievement. 


There certainly was some class to the cheer- 
leaders at the game with Tech. To their admir- 
able cheering during the intermission is given 
the credit of the large score. 

To the sorrow of the entire division, Frisby has 
retired from the Greek class, and is now taking 
French with the Sophomores. 

For sale in 3E: Jelly, 5c and 10c per glass. 
This jelly is made by the cooking girls, and is 
highly recommended by Stuart and Evans of 16E, 
who have purchased some. 

Miss Upham announces that she lost twenty 
pounds this summer, but the statement is doubted 
by many. 

1916 is hereby notified that the upper classmen 
have never been in the habit of supplying pencils, 
pens, blocks, and erasers for the Freshmen, and do 
not intend to begin the practice this year. Be- 
ware! 

Freshie at the football game: “Which one is 
Palmer?” After he has been pointed out to her: 
“Qh, you mean the one with hair?” 

II German C has been advised by Mr. Sprague 
not to study. There’s a reason. 

Attention, Classmates. If each person in our 
class would hand their éditor one good note, think 
of what a fine column we would have. Please 
think of this. It would not take long to make up 
one note apiece. We would then have the best 
column in the school. 
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1915=38 


Class Editor, John H. Chipman. 
Assistant, Helen Wiley. 


to the late election of class editors for 
the class of 1915-B it was impossible to write up 
a column of class notes. With due apology to the 
class, we hope, as the saying goes, to “have better 
luck next time.” 


Owing 


1916-2 
Class Editor, Emil R. Lawson. 


Freshmen, get the High school spirit and help 
support the Rapiator, one of the best school 
magazines in the country. 


If you wish to subscribe please put your name 
on the list in your room, and pay seventy-five 
cents (75c.) to your teacher. 

RapIaToR copies may be had by buying one 
every month from the fellow in the hall at 10c a 
copy. But by subscribing you save thirty cents. 
Ten cents a copy for eight copies and twenty-five 
cents for the June special number makes one 
dollar and five cents. 


The Freshman football team, captained by Jason 
Russell and managed by John Valente, defeated 
St. John’s of Cambridge. Score: 60-0. 


The Baker in 11E will have plenty of Cole and 
Wood this winter. 


Helen, the cat, who frequently visits the cook- 
ing room, has been named for the class special 


(Div. F). 


Miss H—I—e H—nt, the special of Division F, 
did not have to attend school Tuesday, the 
“eleventh period,” owing to the omission .of the 
“fifth and sixth” periods (to her great sorrow). 


Shall we have to drop out of the RApDIATorR, 
lose our column, and be laughed at? No! Well, 
then, every 1916-b pupil please give the editor a 
little lift by bringing in some notes. 

Heard in ‘“Sub-Freshy Class”: “The school is 


getting rich on the money that we spend at the 
lunch counter.” 


Turner (illustrating Ablative of Cause in 


Latin): “We go to school because we have to.” 
The 1916-B pupils are welcome. 


We extend our sympathy for Mr, Murray's 
illness. 
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In Business Practice :— 

Teacher, to Dewitt:-“How did you get your 
answer?” 

De—tt: “I didn’t get it.” 

Allso* Has hats 

Teacher: “That is a pretty easy way to get it.” 

Mr. Loring delights to give Davis special in- 
struction in Algebra. 

Adam, of 11-E, gets tongue-tied when he tries 
to twist his tongue around some of those long 
verbs in Latin. 

Who is the girl in 17-W, Turner? 

Come one, come all, and see the heavenly twins 
of 11-E, Cole and Colburn. They are the brainy 
boys just the same. 

The headless statue in 11-E is causing much 
attention from the newcomers. Who is she? 

One day I hired a woman to do house-cleaning. 


She went upstairs and turned on the steam. 
Wheres the -joke? “«Phere)-isn t* any. ihe 
RADIATOR. 

1916-355 


Class Editor, John Chequer. 
Assistant, Arnold Murray. 


Mu—y, the rash and reckless Freshman, has 
been appointed chaplain of a brigade in this city. 
Will wonders never cease? 

We are glad to know that Miss McNish has 
recovered her health, and is able to resume her 
studies. 

We received a very enthusiastic and high- 
spirited poem from a member of our class. We 





are glad to say that we cannot publish it all, even 
though it would fill this entire column. However, 
we will give two lines to illustrate its nature. 
The lines are as follows :— 


“O beautiful and feathered Nightingale, 
Why dost thou warble?” 
P. S—We are glad to say that the owner of the 
manuscript didn’t sign his name. 


The Freshman team made a creditable showing 
this week. May they keep up their good work. 

Teacher (in English): “Give me a sentence con- 
taining the word ‘Homer.’”’ (Meaning the poet.) 

O—c—l: “He hit the ball, but it wasn’t a 
homer.” 

5c 10c+25c= RADIATOR. 


“Attempted Murder”: Davis threatens the life 
of a fellow schoolnate with a file in room 6-F. 





Heard in Latin: Boni, boni, boni. 
anything, he’s only describing himself.) 


(Don’t say 


_ 


Seer on a Freshman paper:— 
“Faro, king of Egypt.” (New 
guess.) 


spelling, I 
Miss T— to her class: “Children should be 
seen and not heard.” 

Teacher, to a little boy swinging back and forth 
in his chair: ‘“‘R—d, you are not so old as to need 
a rocking-chair.”’ 

Some of you Freshmen are too big to pose as 
infants. 


Freshman after writing test says to the 
teacher: “Oh, say, do you want these papers?” 


oe - -—- - 


Calendar 


nr 


September 7.—A few unfortunates entered the 
High School buildings for the purpose of taking 
examinations. We hope that all were successful 
in passing off their respective failures. 

September 9.—The school doors opened at 7.45, 
but the crowd did not come early to avoid the 
rush. Many acquaintances were renewed before 
8 o'clock. At the stroke of the last bell there was 
a great rush to temporary rooms. By 8.20 every 
one was in his permanent room. After the dicta- 
tion of the program school was dismissed. 

September 10.—School began in earnest with a 
good supply of lessons to digest. 

September 20.—The K. U. B. girls held their 
first meeting at the home of Eva Givan. 

September 24.—The first meeting of the L. H. 
T. Club was held at the home of Elizabeth Mont- 





their fourth season 


gomery. The following officers were chosen for 
the coming year: President, Hazel Field; secre- 
tary, Bessie McGray; treasurer, Helen McCarthy. 

September 27.—The S. O. C. girls commenced 
at Edith Harrison’s home. 
The new officers are: Helen Farnham, president ; 
Ruth Cambridge, vice-president; Daisy Rundle, 
secretary; Dorothy Savage, treasurer. 

October 5—S. H. S. met with victory in the 
first football game with M. I. T. 716. 

October 7.—Dramatic Club holds first meeting. 
Results of election are as follows: President, Eva . 
Givan; vice-president, Helen Farnham, secretary, 
Elsie Abrams. ; 

October 9.—The first of the many good times 
of the L. H. T. Club for this year was a progres- 
sive dinner. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL 


RADIATOR 21 


CATTIPBELI>08 





Anna Bb. Benjamin, English, 10, is a stenog- 
rapher for the H. C. Edimands Coffee Co., of 
3oston. 


Lothrop G. Paul; S. H. S., 12, has accepted a 
position in the down-town office of the State 
Street Trust Company. 


Eva G. Hardy, English, ‘04, and a graduate of 
the Massachusetts Normal Art school, is teach- 
ing manual training in the elementary schools of 
Somerville. Miss Hardy has also taught manual 
training in the schools of Haverhill, Mass. 

Ordway Tead, Latin, 08, received his A. B. 
degree from Amherst College. 

Poze atk, 5. H. S., 
ographer for Bachelder Bros., coal 
Post Office Square, Boston. 

Mepeemereiaker >. tl. 5., 912, is. a sten- 
ographer for the Boston and Maine Railroad, at 
the North Station office. 

Grace G, Sliney, 5S. H. S., 12, is employed as a 
clerk by the Western Electric Company. Miss 
Sliney also attends Mr. Clark’s private school in 
Boston. 

The following graduates of S. H. S., ’12, are 
Freshmen at Tufts: Charles H. Upton, Dudley F. 
Holden, Harold O. Phalen, Norman W. Mor- 
rison, Henry E. Halpin, Thomas C. Coleman, 
George A. Dalton, Arthur L. Lamont, and 
Everett C.. Hunt. 

Nina F. Gilley, English, 08, Boston University, 
12, has been elected teacher of mathematics, his- 
tory, and literature in the High school at South 
Hadley Falls. 

Mildred Winship and Edith Stackpole, Latin, 
11, are members of the Sophomore class at Mt. 
Holyoke. 

Esther Danforth, Edythe Miller, and Gladys 
Teele, S. H. S., ’12, have entered the Freshman 
class at Mt. Holyoke. 

Helen Linnell, S. H. S., 712, 
Framingham Normal school. 


12, is a sten- 
dealers, of 


has entered the 


Mareares, Crabim 5. aA. 5... “te, Shas been 
awarded a scholarship at Jackson. Edna Savary 
S. Hy 5.,¢ 1eychas also’ entered. Jackson: 

The following graduates of S: H. S., 712, have 
entered Salem Normal school: Lillian Commins; 
Anna Canfield, Margaret Beattie, Margaret Emer- 
son, Miriam Libby, Eleanor Lundgren, Julia 
Riordan, Marion Teakles, Anna Walsh, Winni- 
fred Lyons, and Edna Knight. 

Franke berry and -“Fiazen Frazee, >: HH. S., 912: 
have entered Norwich University. 

Martin Carpenter, S. H. S., 712, is at Wesleyan 
College. 

Ruth A, Frazee, S. H. S., 712, has been awarded 
a scholarship to Radcliffe. Louis Bowen and 
Dorothy Chequer, S. H. S., 712, are also at Rad- 
cliffe. 

Katherine L. Bradley, Margaret A. Sargent, 
and Ruth M. Smith, Latin, ‘08, received their de- 
gree of A. B. from Smith College last June. 

Leuis B. ‘Connelly, English, ’07, is a Junior at 
the Gecrgetown University Law school. Mr. 
Connelly is also in the government service of the 
navy department at Washington. 

Patten, S.1H..S.,°12, -has gone.to San 
there with her 


Lezlie A. 
Diego, Cal., to make her home 
mother. 

johnnie. olater, latins 09." Harvard log te 
ceived the degree of A. B. last June. Mr. Slater 
will return to the business school at Harvard in 
the fall. 

Percy Baker, English, *11, -is employed as a 
salesman by the Miller Piano Company. 

Gladys Haynes, S. H. S., 12, is taking the nor- 
mal course at the Chandler Normal Shorthand 
school. 

Herinan A. Pauly, English, ’07, Massachusetts 
Agricultural College, “11, has been appointed 
supervisor of a large estate in Wrentham, Mass. 

In the early part of July, Gertrude E. Baxter, 
Latin, ’05, Radcliffe, °10, former exchange editor 
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of the Rapraror, and Harry E. Burroughs, Latin, 
05, Dartmouth, °09, were united in marriage. 
Mr. and Mrs. Burroughs reside in Somerville 

Oscar Honnors, English, ’09, has entered the 
Sophomore class at the W entworth Institute. 

Ruth Lufkin and Mary McIntyre, S. H. S., 712, 
are continuing their study of shorthand at the 
Chandler S Shorthand school. 

Ethel“M. Small; S. H-'S* has not yet re- 
turned from her vacation in ae 

Edna F. Scott, English, ’01, Bridgewater Nor- 
mal School, ‘03, is teaching the eighth grade in 
the Forster grammar Bchoal of this Citys) hor 
the last six years Miss Scott has taught in Malden. 

The engagement is announced of Edith D. Bar- 
ber, English, ’05, to Harry A. Wiles, of Franklin, 
Mass. 

Edward.H..Cole, Enelish, 41, Harvard, 715, has 
been elected president of the National Amateur 
Press Association. Mr. Cole has also received the 
laureate award for journalism. 

Isabelle Seavey, S.H. 5712, is working in 
the John Hancock Insurance Company. 


Laura A. Miille, Latin, ’07, Salem Normal 
School, 09, is teaching the seventh grade in the 


Bell school of Somerville. Before coming to 
the Bell school, Miss Miille taught in Marshfield, 
Weston, and Everett. 

In a recent football rush held at Dartmouth 
between the Sophomores and Freshmen, a num- 
ber of Somerville graduates were opposed to one 
another. Among the victorious Sophomores 
were Winthrop D. Barber, L., ’11, Arthur I. Don- 
ahue #1) 1 ar) heeiouch, le li ehemord i. 
Hartwell, L., “11, Norville’ L. Milmore, L., ‘11, 
Andreas H. Tomfohrde, L., Alfred B. Sulli- 


wat te ld blatold ps Viner Ee i iGreprees i 
Martine is “tl sand Artiure PF; Willams. bt. 
Among the defeated Freshmen were Carl W. 


Holmes. 11: ar a Ver ee ho Nae ale ig, 
Charles MeClark: En S. Ernest Cuter, Gre 
te yValterny ork >. ee ce A2, "and Howard. b: 
Parker Soo. bl Seon a Le The Somerville-Dart- 
mouth Club with these men and Waiter H. 
Nolan, L., ‘09, will soon begin activities. 

Coach Stephen H. Mahoney, Latin, 08, Bos- 
ton College, 712, has entered the Harvard Law 
School. Mr. Mahoney will probably be abie to 


take coaching engagements for the next three 
years. 
Cari. 8B. Pitman: S.-H. $5712, 45 with the Old 


Colony Trust Company. 
Louise Clevenger, Mary Gilmore, both S. H.S., 
712, and Edithe Hodges, formerly of S. H. S., are 


at Mount Ida. 


Edna F. Teele, English, 
ford to take a second year course in teaching 
Sunday School work. Miss Teele was an alumni 
editor in her Senior year at High school. 

Ruth Stone, Dorothy Derby, and Ruth Pierce, 
all Latin, “11, are at Simmons College. 

Alice Baxter, Latin, 10, and Gladys Magoon, 
English, °10, are with the John Hancock Com- 
pany. 

Anna Kimpton, English, ’10, is employed by th 
Edison Electric Co. 

Alvan W. Howard, Latin, 10, a former Som- 
erville player, is at the Connecticut Agricultural 
College, where he is captain of the football team 
for the second year. 

Marjorie Sawyer, English, “10, is 
the Pape Art School in Boston. 

Charles W. De Wolfe, Latin, 07, Tufts Medical 
School, 12, is an interne in the State Infirmary 
at Tewksbury, Mass. 

Bessie P. Doctoroff, English, *11, is a cashier 
and assistant bookkeeper for the Crawford, 
Plummer Company, Washington street, Boston. 

Florence E. Markel, English, *10, is a private 
secretary in one of the departments of the Collier 
Publishing Company, New York. 

On August 28, the marriage of Miss Grace E. 
Burroughs, Latin, ’96, Radcliffe, 00, and Mr. 
Louis ha Palmer of New York was solemnized. 
Previous to her marriage Miss Burroughs taught 
in the Somerville English ee school. 

Frank-W. Merrill, Enolish0 et seen ts 


09, has gone to Hart- 


attending 


taking a graduate course at Tuts. 
“Ned” Garland, Latin, ’09, is being considered 


as a football coach for the Chelsea High school. 

Ralph W. Atwater, English, ’09, Tufts, 13, has 
recently been elected captain of the Tufts track 
team for the coming year. Mr. Atwater is holder 
of the Tufts record for the half-mile, mile, and 
two-mile runs and has been a member of the 
cross-country and track teams for the past three 
years. He is also manager of the baseball team. 

Grace Burt, Latin, 07, Boston University, ‘12, 
was the class poetess for the year of 1912. She is 
now teaching. 

Earl Dickson, English, *11, is a Sophomore at 
Boston Normal Art School. 

Elizabeth Hirst, Latin, ‘09, is a Senior in the 
Boston University Medical School. : 
Grace M. Rockwell, Latin, ’11, is im the Sopho- 
more class at Jackson. She is a member of the 

Alphi Xi Delta Society. 
May Hallett, S. H. S., 12, has entered the Bos- 
ton Normal Art School. 
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_ Marjorie Loring, English, 08, took high rank 
in the teaching course in the 1912 graduating 
class of the State Normal Art School. 


Robert C. Bourne, S. H. S., 712, has entered the 
United States Naval Academy at Annapolis, 
where he has been taking a _ special course in 
physical work. He will begin his academic work 
in October. 

Carrie M. Frost, English, 7°03, Bridgewater 
Normal School, ’05, is teaching the fifth grade in 
the Hanscom school of Somerville. Miss Frost 
has taught in Fairhaven and New Bedford. 


Peeeeeeeousts. ti ., 12, has entered the 
Freshman class at Smith College. 


‘ Walter Whittaker and Howard Stout, S. H. 
S., 912, are Freshmen at Brown University. 

Herbert V. Field, Latin, 08, Tufts, ’12, is with 
the Eastern Steamship Company. 


Biigaperneurs, S. H.-S., 712, 
Bradford Academy. 


has entered 


The engagement has been announced of Ralph 
H. Riddell, English, °08, and Augusta M. Brueck, 
of Roxbury. 


Katherine Bowlby, formerly of the class of 
1913, is attending the High school in Portland, 
Oregon. 


Eva Sprague, E., “10, Ellsworth Plummer, 
Lucile Hardy, and Alvin Lynch, S. H. S., ‘12, are 
students at the Normal Art School. 


Edward A. Brewer, English, ’08, is employed 
by the Dennison Manufacturing Company. 


Gwendolyn N. Nelson, Sect. “oa. ie, former 
exchange editor, is at Lasell Seminary, Auburn- 
dale. 


The following members of S. H. S., °12, have 
entered the Massachusetts Agricultural College: 
Frank Anderson, Edwin O’Brion, and Raymond 
Cushing. 

The S. H. S. class of 1912 is represented in the 
Freshman class of the Massachusetts Institute 
of Technology by George Anderson, Joseph Bro- 
dil, Clinton Carpenter, Frank Holmes, Edgar 
Kaula, Francis Nelson, Earle Pearson, and Moses 
Rosenauer. 

Max Yavner and Zelman Cohen, S. H. S., 712, 
are at the Harvard Dental school. 


The following graduates of S. H. S., ‘12, are 
at Boston University: Ruth Harrington, Clarence 
Hart, Eunice Hammett, and Louise Dewire. 

Gertrude Luce and Flora Stevens, S. H. S., 
are at Northfield. 


Dorothy Chapin, Evelyn Coker, Marion Fish, 


gt. 
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and Elizabeth Todd, all S. H. S., 712, are taking 
the secretarial course at Simmons. 


Mark Allen, Latin, 08, is in the real estate 


business in Calgary, Alberta. 


Florence Bowen, Esther F. Bent, and Marion 
Doten, all S. H. S., 712, are at Wheaton College. 


Hazel Pearson, former Alumni editor, is in the 
Freshman class at Wellesley. Gladys Hastings, 
S-H2sS.,; 7121s alsovat Wellesley. 


Among the Seniors at Boston University are 
dD 


Louise Grainger, English, “09, Austin Palmer, 
English, ’09, . Gertrude Mitchell, Latin, ‘09, 
Harriet Whitaker,. Latin, ’09, and Alice Ham- 


mond, Latin, ‘09. 


In the Freshman class at Harvard are Robeti 
Richards, Earle Woodman,—Meyric Rogers, Ar- 
thur Richardson, and William Thayer, all S. H. 
S12. 

Te Walhatn Warks}-s: Hes. 12, isumthe butts 
Dental School, and is playing on the ‘varsity foot- 
ball team. John Laurie, English, ‘10, is also at 
the Tufts Dental School. 


The following members of the S. H. S. class 
of 1912 are taking a’ post-graduate course: 
Raymond L. Nichols, Louis V. Pellegrin, Rod- 
erick A. Cameron, Leon S. Cohen, Gordon Hall, 
Walter E. McQuinn, Raymond G. Sault, Leonard 
C. Shaefer, Howard M. Shaffer, Annie M. Smith, 
Elizabeth F. Paz, Marion Blake, E. Marion 
Smith, Louise P. Leslie, and Mary J. Shanney. 


————_—-0+- $0 +0" -@-@-——____—__---- -— 


Omicron Delta 


At the annual banquet of the Fraternity of 
Omicron Delta the Tau Upsilon Delta Fraternity 
of Somerville was admitted as the Episilon Chap- 
ter. Their public activities of the year will open 
with an informal dancing party at Anthoine’s 
Academy, November 14, 1912. Tickets may be 
secured from the members. A very enjoyable 
evening is anticipated. 


—-0+-@ 0-@-0-o-0 


“There’s one thing I’d like about you,” he cried, 
“Tf it would do no harm.” 
“And what is that, kind sir?’ she sighed. 


And he replied, “My arm.” 
—Ex. 


“Tt is the little things that tell,” said the big 
sister as she pulled her little brother from under 
the sofa.—Ex. 
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The Somerville Rapraror extends a most Mi For more than half the pages there 
Were filled with Senior hits; 


hearty welcome to all its exchanges, both old and ‘h 
Its literary work was _ nil,— 


new, and wishes them a most successful year. Kt . 


Oh, such a trip as we have had 
In visiting each school! 

"Twas just so fine to speed along 
Past woodland, vale, and pool. 


We went to judge the sterling worth 
Of literary wee 

To see in what they did excel 
And what nites! they did shirk. 


We went right into Boston first, 
“Bostonians” to see; 

A learned paper there they have 
Writ by the faculty. 


In lectures dry as chips, they were 
In classic lore profuse; 

A match would set them all on fire 
For me, they were no use. 


The “Beacon” then we visited 
Nearly in Chelsea town, 

And there we found some _ poetry 
And prose work of renown. 


Their cover, gold and white, was rich 
In its simplicity; 

But nowhere found we one exchange 
In pages twenty-three. 


Then on we sped to Quincy fair, 
The home of “Golden Rod.’ 
As for a paper by the school 

We'd call it most a fraud. 


ni The rest of it well fits. 


To Andover we sped right on 
Beneath the sun’s hot rays, 
And there we found a paper small 

But worthy of great praise. 


Its name “The Punchard Ensign”’ is; 
Much credit is it due, 

For stories like “A Change of Mind,” 
‘"Bob’s Cinderella,” "too: 


We then drove west to Norton’s school 


Where Wheaton College stands, 
And for their “Bulletin” we have 
sut praise and laurel bands. 


Their work is up to college grade, 
Their “Traumerie”’ was ues 

And their attempts at poetry 
Were right in every line. 


Then down we sped to Wrentham, Mass. 


To “The Assembler’s” home; 
It gave us all a right good feast 
With very little foam. 


To Franklin next we turned our course 
Where sounds the “Megaphone.” 

A splendid magazine it was 
In quality and tone. 


Their literature was very good—. 
Both prose and poetry—- 

And quite extensive were their notes 
Of loyal alumni. 





[Continued on page 26.] 
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Football 
once more 
summons 


eOld “King” 
holds sway 
and at his 
sixty of his subjects 
answered the call for 
candidates at S. H. S. 

The backfield with 
the exception of quar- 


terback is a veteran 


trio, and in the line the 
ends and centre are the 
ony positions vacant. With seven veterans, a 
most valuable asset for a smooth-working 


machine, the Red and Blue is assured of a most 
successful season. 

By all appearances the fight in the Suburban 
League is due to be a close one this year. 
Everett has a _ formidable-looking ageregation 
and Malden under new leadership may spring a 
few surprises. Medford has a fast though light 
team this year. Grant, the old Somerville man, 
is performing at halfback. At Melrose the out- 
look isn’t extremely promising, but they are al- 
ways “there with the fight’ and should stir up 
a little commotion in suburban circles. 

Parmer and Wiley will in all probability play 
the guards and Merrill and Anderson the tackles. 
With this husky quartette in the line the Red 
and Blue defence should be invulnerable. Hirshon 
looks good at quarter and Dardis is glancing that 


way. “Dinger” is in prime condition and should 
keep up his reputation of “the best fullback in 
school-boy circles.” Leland and Ellis will 


probably fill the halfback pene and Bradley 
looks better than ever, ‘‘Steve’’ Mahoney has 
a large bunch of end aspirants to pick from and 
the pivot position is being contested for by a 
creditable delegation. 

The school is fortunate in having a man like 
“Steve” Mahoney for coach. Under his guidance 
the team of last year made a very good showing, 
and with the material he has to work with and 
with his hand at the helm, Somerville High 
School is due for a “look in” at the champion- 
ship. 

All out for the Waltham game October 19, 
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FETICS 


Waltham. Waltham has a light, fast team and 
the game will be exciting from whistle to cur- 
lew. 

The big Red and Blue team needs your help 
and carnest support on this big day. 

Come on, you rooters! 


$0+- 0+ -0--o-0+ 


Somerville, 13; Cech Freshmen, 3 
Ts Yen. eels 

On October 5 Somerville played its first 
eame of the season against the M. I. T. freshmen 
at Recreation field. The latter team, coached by 
“Charlie” Cuddy, put up an unexpectedly strong 
eame, holding Somerville to two touchdowns, and 
themselves scoring a goal from the field. The 
score was thirteen to three. 

Somerville’s showing was disappointing, al- 
though perhaps all that could be expected in the 
opening game of the season. The lack of team 
play was most noticeable, none of the quarter- 
backs running the team with any degree of 
smoothness. Of the four, Hirshon displayed 
the best all-round ability, pulling off a couple of 
eood runs himself, but Jack Dardis showed less 
hesitancy in choosing his plays. 

At centre, Anderson, Baxter, and Cushing, all 
comparatively light men for the position, seemed 
to be about equal, all of them putting up a hard, 
scrappy game. One of the three will probably 
develop into a good man. The right side of the 
line, with Wiley at guard, Merrill at tackle, and 
Dillon at end, was strong. Dillon, though light, 
did by far the best work of any of the large 
number of ends, and probably was benefited by 
having an experienced tackle to work with. On 
the other side of the line, “Jim” Robertson did 
good work at tackle, but most of Tech’s gains 
were made through that side and around left end. 
The defence of the home eleven against the for- 
ward pass was extremely poor, the visitors work- 


ing it successfully several times. The Red and 
Blue, on the other hand, failed each time they 
tried to pull it off. 

The back-field, with ‘“Dinger,’ Leland, and 


Ellis, will develop well as soon as the team play 
is worked up a little, and in Bradley it has a 
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substitute who can fill in at either half or full 
and give a good account of himself. 

The play was all in Tech territory during the 
first three periods, and Somerville should have 
rolled up a much larger score, but fumbling and 
poor generalship prevented. Both touchdowns 
came in the second period, and both were products 
of long runs. ‘‘Dinger’” Doane, who played his 
usual good game, captured a punt on the forty- 


eight-yard line, and pulled off a sensational run, 


for the first score. Leland kicked the goal. 
Later in the period Leland ran sixty-five yards 
for the final touchdown, two tacklers failing to 
stop him. “Dinger” tried his hand, or rather his 
foct, at goal-kicking, and failed. 

In the last period, with the right side of Som- 
erville’s line weakened by the removal of Wiley, 
Tech pushed the ball to the thirty-yard line, from 
which point Leeper dropped a field goal. For 
Technology Maier starred at fulf-back, while 
Kaula and Nelson, last year of Somerville, also 
played good games. The summary :— 
SOWEE RV TLE ad GHG JOG Ele by 
Wiswell, Doughty, Docling, Le. 

r.e., Nelson, Moody 


Repertsan, VW wc eee aoe eee rt.,- Jewett 
Baxter, Parmer, hence a0. aes re, aula ente 
FigAnderson.Cushiic, baxter c..cane c., Warren 
Wiley wlenciano. tt 2, ac mae ends eel ates l.e., Hill 
Mberriiat toot a aera es tk ain eae lit., Mann 


Dillon, Dutelle, McCarthy; Hoban, r.e...l.e., Duff 
Hirshon, Dardis, West, Smith, q.b..q.b., Murphy 


Leland, <Bradiey,< lito: satel rh Leeper 
Pliis iia few ell | ria Gerane tees Geter, cee Lin qkoper, 
Deane Soullivan,. tbiveece cee ay. ee f.b., Maier 


Score — Somerville High, 13; Tech 716, 3. 
Touchdowns—Doane, Leland. Goal from touch- 
down—Leland. Goal from field—Leeper. Um- 
pire—McCarthy of Georgetown. Referee—Paul. 
Linesman—Duff_of Tufts. Time—Ten- and eight 
minute periods. 

0--+0-D-0--o-0- 


Football Schedule 
September 28—QOpen. 
October 5—Tech, *16, at Somerville. 
- October 12—Cambridge Latin at Somerville. 
October 19—Waltham at Waltham. 
October 26—Brockton at Brockton. 
November 2—Newton at Somerville. 
*November I—Medford at Medford. 
*November 16—Malden at Somerville. 
*November 20—Melrose at Somerville. 
*November 23—Everett at Everett. 
“November 28—Rindge Technical high at Som- 
erville. 


*League games. 
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Erling Doane, captain. 
Guy C. Blodgett, teacher manager. 

Oscar H. Cederlund, student manager. 
0-0 @-0-o- 


Erchange Wotes 


(Continued from page 24.] 








A fine class supper had they there, 
A menu chosen well— 

It really made us hungry quite 
To hear them of it tell. 


Then on across the state we went 
To Westfield’s High school sheet. 

And cuts they have within it, too, 
Oh, yes! they can be beat. 


3ut then a contest now is on, 
And artists are about 

To make new headings for each page, 
And renovate throughout. 


We next went to Connecticut, 
Our hats in haste to doff 

To “Crimson Gray” and its success, 
For well it started off. 


’Twould hurt their feelings just to tell 
The failings that they have, 

But if we did, the praise we'd give 
Would furnish them with salve. 


Arrived at last in great New York, 
We slowly made our way 

To the Leete school with paper fine, 
It has been thus alway. 


“The Quarterly Tatler” it is called— 
Its tales and essays strong,— 
Competitions good results, 
Its stories none too long. 


From here our faces home we turned; 
Our trip was done and o’er; 

We hastened back to Somerville 
Along the ocean shore. 











High School and Club 


CATERING © 


ALBERT M. GOODELL 


92 Lexington Ave., West Somervil'e 


Tel. Con. YW. Som. 








Mahogany Inlaid Trays 


Make an ideal Holiday, Wedding 
or Birthday Gift. 
Trays will greatly enhance the ap- 


One of these 


pearance of your sideboard or buf- 
fet. 


designs will be found at all of the 


A variety of shapes, styles and 


leading jewelry, furniture and hard- 


ware stores of Boston and else- 


where. Be sure our guarantee is 
on reverse side of each trav. 
None genuine uvless stamped 


eae. 


E. F. SCHEIBE COMPANY, - Mfrs. 


SOMERVILLE, MASS. 
JeT. MEWION | 


NEWTON & DUNBAR - 





D. N. DUNBAR 
ELECTRICAL... 


CONTRACTORS | 
Tel. 3971-W 
Davis Square 
Estimates Cheerfully a 
Given West Somerville 








.. DORRETY 


Designer and Maker of 
44) SOMERVILLE HIGH 
SZSHOOL PINS 


Send for New Free Catalegue of Medals, 
| Cups, Trophy Shields, Prizes, Frat Pins 
and Emblems 













Factory and Salesroom, 38¢ Washington St. 
BOSTON 





Mer oORGE L. JANVRIN 


JEWELER 


60 Cross Street . Somerville, Mass. 
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Catalogues of 


Fall and Winter Goods 
ARE OUT 


Copy mailed to any address 
College Students and Athletes who want the 
real, superior articles for the various sports 
should insist upon those bearing the Wright 
& Ditson Trade Mark 











Foot Ball Skating Shoes 
Basket Ball Sweaters 
J 
Hockey erseys 
Sk ; Uniforms 
oies a for all sports 
Wright & Ditson Goods are 


the Standard for all sports 


WRIGHT & DITSON 


SAN FRANCISCO 
359 Market Street 
PROVIDENCE 
76 Weybosset Street 
CAMBRIDGE 
Harvard Square 





BOSTON 

344 Washington Street 
NEW YORK 

22 Warren Street 
CHICAGO 

119 N. Wabash Avenue 











'S. ROSENTHAL 
GOODYEAR SHOE REPAIRING 


Best Leather Used. 
55-A SUMMER STREET 





Lowest Prices. 





EE 


Mr. Kent Ruthven Rackliffe 


TEACHER OF 
ARTISTIC 


PIANOFORTE PLAYING at’ ae 


Buy the Pest Coal only 


No better coal mined 
than the All-rail D. & HH. 
Shipped direct from the 


() Frank A. Teele 


Davis Square West Somerville Tel. 54 





(Leschetizsky Method) 








Tne following features are empharized: | Couture & Thom pson 
VELOCITY -- TONE PRODUCTION -- CAREFUL  Gasand Electrical Contractors 
SHADING -- THE JUDICIOUS USE OF THE | JOBBING PROMPT EV 5 hegwee sto 


ESTIMATES FURNISHED 


PEDAL -- and SANE INTERPRETATION. 96 Willow Avenue omen enRy mere eaite 





gare EAT AT THE 

















. School Lunch Gounter 
Studio, 109 Summer Street Sandwiches, Cake and Pie 
Seasonable Lunches at All Times 
Opposite Preston Road - - Somerville PRICES LIGHT 
NIA Ye GcesiATY Ou —____ RODICkh = 
EAS Dry Goods — GREAT DANE SWEATERS — Notions 
ICE CREAM MANUFACTURERS 
399-B and 399-C HIGHLAND AVENUE ae et oa A 1S | (> | A 
THE TODD CLASSES | Somerville’s New Milliner 
STENOGRAPHY and TYPEWRITING Formerly of Boylston St., Boston 
The Only School in Bosten under the d.- | 
rection ef an Official Stenographer of the | 399 Highland Ave., West Somerville, Mass. 


Superior Court. Open Day and Evening. TEL. CON 








21-22 Herald Building, Boston. Ox. 2791-R 





JOHN BRYANT’S SONS | HANE YOUR FURNACE, HOT WATER or 


STEAM PIPES 








UndertaKers : 
Telephone 123-2 353 MEDFORD STREET | Covered with Asbestos 
EDWARD L. ROCHUSSEN eo 
Graduate ’88, Germany | 
Piano, Violin and Orchestra Instruction WALTER F. TURNER 


First Class Music for All Occasions 
STUDIO and RESIDENCE 


: : : U AY ST i 
19 Dartmouth Street, Winter Hill, Somerville | 7°! CAUSEWAY STREET, Boston 
Telephone 2656-W Established 1891 Circulars on application 15 HIGHLAND ROAD, Somerville 








FLORENCE FLOCKTON-WAKEFIELD | “TRADE AT 
ANNOUNCES THE OPENING OF A THE BIG STORE 


HIGH SCHOOL AND COLLEGE Gilman Square 


wZ Class in Dancing 2 Opposite Winter Hill R. R. Station 

= BUY THE 
AMERICAN 
RUBBERS 


FRIDAY EVENING, OCTOBER 18,1912|  ~—A Full Stock on Hand 


“Bungalow,” Broadway, one block above Walnut 


Street, Somerville 





Beginners at 7 o'clock Advanced Class 9.30 o'clock SILVER COLLARS: Ailren ) 
(BRAND 
eee panics Hall in the City and SHIRTS nye raw 
Terms gladly furnished on application | Men’s cae me ofall @ 


Mach Individual Instraction Dry Goods, Small Wares | 


Shoes School Supplies 
i : 21 FLINI STREET, SOMERVILLE | 
eS ee CONNECTION R. G. WHITTET 


Telephone, Cambridge 1070 














Telephones Somerville 932-4 


Cambridge Business School 


Ernest W. Merrill, Principal 


GREGG OR PITMAN Shorthand 


Bookkeeping Accountancy Penmanship 


Arithmetic English Spelling 
DAY AND EVENING CLASSES 
ENTER AT ANY TIME 


595 Massachusetts Avenue Opposite Central Subway Station 


WARM AIR AND HOT WATER HEATING 
SHEET METAL WORKER AND GENERAL 
JOBBING : : : 


J. M. ROGERS 


83 Dover Street - W. Somerville 


DRAKE SUPPLY CO. 


399-A HIGHLAND AVE., W. SOMERVILLE 


POS ESGARDS” SCHOOL SUPPEIES 


AND 


5c AND 10c NOVELTIES 





D. H. BURBANK 


BOOTS, SHOES AND RUBBERS 
FIRST CLASS REPAIRING 
A SPECIALTY 


304-A Highland Ave. - W. Somerville 


NEWSDEALER and STATIONER 
F. MOODY 


3 Highland Rd., Somerville, Near Station 


DAILY AND SUNDAY PAPERS DELIVERED 


For the latest hair-cut go to 


M.S. MELLO 


ir Medina Bldg., Highland Ave. 








Davis Square W. Somerville 





THE GRANT SCHOOL OF 


DANCING 


136 SCHOOL STREET, SOMERVILLE 


HIGH SCHOOL CLASS 


Friday evenings, commencing Oct. JJ 


ADULT: CLASS 


Monday evenings, commencing Oct. 14 


CHILDREN’S CLASSES 


Saturdays commencing Oct. 19. Beginners 
at 2 o'clock. Advanced at 4 o'clock. 


Socials every Saturday evening from Oct. 12 





A. WORTHYLAKE & CO. 


Dealers in 
FINE WALL PAPERS & ROOM MOULDINGS 
Paints and Oils, Paper Hanging and Painting 
257 ELM STREET DAVIS SQUARE 
WEST SOMERVILLE, MASS. 
TELEPHONE CONNECTION 





MORRISON BROS. 


House Painters and Interior Decorators 
Paper Hanging, Glazing and Graining 
Done to Order 


93 DOVER ST., W. SOMERVILLE 
Tel. 301I5-R 


M. J. LEWIS 
Plumbing & Gas Fitting 
18 Holland St. West Somerville, Mass. 
Stoves and Furnaces Repaired. Jobbing a Specialty. 
Estimates Furnished 
Tel.sGon 





L. F. SUGHRUE 


352 HIGHLAND AVE. 


FULL LINE OF GROCERIES AND PROVISIONS 
NEW STOCK RIGKT PRICES 
Tel. Con. 


EDWARD H. BARTER 


WATCHMAKER 
ANDIJEWELER 


261 Highland Ave., Somerville, Mass. 
Telephone Connection 








Winnie Cadieu Palfrey 
Teacher of Voice and Piano 
Voice $1.00 per J-2 hour. Piano .75 per lesson 
May also be engaged for clubs, funerals, ete. 


Address 7 Henry Avenue, Somerville 
Telephone Connection 


L. M. CARR 


DRAKE’S CHOCOLATES 


Office & Factory 57 Holland St. 
Tel. Con. Somerville, Mass. 





Being Graduated —-m-. 


@RE of the satisfactions of graduation days is 

a worthy portrait of yourself at a very im- 
portant time in your personal history. Probably 
at no other time will your photographs be so 
widely exchanged. Your future portrait possi- 
bilities are in the hands of the artist who photo- 
graphs you now. ‘‘A word to the wise is suffi- 
cient’’—that word is PURDY. 





145 Tremont Street, Boston 





Official photographers to Somerville High for 1942. 


&* & & Discount rates to all school members. 





Practical Valks 


FORCED TO ENLARGE 
We had to do tt 


Increase the size of our school, to properly take care of our CONTINUED INCREASING 
ATTENDANCE. Never before did we have such an opening as this year. HIGH CLASS 
WORK TELLS. Our students have always had the best. It is our purpose that they 
shal! always have the best. Three extra rooms have been converted to our use for 


their accommodation and comfort. 


M. C. S. IS FOUNDED ON A ROCK AND THAT ROCK 
[S SERVICE 


said a successful Boston business man in my hearing. That’s not only WELL but TRULY 
said. GENUINE EFFICIENTS ERVICE to each individual student is our constant watchword. 
That’s WHY M. C. S. was forced to enlarge its quarters in less than two years after mov- 
ing into its new building. An appreciative public always responds to that which is 
straightforward and genuine. Register NOW and secure a seat with those who are to 


BEGIN NEXT MONDAY. Ask for free catalog. 
WALTER LEROY SMITH, President 


BEGIN: Day School any Monday ;_ Evening School any Tuesday 


MALDEN COMMERCIAL SCHOOL 


EDUCATIONALLY THE STRONGEST BUSINESS SCHOOL IN NEW ENGLAND 


156 Pleasant Street, Malden, Mass. 
(New Talk Next Month) 


Lin, ~/C 
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~ J. A. MARSH 
COAL COMPANY 


Nos. 38=40 Park Street 


Somerville, Mass. 


Telephone 319 


H. S. HEMINGWAY 


=wcCESSOR TO F. Hi: FISKE 


REAL ESTATE AND INSURANCE 


302 BROADWAY, WINTER HILL 








Ee Ra GARREdh 
| Students’ Lunch 


Groceries Cold Meats 





Choice Line of Confectionery 


82-A Highland Ave. Cor. Prescott 





"PHONE 
THAT’S ALL 
TRUESDELL & CO. 


DAVIS SQUARE 

















ERLING DOANE, 
Captain. 





Football Management 


® LOQI2 











EDWIN P. FITZGERALD, 


GUY C. BLODGETT, Treasurer. 


Teacher Manager. 





OSCAR CEDERLUND, 
Student Manager. 


SOMERVILLE 
HIGH SCHOOL 
_ RADIATOR 


VoL. XXII. 








SOMERVILLE, BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS, NOVEMBER, 








EOTU2: Gn 
The SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR is published by the High School on the third Thursday of every month during theschool 
year, and only important news matter can be received after the 5th of the month. 
editorial staff or mailed to the editor at the High SchooL 


Matter for insertion may be left with any of the 
In contributing, write cn one side of the paper only, and sign full name. 
Communications, according to their nature, should be mailed to the editor, business manager, or exchange editor. 
Manuscript must be accompanied by necessary postage to insure its return. 
Terms, 75 Cents per Year 


Entered as second class mail matter at Boston P. O. 





Single Copies, 0 Cents 
SOMERVILLE JOURNAL PRINT 





Editorial Staff 


Editor=in=C biet 

W. DOUGLAS FLEMING, ’13 

Assoctate Editor 

IOLA W. JOHN SON 
Ercbange Editor 
EDITH M. WILLIAMSON 

Sporting Editor 
RAYMOND H. BAXTER 


Business Manager 
EARLE R. CLARK 


Assistant Business Manager 
L. HUBERT BRIGHAM 
Alumni Bditors 


FANNIE M. LIPSHIRES 


Treasurer 
MARION K 


GEORGE M. HOSMER (Faculty) 
. SLADE 

Staff Artist 
RUTH L. SAWYER 
Class Editors 
STANLEY V. LANE, 713 
CLINTON W. CARVELL, 714 


JOHN CHIPMAN, ’15-B 
MYRTON E. EVANS, ’15-A 


EMIL R. LAWSON, '16-A 
JOHN CHEQUER, ’16-B 


36 . SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR 


Victory 


‘belen Wd, 
ACK TIOGA sat among the Dart- 
mouth “subs” on the side lines. 


There was something in the hard, set 
expression of his face that marked 
him as vastly different from his 
cheering comrades. His steel-blue 
eyes gazed on his team with a bitter expression; 
his lips, too, sneered. His whole appearance ex- 
pressed cold sarcasm. 

His chum, Billy. Gardner, pressed a firm hand 
understandingly on Jack’s shoulder. Under his 
breath he whispered: “I say, Jack, it’s a con- 
founded shame! Just because Dick happens to 
be the president’s son Dartmouth isn’t bound to 
give him all the honors. Why didn’t ‘Red’ put 
you in as fullback? Dick’s good enough, but 
you're the.man for the place.” Then, fearing he 
had trespassed too far on forbidden ground, Billy 
paused. 

Cynically Tioga responded, “That’s the trouble 
with being a cultured Indian. You're too good for 
your own people and not good enough for your 
mental equals. What a blind fool I was! I meant 
to get the best education possible and return to 
my people. I planned to give them the advantages 
of my hard-earned education, yet the fellows don’ t 
realize that. When it was a toss-up between Dick 





and me for fullback of course Dick got it. Who 
wants a common, low-class Indian for Dart- 
mouth’s captain —— for you know that first choice 


settled the captainship too, Billy boy.” 

“Humph!” replied Gardner, frightened at the 
vehemence in his chum’s voice. “You know, Jack, 
that choice of Dick for captain was more for 
‘Prexie’s’ sake-than any race feeling.” 

“Maybe, Billy,’ gloomily returned Jack 
“Youre a brick to stand by me so, old chap. 
Perhaps, if | were the president’s son but—— 
bah! I'd still be an Indi law.” 

“But, I say, old pal, you know my sister thinks 
you're the finest chap ever.” 

“See here, Bill, why talk all that rot? 
fit to touch the hem of her gown. However, you 
needn't look so offended, my boy. I’ve never said 
it before, but you know that I care more for your 

sister than for any other living being, yet even the 
girl of my heart is denied me because I’m an 
Indian.” 

“Just because you're a blame fool, Jack Tioga; 











I’m not 


Pond, ’13 
that’s what! It’s just your infernal® pride. 
Heavens, man, if Lucine had shown any other man 


the preference she’s shown you she'd have been 
married long ago. I don’t care if she is my sister, 
it’s the truth—— besides, she’s a mighty pretty 
girl, Jack. Remember Dartmouth’s old tradition: 
‘A quitter in the side lines is worse than one on 
the field.’ If that won’t move you think of 
Lucine, although I wouldn’t give a snap of my 
fingers for a fellow who hadn't grit enough to 
win the game wholly for the honor of his school. 
That’ s right; look sober and let this lecture sink 
"way in deep.” 

Jack’s face cleared as he called to mind How the 
girl had smiled at him as they had stood together 
in the moonlight the previous evening. In a 
moment the old bitter sneer returned. ‘Bee here, 
Billy, you're the best pal a fellow ever had. I’m 
going he ask vou a question, and I want you to 
tell me the plain, unvarnished truth. Would you 
be willing to give your sister to me, an Indian?” 

Billy oulped and blinked before he answered. 

“Tf she cares for you, Jack, I’d rather she’d marry 
my chum than any other man I know. I don’t 
care who your old ancestors were a thousand 
years ago; you are an honest American citizen.” 
Then, with a characteristic laugh, he added: “I’d 
like to know who are real Americans if the red 
men aren't.” 

No answer came from the man at his side. 
Much puzzled, he glanced quickly up and beheld 


Jack’s gaze riveted on a crumpled mass of green 


and white in the centre of the gridiron. His keen 
eyes had seen immediately that the man was seri- 
ously injured. The bleachers gave one short, 
sympathetic cheer for their wounded fullback, fol- 
lowed by a mighty shout of “Tioga! Tioga! 
Tioga!” 

All bitterness was forgotten, only an overpower- 
ing sense of joy in the realization that his chance 
had come at last remained when Jack Tioga 
rushed onto the field at the signal from his coach. 

Just ten minutes of the last quarter was left 
when Jack took his place. Could he accomplish 
anything in such a short space of time? Could 
he change that 3-0 score to a win for Dartmouth? 

All this flashed through his subconscious mind 
while he waited, poised on tip-toe, ready to catch 
the oncoming ball. A cleverly executed pass sent 
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It took but the 
tuck the ball 


the ball straight into his hands. 

work of the briefest instant to u 
securely beneath his arm; in another second he 
was rushing down the field. Man after man went 
down along the Harvard line, still on and on he 
sped. The goal-post became scarcely more than a 
distant blur of white against the horizon; 
nerve throbbed; every muscle ached; but, un- 
daunted, onward he ran. Within a yard of the 
goal-line he staggered, feeling an over-powering 
sense of weariness. With all his strength he tried 
to fight it off. How much longer could he hold 
out? Why did that goal-post disappear? Ah, at 
last, with a quick gasp of pain he had gained the 
goal! Then, with a deep moan, he fell exhausted; 


every 


0-->-0-D-0-o-0 


but the game 
won. 

Dimly conscious, he heard the thundering roar 
of thousands shouting his name. 

“T guess [’m not an Indian 
thought drowsily. 

V acuely he wondered why his head no longer 
ached, until gradually he felt a cool hand gently 
smooth his brow. With difficulty he managed to 
raise his eyes to gaze deep down into those two 
dark pools, overflowing with tenderness, above 
him. A long, happy sigh escaped him as gently 
he clasped the warm little hand in his own firm 
grasp. In a faint whisper he breathed, “I won 
this game for Dartmouth, dear, but all the rest of 
my life I'll strive to win for you alone, Lucine.” 





his game for Dartmouth— was 


any more,” he 





Che May of Misunderstanding Is Dard 


By Gladys deH MPackay 


}OROTHY MASON was entertaining 
her friend, Hazel Colton, in the 
sitting room. At present the sub- 





ject of conversation was Richard 
Hardy, whom both girls admired 


very much. 

“Do you know, Dorothy, that there is a rumor 
round town that Mr. Hardy is engaged?” 

“What! Dorothy clutched the arms of her 
chair. Everything seemed to be whirling around 
her. “Oh, 1 had heard something of the 
sort,” she answered. 

“Well, strange things are continually happening. 
Goodness, how late it is! Six o’clock. Dot, I 
must go,” and before Dorothy was aware of 1 
Hazel “Colton had gone out the front door. 

Dorothy sat as one dazed. The sad or nid rats 
on her face only increased its beauty. Her deep 
blue eyes, shaded by their black lashes, her nose 
slightly turned up in a saucy manner _ her mouth 
exquisitely shaped like a bow, none of these could 
help being noticed, each in their turn. 

Finally she rose from her chair with 
despair. 

“Oh, why do I feel the way I do? And whatever 
in the world made me tell Hazel that I had heard 
of his engagement?” 

“Whom are you speaking to, 


a sigh of 


Dorothy?” asked 


Mrs. Reade, Dorothy’s mother, entering the room. 
“Was I talking, mother? I surely must be 


getting absentminded.” 
“Yes, dear, does anything trouble you? Oh, by 
the way, I have very good news for you. I have 


just received a letter from your aunt inviting you 


to go there and live four years and attend normal 
school when it opens in two months.” 

“That certainly is good news,’ answered 
Dorothy, “but I should hate to leave you.” 

“Ah, but you don’t, my dear. That is half the 
surprise. I am to go too.” 

“Really, mothér?”’ 

Her sorrow was nearly 
being if the maid had not at that moment an- 
nounced, “Mr. Richard Hardy.” 

“Mother, tell him I have a headache and that I 
retired early. However, do not tell him of our 
plans,” and before Mrs. Reade could remonstrate 
Dorothy had rushed out the rear door, and Mr. 
Hardy, a tall, manly fellow, made his appearance 
through the other door. 

At one time Mr. Hardy had been a frequent 
caller, but of late his calls were less frequent. 
The liking between Dorothy and Hardy was 
mutual. He was a fellow after Mrs. Reade’s own 
choice, one whom she would be glad to see married 
to Dorothy. 


forgotten for the time 
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“Mrs.-Reade, I am truly glad to see you.” 

“Not more than I am to see you, Richard,” said 
Mrs. Reade, advancing and accepting his prof- 
fered hand. 

“IT have had very disagreeable news. I thought 
that I would step in and tell you about it.” 

“Why, what is it, Richard?” 

“My father, as you know, was left a widower 
six years ago, and to my astonishment | received 
a letter yesterday informing me that he was about 
to enter the state of matrimony for the second 
time with a young lady only one year my senior. 
Whomever this young lady may be he doesn’t say, 
and, what’s more, I don’t care to know,” finished 
Hardy with a sneer. 

“T don’t see why you should feel that way about 
it, Richard,” answered Mrs. Reade in her quiet 
way. “Remember that your father lived alone in 
the midst of a great house, surrounded by 
servants. This way he will have a companion, and 
without doubt he will be much happier.” 

“Mrs. Reade, I should not feel this way, but I 
am positive that this young girl married him for 
his money, not for ‘himself alone. Furthermore, I 
am very jealous of my dead mother’s memory, and 
to think that this young woman, probably a giddy 
butterfly, should usurp the place of my dear, 
stately mother. Oh——” and not finding words 
enough to give vent to his feelings he asked: 
“How is Miss Dorothy? Is she not at home?” 

“She has been complaining of a bad headache 
and retired early.” 

“T am sorry. Headaches are troublesome at 
times,” and by his answer Mrs. Reade was sure 
that he had heard Dorothy’s last words. 

‘However, I cannot stay longer. Please present 
my compliments to Miss Reade and tell her that 
I hope she will soon be rid of it.” 


MISUNDERSTANDING. 


After leaving Richard Mrs. Reade went up to 
Dorothy's bedroom. 

“Mr. Hardy wished me to present his compli- 
ments to you and hopes that you soon be well.” 

“Did he say anything about the engagement?” 

“Yes, dear, Mr. ‘Hardy is engaged.” 

“Wiho to?” asked Dorothy, straightening the 
pillow on her bed. 

Mrs. Reade, believing that Dorothy understood 
who was engaged, said: “Well, dear, now that I 
think of it he didn’t mention her name although 
he said she was one year his senior.” 

‘How did he act? As he usually does?” 

These questions amazed Mrs. Reade, but she 
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answered: ‘Why, he was somewhat agitated. 
Anyone situated as he is would be.” . 


ok k * * k * 
THE MISUNDERSTANDING IS UNDER- 
ShOGTD), 


Two years later, on the last Sunday in Sep- 
tember, Dorothy was roaming round on a large 
hill in the country picking goldenrod. Intent on 
her work she does not notice a shadow coming 
up the hill. As it approaches we recognize 
Richard Hardy. 

“Dorothy,” spoke a voice. 

Was it fancy? _No, for as she turned around 
she recognized Richard. 

“Richard!” exclaimed Dorothy, stretching out 
both arms. 

“Dorothy!” 

But remembering that he was married to 
another, she quickly put down her left arm and 
shook hands with him. “How do you do?” she 
asked in such a matter-of-fact way that had he 
not been surprised at her actions he certainly 
would have laughed. 

“You are not glad to sée me, Dorothy, deant 
deeply hurt. After these two long years of sus- 
pense all I get is a ‘How do you do.’ ” 

“Mr. Hardy, you forget that you have no right 
to expect anything else.” 

“No? Why not? Why did you not tell me 
where you had moved to? If it had not been for 
your mother I should not have known so soon.” 
Soon was spoken sarcastically. 

‘*M—Mother?” stammered Dorothy. 

“The same. Did you prohibit her to write your 
whereabouts to your friends, Dorothy? How have 
you been?” 

“Very well, Mr. Hardy, never better in my life.” 

“You will pardon me if I say that your looks 
belie your words, won’t you?” 

“How are Mr. Hardy and Mrs. Hardy?” next 
inquired Dorothy, ignoring entirely his last ques- 
tion. ’ 

Dorothy always had asked for his father, and as 
she asked for Mrs. Hardy he took it for granted 
that she meant his father’s second wife. 

“My father is all right. I don’t know about 
Mrs. Hardy.” 

“Strange that you shouldn’t know about Mrs. 
Hardy 

“Strange! I don’t see anything strange about 
it. Why should I want to know about a woman 
{ detest?’ 


(Continued on page 68.] 
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Che Fighting Spirit 


By Fobn Dardis, 13 


LOW JIM” THORNE was the nick- 
name which the students at Dale 
Academy had _ christened James 
Septimus Thorne, Jr., since his fresh- 
man year. “Slow Jim’ came from a 
small town in Western New York. 

He was a tall, good-natured fellow, who did every- 

thing in a slow, lazy manner. It was on account 

of this particular characteristic that he had re- 
ceived his nickname. : 

“Slow Jim” roomed with a short, wiry fellow 
called Ned Coy. Ned was as different from Jim 
as a lion from a mouse. Jim was big and lazy, 
while Ned was lively as a charged wire. Ned had 
made quarterback on the ‘varsity team in his 
sophomore year. He had endeavored to get Jim 
out for the team, but Jim looked at Ned and said: 
“T’d faint dead away the first time I did a hundred 
yards. It’s no use, Ned, I never was cut out to 
be an athlete.” Ned coaxed and fumed to no 
avail, and finally he gave up the task of trying 
to move Jim’s lazy heart. Jim, relieved from the 
distressing thoughts of exercise, relapsed into a 
state of laziness worse than ever. In this way he 
spent his sophomore year, a year of happiness for 
Jim because he did nothing but live a life of ease. 

Summer had come and gone, and now school 
had re-opened. Jim returned to Dale lazier than 
ever. He went up to the dormitory to his room, 
where he found Ned apparently waiting for him. 

The chums shook hands, and after telling each 
other the latest news, Ned picked up a football 
rule book and passed it to Jim. 

“I’m much obliged,’ said Jim. “What do you 
want me to do with this—look at your picture?” 

“Not at all,” said Ned. “You are going to use 
that this year or you can find another room-mate. 
Understand me now before it is too late. You 
are either going to go out for football this year, 
or I'll go room with Bill Sikes over in West 
Hall.” 

Jim turned red and white almost at the same 
time. Finally, with a look of appeal at Ned, he 
said, in a pitiful voice, “Oh, Ned! you don’t mean 
it. You know I am utterly impossible.” 

“T don’t care what or who you are,” said Ned. 

“Are you or are you not going to promise?” 

Jim remained speechless while Ned picked up 
his hat and valise and walked toward the door. 
Looking at Jim, he said: ‘‘Well, what’s your 
answer? Yes or no?” 





Jim looked at Ned and knew that his doom was 
sealed. With a heart-breaking sigh he said: “All 
right, Ned, I will. But if I die Pll hold you re- 
sponsible for my death.” 

Ned came over and shook his hand, saying: 
“Don’t worry, old pal. You'll be a star fullback 
before the year’s out.” 

A few days later Jim joined the football squad 
much to the surprise of all the fellows in school. 
After days and weeks of hard practice Jim made 
fullback on the ’varsity team. He was big enough 
to carry two or three men on his back, and he was 
hard to tackle on account of his size. Ned kept 
him always on the jump, and Jim rather surprised 
his friends, and more so himself. But nevertheless 
there was something lacking. He was big, strong, 
and fairly speedy, but there was something in his 
makeup that was missing. Ned knew this, and 
helped his chum all he could, but still Jim played 
as usual. 

The season was nearly over now, and there re- 
mained only one more game. Dale’s team had 
not yet been defeated, and it was working hard 
to win the last and biggest game of the year. 

Randover, their rivals, had a strong team that 
year, and were out to win. A great game was 
looked for, and everyone was looking forward 
with keen spirit. 

The day came at last and the game was on. 
Neither team scored in the first half, and with the 
students yelling with madness for a score, the 
second half began. Jim was at fullback and Ned 
at quarter, and although Jim gained at times he 
had been unable to plunge through Randover’s 
line. Ned at quarter was playing the game of his 
life, and it was through his rushing that Dale 
gained most of her ground. 

The Randover team knew this, and were waiting 
their chance to put Ned out if possible. {t came 
in the next minute. On a fake formation play 
Ned started to plunge through tackle. The Ran- 
dover backs saw him coming, and two of them 
crushed him to the ground. 

When the Randover men arose Ned lay white 
and motionless. Jim supported his head in his 
lap, and the doctor came running on the field. He 
ran his hands quickly over Ned’s body, and found 
that two of his ribs were broken. Jim’s heart 
came up in his throat when he realized that Ned 
was put out. His fists were tightly clenched, and 
his eyes looked cold and hard. The players carried 
Ned to the side lines and the game went on. 
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Jim crouched like a maddened tiger, and on the 
next rush he tore like a shot through the opposing 
line. He cared for nothing, and fought and 
panted like a wild beast. He lost his head com- 
pletely, and all he wanted was to avenge poor little 
Ned. The stands noticed the change that came 
over him and yelled themselves hoarse. Slowly 
the Randover team was being driven back to the 
goal posts. 

Time and again Jim plunged and tore through 
the opposing line. On a delayed pass he carried 
the ball for twelve yards and the ball was now on 
Randover’s ten-yard line. Three more yards were 


netted on a skin tackle play and then Jim prac- 
tically thre 


w himself through the line for a touch- 


a Ome 


down. A few minutes later, when the game was 
over, the Dale students surged on the field and 
carried Jim on their shoulders around the gridiron, 
and finally to the gymnasium. But Jim cared not 
for their shouts of triumph and victory. His. 
thoughts were of Ned, who he knew was lying 
in the infirmary almost helpless. 

Two hours later Jim was shown in by the nurse 
to Ned’s sickroom. Ned was half sitting up in bed, 
and as he saw Jim his pale face flushed with pride, 
and smilingly he gripped Jim’s hands. A lump 
stuck in Jim’s throat, and he could not speak, but 
he knew that Ned understood. Jim had found at 
last what he needed most—his fighting spirit. 





The Wrong Crain 


Myrle A. holmes, 





H, do hurry, James, can’t you go a 

little faster?” was the anxious ap- 

<4 peal of a very pretty and excited 
oe young lady to her chauffeur, who 


was taking her to the Union station 
to catch-the-4.15 train to b-=—. “At 
4.13 he had her in the station, and in those two 


short minutes she managed to get her ticket 
and board the train just as it was moving. When 


she had found a seat and got her various pack- 
ages arranged, she sat back and -drew a long 
breath, wondering if anyone had ever had to 
hurry like that before. 

While she is waiting for the conductor I will 
give a few words of explanation as to who this 
young lady is. On her calling cards she is Miss 
Ais ilhelmina I. Blakely, but to all her friends she 

“Billie,” because her first name suggests “Wil- 
tam,” because her-initials spell “W Ale and be- 
cause—well, Billie just sttits her. ‘She is very 
pretty, not a tall, stately beauty, but a cute, little 
girl of about twenty summers. She has light 
curly hair, big brown eyes, that seemed to be 
laughing at you when you talked with her, and a 
little mouth that covered two rows of very white, 
even teeth. At the time we see her she is on her 
way to a week-end house party at the Spencers’ 
large residence in L This was only one of 
the many gatherings that 

“Tickets, please,’ said the brisk voice of the 
conductor. Billie handed him the slip of card- 
board. He looked at her, then at the ticket, and 
said: “L——? I guess you’ve got on the wrong 








Lis 


train, young lady. 
tracks over.” 

“The wrong train!” gasped Billie in consterna- 
tion. The thought made her feel dizzy for a 
minute, but seeing that something must be done, 
and done quickly, she asked: “What is the next 
station?” 

“This is an express to Greensboro,” answered 
the conductor. “We get there about 5.25.” After 
she had paid him for her short ride on the wrong 
train, she leaned back to ponder. “Well,” she 
thought, “this isn’t as bad as it might be.” One 
of het old schoolmates had moved to Greensboro 
and had many times invited her there, so she 
knew she would be a welcome guest, although an 
unexpected one. She had forgotten her friend’s 
address, so when she alighted at Greensboro 
about 5.40 (for the train was late) Billie imme- 
diately started to find a drug store to consult a 
directory. Going around a corner quickly she 
bumped into a tall, stalwart young man who was 
going just as quickly the other way. Billie got 
the brunt of the collision, and for a moment she 
swayed, her hat fell off, and her bundles rolled 
in all directions. He grasped her arm to steady 
her, then picked up her hat and bundles. As he 
was handing them to her Billie saw his face, and 
cried: “Wh-wh- -hy, Tom” (in astonishment), and 
he cried, likewise in astonishment, “Oh—Billie.” 
Then they both were so embarrassed they didn’t 
know what to do. For they had been engaged up 
to a month ago, and the wedding was to have 
been before the year was out. They had been 


The: tfain tor L--==— was two 
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trying to decide where to go for a honeymoon. 
Billie said she had always wanted to go abroad 
on her wedding trip, and Tom said he had always 
planned to spend it touring the states and Can- 
ada. A simple thing, it is true, but if they dis- 
agreed on such a small matter, what would 
happen when it came to more important things? 
So they decided to separate. Tom had been in- 
vited to the Spencer house party, but declined the 
invitation because he knew that it would be dis- 
comforting for them both. 

At last they came to their senses. Both de- 
cided that it would be better to act at least as 
friends, and not pass on with the reserved “Thank 
you,” and “You're welcome,” because they knew 
they were bound to meet sometime, some place, 
and they could not act so formal. Consequently 
he ventured: ‘‘Awfully sorry I impeded your 
progress. You seemed to be in a great hurry, 
Miss Blakely.” 

“Why, Mr. Sears, it was just as much my fault 
as yours, I assure you, and I hope you will accept 
my apologies as I do yours.” 

“Certainly,” he answered. 
this city now?” 

“No, I am here because I was stupid enough 
to take the wrong train. I was going to L——, 
but of course I shall have to spend the night here 
now.” 

‘My car is over here on the next street. Can't 
I take you to your intended destination? It will 
be no trouble at all’ And in his eyes he was 
pleading with her to come. She was about to re- 
fuse, but his invitation would make it convenient 
for her. Then she, too, had never gotten over 
her liking for him. What was the harm? So she 
answered: “All right, but I must go into this 
store first and look up my friend’s address where 
I intend to spend the night. And thank you very 
much for asking me.” 


“Are you living in 





“That's all right,” he replied cheerfully (for 
hadn’t he cause to be cheerful?) “I'll have the car 
here by the time you’re through hunting.” 

In a very few minutes they were both ready, 
and she found on inquiry that her friend’s house 
was about two miles from that vicinity. So the 
ride would be longer than she had anticipated. 

After helping her in, he started the car, and 
soon they were speeding along the broad high- 
way. They exchanged a few restrained remarks, 
and then silence prevailed in the big car, because 
now that they were alone with each other they 
could not talk. They were both thinking hard. 
She regretted awfully that she hadn’t agreed to 
eo where he wanted to, and he felt badly because 
he had not consented to go to Europe. After 
the silence had become very embarrassing she 
said, softly: “Tom,” and then she was so scared 
she hoped he hadn’t heard her. 

3ut he had, and he answered just as softly: 
“Well, Billie,” 

“I'm awfully sorry I wouldn’t go on the trip 
ou wanted to,” and there was the least little 
rack in her voice on the last words. 

“And I’m sorrier that I didn’t agree with you, 
Billie, dear.” And then they both agreed to 
aeree in so many words and actions, and the car 
ran for a short distance without much guid- 
ance. 

“Tt’s only half-past seven,” said Mr. Thomas Fie 
Sears to Miss Wilhelmina I. Blakely, who was 
fixing her hair, which she said he had made look 
“terrible.” “Why not drive out to Spencer’s ? 
It’s only thirty-five miles going cross-roads, and 
we'd get there by 9.30.” 

“All right,” agreed Billie, gleefully, “anyway, 
the dancing doesn’t begin till ten.” So he put on 
higher speed, and they were at the house party 
together in time for the first waltz. 


y 
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UWAhich One? 


Donald h. Merrill, 15 


IRST down, ten yards to gain,” yelled 
the referee in a voice that, it seemed 
to Joe Harding, who sat on the side 
line, could be heard a mile away. 

Rockton and Cloverdale were 
having their annual football game at 
the Rockton grounds. On the left the Rockton 
crowd was swaying back and forth, letting out 
cheer after cheer as one play or another was 
made. Opposite the few but trusty followers of 





Cloverdale were trying hard to be heard amid 
the uproar. 

Suddenly a hush fell on the crowd. Time had 
been called. Who was hurt? Hall? No, it 
couldn’t be Hall. Soon the water-boy came run- 
ning out upon the field, followed closely by two 
doctors. 

The crowd was silent. Both sides knew the 
meaning if Hall was taken out of the game. Hall, 
the Cloverdale quarter, who had run off eighty 
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yards against Clarkson, the strongest college team 
in the state, who had held Rockton so far from 
scoring, and who was sure to make the all-star 
team of the country. 


“Harding, take your sweater off, run arounG 
there, step lively, warm up now!” yelled the 


Cloverdale coach excitedly. 

“Yep,” came the muffled cry as Joe emerged 
from his sweater. As he trotted around the field 
he saw them carry Hall off the field, with a 
broken ankle. His thoughts ran back to the same 
time the year before when he had started the 
game for Cloverdale. His fumble in the first 
quarter had caused a __ touchdown, and 
then another fumble in the next  quar- 
ter also caused a touchdown and then he was 
taken from the game. His father, an old graduate 
of Cloverdale, was there and had seen him, 
Quickly his thoughts turned to to- day. His father 
was unable to come. Was it because he feared 
his son would again disgrace him if allowed to 
play at all? “I Sail show them what I can do. 
Vl 

“Come, Harding, get in there, boy, 
Play a-safe game and don’t——” 

“No, sir, I won’t fumble,” said Joe. 

“Play ball,” cried the umpire, and with that the 
now delayed game was resumed. 

The ball was in Cloverdale’s possession on their 
own  forty-yard _ line. Quickly giving the 
signal the ball was passed back to Joe, and 
with a quick pass he relayed it to the fullback, who 
went through centre for five vards. 

“Hold ’em, hold ’em!” rang out the cheers from 
the Rockton side. And Rockton did hold them. 
On the third down Cloverdale still had four yards 
to go. The signal was given for a kick. 

“Boot it hard, Chet,” was the cry that went up 
from the Cloverdale stands as Brown, the captain 
and right halfback, stepped back to receive the 
ball. As Brown’s foot touched the ball a blue and 
white clad figure leaped into the air and blocked 
the kick. The ball rebounded toward the Rockton 
goal, and before anyone realized what had hap- 
pened it was picked up by a Rockton man, who 
went flying towards the goal line. Pursuit was 
useless. A touchdown was scored against Clover- 
dale, but they failed to kick the goal. 

The score stood 6 to 0 in favor of Rockton. 

The third quarter passed with the score still 6 
to 0. Both sides now were fighting hard, one to 
get a score and the other to keep them from 
scoring. 

The fourth quarter had commenced. Cloverdale 
had the ball. There was ten minutes to play. 





keep cool. 


sy a quarterback rush Harding gained eight 
yards, and Brown followed by gaining two yards 
around left end. 

“Hold ’em, Rockton! 
from the Rockton side. 

“Touchdown, touchdown!” came the answering 
ery from ecross the field. 

Back and forth across the field they battled. 
First one side and then the other had the ball. 

“Rockton penalized ten yards for holding,” 
called the umpire. ‘First down, ten yards to gain 
for Cloverdale.” 

As Harding turned to give the signal he glanced 
up at the score board, aad there, in letters a foot 
high, he saw the sign, “Two minutes to play.” A 
fear crept over him as he read these words. 

“Is Cloverdale to be beaten? No! never, if I 
can help it. Ill try the new trick-play we learned. 
It has never been tried before against Rockton. 
If it works we are saved, if not—— It will work, 
it must.” 

“Signals. Left end overt By tae, =. ~ Che 
ball shot back to the fullback, who started around 
right end. Half-way around he met the right end 
going toward left. The ball was passed to the end, 
who ran back five yards and then, with a well- 
directed forward-pass, sent it straight into the 
hands of the waiting guard, Hamilton. 

As the ball touched his hand he was off like a 
shot toward the goal line. There were two Rock- 
ton players between him and the goal. Harding 
was close behind. 

With all the strength left in him Harding 
blocked the nearest man. There was one man left 
on the Rockton team to stop Hamilton. The 
crowd held their breath as the two men neared 
each other. Suddenly the little quarterback on 
Rockton stooped low and dove. Hamilton came 
to the ground with a sickening thud. The ball 
fell from his arms and rolled slowly toward the 
goal line. Over it went. 

Harding was on his feet the moment that Hamil- 
ton was tackled. He saw him drop the ball. 
Quick as a flash he raced toward it, but not alone. 
A Rockton man was close behind. It seemed to 
Harding hours that they raced after that ball. 
The ball was less than five yards away. Harding 
dived. The Rockton man dived. Harding 
landed on the bottom, with the big Rockton tackle 
on top. 

“Did I get the ball?” was the first question that 
Joe asked when they brought him to a few 
moments later. 

“You certainly did, my boy,” said the coach. 


(Continued on page 59.] 
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Che Pot of Gold 


By Gean Dutkin, 16238 


HE sun was setting when Beppo 
closed his little news-stand, and made 
preparations to depart for home. 

Beppo was a little Italian lad who 
had been brought to America by 
his father when but a child of seven 

They had hired a small room in a tene- 





years. 
ment house in New York, and the father had 
tried to earn a living for his son, who was kept 
through the day by a kind lady living near, and 
for whom Beppo’s father did many a small favor. 

But when winter came, there was a new grave 
in the cemetery, and Beppo’s father was quietly 


laid away to rest. After the sudden loss, the kind 
landlady allowed the lad to stay in his little room, 
and Beppo hired a news-stand and began to sell 
papers, and as he kept on, business increased. 

One thing in which the boy was talented was 
music. He loved it—every note seemed to throb 
when he sang. And when he did sing! His voice 
quivered and shook until it went to one’s very 
heart, and brought tears to one’s eyes. 

About seven years after his father’s death, 
Beppo became acquainted with a little girl who 
had recently come from Italy. A pretty little thing 
she was, with black hair and great black eyes, 
which would flash angrily or soften sympatheti- 
cally. She always wore a little white apron and 
a bright cerise bow on her curls. She lived with 
her old grandmother, and the meagre living of 
the two was the result of Rosa’s going to work 
every day in a factory near by. A great friend- 
ship had arisen between Beppo and_ Rosa, and 
they were always happy in each other’s company. 

After Beppo had eaten his evening meal, he 
would go to Rosa’s house to sing his favorite 
melody, while Rosa would softly accompany him 
on her mandolin. At the finish of their nightly 
rehearsals, to which Grandmother was a fond 
listener, Beppo and Rosa would tease the kind 
old lady to tell them the story which they had 
so often heard, but which was to them always 
new. This story was “The Pot of Gold.” The 
hero was a young prince who had hunted the 
world over for the pot of gold, and had at last 
come home, disconsolate, to find the pot of gold 
was near his home. Beppo and Rosa had always 
felt sorry for the poor prince, but when Grand- 
mother reached the good part of the story, they 
would clap their hands with delight. That night 
as the curfew tolled its message, Beppo went 


happily to bed, dreaming that he was the prince, 
and had found the pot of gold. 

As Beppo was going home the next day, Rosa 
came to meet him. Her curls were flying, her 
little hands clutched her apron frantically, and 
she was very excited. “Oh, Beppo,” she cried, 
“IT have good news for you! A man came to 
Grandmother this noon, and wanted to know who 
the young man was who was singing last night, 
and Grandma told him that a young lad living 
across the street had a beautiful voice, and came 
in often evenings, and probably it was his voice 
that was heard. Then the man said: ‘My friend 
who was going by last night told of hearing an 
excellent voice; where can I see him?’ So 
Grandma sent me after you. He wants to help 
you, he says, Beppo. Oh, if it is only something 
good in store for you for the future, how happy 
will I be!” So Beppo, half dazed, ran as fast as 
he could to his home, where he found the 
stranger. 

After trying Beppo’s voice, and finding it more 
than he had expected, the gentleman made ar- 
rangements to give him a musical education 
abroad. 

So, after a few weeks, Beppo said farewell to 
his dearest friends, and promising them many 
good things when he returned, he went away 
with the stranger. 


o * x XK * SS 


It was the night of the grand symphony. 
Beppo, now a young man of about twenty years, 
known all over the world as the most famous 
tenor, was going to sing his great songs. 

Rosa had grown to be a tall, beautiful girl, and 
many a youth had come to woo her, but he was 
always refused, for Rosa could not forget her 
little childhood sweetheart. When, day after 
day, she did not hear from him, she imagined him 
singing to some great audience, and when she 
learned that he was going to sing in her city, she 
determined to hear him. So by saving a little 
out of her weekly wages, she managed to hoard 
enough to buy tickets for grandmother and her- 
self, and, just for old memory’s sake, she put on 
the bright cerise bow. 

As the final notes of the prelude sounded, 
Beppo stepped before the bright footlights, and 
began his song; but his voice was choked. He 








[Continued on page 55.) 
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‘Iber Change of aDind 


Gv Doris W. Coyle, l6-A 


wie Ube TA LL ENS vines 
scrumptious plan!” 

“Do you really think so, Peggy?” 

“¥Y ou just: better believe [edotge 
don’t see how it could be bettered 
any way! You say an eight o’clock 
start in the Johnsons’ sloop,.a four-hour sail to 
Leather French’s island, a picnic dinner and a 
clam bake, a visit to the Giant’s Caverns in the 
afternoon, and a moonlight sail home. It’s per- 
fectly fine!” 

Margaret Gordon and Prue Allen had been 
chums all their lives, though they were as unlike 
as possible. From the time she could walk and 
talk, Peggy had been in mischief, and Prue had 
spent most of her time in shielding her irom the 
consequences of some mad prank. 

Just at present they were laying plans for the 
celebration of Prue’s birthday, which was only a 
few days distant, and they had determined to 
surpass all former birthday celebrations. The 
long sail down the harbor to Leather French’s 
island was delightful, and the island itself was 
the best of places for a picnic. Among its attrac- 
tions weré the Giant’s Caverns, huge caves worn 
out of the high rocky shore by the waves. Some 
of these were large enough to hold several people 
at low tide, and the girls considered the trips 
they had made to them as the best of wall, ‘the 
excursions along the coast. 

‘Whom are you going to invite, Prue?’ ques- 
tioned Margaret. 

“Vou, Miss Mischief, if you’re not in disgrace.” 

“Thank you! You may consider your invita- 
tion accepted. But who else, or am I to be the 
sole solitary guest?” 

“Oh, you needn’t flatter yourself. I reckon 
we'll have the Turners, and the Stantons, and the 
Taylors, and Dorothy Lane, and the Thomas 
boys, and the Merrills, and Walter Merriman, 
and Jack Randal.” 

Margaret sat up straight in the hammock, 
“Prudence ‘Allen, you can’t be thinking of invit- 
ing him!” 

“Why not? What’s the matter? We can't 
invite everyone else and leave him out, and, be- 
sides, he’s my brother Hal’s chum.” 

“Then I’ve just one thing to say!” cried Mar- 
garet, hotly. “If you invite Jack Randal to that 

mes : "3 
picnic, I won’t go! 

“Margaret Gordon, whatever is the matter? 


the most 





All this summer you’ve gone out of your way 
to be horrid to Jack, and I certainly shall invite 
him if I choose to!” 

“Very well!’ Margaret sprang out of the 
hammock, and, in another moment, was hurry- 
ing down the road, unheeding Prue’s calls. 

“Qh, dear!” sighed Prue. .“She means it and 
she won't change her mind! Whatever can be 
the matter?” 

On the afternoon of the next day Margaret 
with a large pail started to row across the bay 
to Little Goose island. There was no place like 
Little Goose for blueberries, and berries were 
Margaret’s errand. At low tide the channel be- 
tween the island and the mainland was shallow 
and calm enough, but when the tide was coming 
in it grew suddenly deep and there was a strong 
current. It was all a girl could do to row across 
it then, and no one cared to try to swim it, as 
there was an ugly story about a strong swimmer, 
who, because of a wager, tried to swim to Little 
Goose when the tide was rising and had drowned. 

But it was early in the afternoon, the tide was 
low, and berries were plenty on the island, so 
Peggy went. It did not take long to reach the 
island, and, tying her boat to the old tumble- 
down wharf, she betook herself to the field 
where the berries grew. 

Time flew. The big pail was slow to fill, the 
day was warm, and Peggy stopped often to rest. 
She gave a little exclamation of dismay as she 
straightened herself and glanced at her watch, 
for she had not dreamed how late it was. Pick- 
ing up her pail, she hurried to the wharf, noting 
as she did so how fast the tide had come in. 
Then she stopped in amazement! The boat was 
gone! She realized in a minute how it had hap- 
pened. She had not tied the rope securely and 
it had floated off with the rising tide. 

Here was a predicament and how to extricate 
herself she did not know. “It’s just my wretched 
carelessness,” she said to herself. “Prue and all 
of them warned me I’d come to grief some day 
if I wasn’t careful, and now I certainly have done 
it!. I wouldn’t mind if any one lived over here, 
for then I could get back, but it isn’t a very 
cheerful prospect to know that I'll have to stay 
here all night, if I can’t signal someone. Well, 
I reckon the best thing for me to do is to stay here 
so I can see if anyone goes by.” 

So she sat down to wait, and a long, tiresome 
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wait it was. It was half-past seven when at last 
on the other side of the little bay she saw a boat. 
She signaled frantically with her handkerchiei 
and called loudly, her voice reaching far over 
the still water. 

The only occupant of the boat was a boy, who 
was rqyying swiftly down the channel. Suddenly 
he paused. “I thought I heard someone calling,” 
he said, to himself. Faintly, but clearly the cry 
came again! “Help! Somebody help!” Then 
he saw a flutter of white over on the shore of 
Little Goose Island. 

“Somebody in trouble, I guess,” he said, row- 
ing in the direction of the island. “f wonder—lI 
saw Peggy Gordon going that way this after- 
noon, and it would be like her to get into some 
Sor woreaesetape, Lhen he'‘laughed. “She'll 
probably be furious, but I'll do it just the same.” 

Meantime Margaret watched the boat come 
nearer and nearer and wondered whom the occu- 
pant might be. Then she gave a disgusted ex- 
clamation. “Margaret Gordon,’ she scolded, 
“T’m certainly ashamed of you, but you ve got to 
make the best of it now. You can’t help your- 
self!” 

The boat came nearer, came up to the wharf. 
“Well, Peggy,’ the occupant remarked, “what 
are you up to now?” 

Margaret surveyed him 
going to take me home, Jack Randal?’ 
manded. 

“All in good time. Don’t get impatient. First, 
I want to know why you've been mad all sum- 
mer?” 

“You ought to know.” 

“IT don’t, honest Injun!’’ 

“What about the bell in the old church on the 
Fourth?” cried Margaret, scornfully. 

“What do you mean?” 

In the steeple of the old church at the village 
was a bell, of which the townspeople were very 
proud on account of its age. It had been pre- 
sented to them by an old sea-captain a long time 
ago. On the night before the Fourth it had dis- 
appeared, and, though old Deacon Snow one 
morning two weeks “later found it on his own 


frostily. “ Are you 
* she de- 


iback. 


front doorstep, no trace could be found of the 
thieves. Everyone had been very indignant, but 
the matter had blown over. 

“Very well, I'll tell you,” Margaret said. “I’d 
been down to Prue’s and I stayed later than I 
meant, so, when I started home, I took the road 
which goes directly to the camps instead of the 
main one. I’d only gone a little way when I met 
a crowd of boys, and I couldn’t help hearing 
what they said. ‘We'll meet at the church,’ I 
heard one say, ‘and ‘be sure you're there early, 
before it begins to grow light, or we'll surely be 
seen!’ That was the night before the Fourth, 
SO, iditLt pay much “attention, tor ita jor J 
thought it was nothing more than the regular 
mischief. ; 

“But next morning I found out that I was 
wrong. It had been more. I had to go to the 
village on an errand that morning and I took the 
canip road. dehad come. tothe place whereal 
met that crowd when I saw something shining 
in the dust. I picked it up and saw that it was a 
Clifton pin with the initials, ‘J. E. R.,’ on the 
I knew you went to ‘Clifton, but I didn’t 
think of you till I heard you tell Hal Allen next 
day that you'd lost your Clifton pin. There!” 

“Oh, I see,” Jack said, slowly, “you think | 
took that bell. But I didn’t, and Peggy, those 
aren't my initials, and, besides, I’ve ‘found my 
pin.” 

“You've found it!’ 

“There’s no harm in telling you what I think, 
since the fellow’s gone, and probably won’t come 
back again. I think—I’m almost sure—that that 
pin belonged to Jim Russell, a chap who was 
staying at Turner’s. He goes to Clifton, and he 
lost his pin.” 

“Then;” said” Pegpy, slowly, 
don, Jack, and I’m very sorry.” 

“That’s all right, Peggy! You're not to blame 
for that mistake.’ 

Next morning Prue found a penitent Margaret. 
-Pruey dear,” whispered Peggy, “I have changed 
my mind about not coming to your picnic, if you 
haven't changed yours about wanting me! I'd 
love to come.” 
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What have done 
School? 


A few have taken part in athletics, a few more 


for the good old High 


y¢ yu 


have worked on the debating team, and a few 
have taken some interest in the school paper. If 
these numbers were added together we would 
find that about fifty people have been carrying 
Now, 


as there are approximately two thousand pupils 


the honor of the school on their shoulders. 


in the school, a little arithmetic will show that 
about nineteen hundred of you are shirking your 
duty. Applying the well-known adage, “If the 
shoe fits put it on,” it is not improbable that it 
may pinch a goodly number. There is a way in 
which this case may be remedied. 

Do “yours part, 7 heresare 
numerous ways in which to do your part. Two 
of the best, one to support the athletic teams, 


As nearly the en- 


The remedy is: 


and to support the Rapraror. 
tire population of the city supports the athletic 
teams, it seems that the student body should lay 
all the stress possible on supporting the Rapta- 
TOR. 

Many of you think thatthe only way to sup- 


port the Rapraror is to subscribe, and as you 
cannot afford to do this you force the matter 


from vour mind. Such a state of affairs should 
Even if you have not any money this 


Many of 


not exist. 
does not say that you have 
our brightest men have lent 


no ideas. 
the nation ideas in- 
came later, and the 
be with-the Raptra- 


The money 


So let it 


stead of money. 
nation prospered. 
TOR. 

All that has gone before 
tempt to infuse a little loyalty into the masses, 
and 


has been in an at- 


and to extract a few ideas, stories, class 
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notes from the coffers of the minds of one and 
all of you. 

Support also the Debating Societies. You may 
think you have no talent of that sort, but every 
one has an opinion and may learn to express it. 
That is a sufficient beginning, and who knows 
how great success may follow? 

Support if possible some one of the musical 
organizations—the orchestra, the Mandolin Club, 


the Glee Clubs. In short be an active, working 
citizen of the school community. 


eRR ER 


Eleven architects have presented plans for the 
addition to the high school building. As a result 
of this competition Mayor Burns has selected 
Harry E. Warren as architect. 

Mr. Warren formerly lived in Somerville. He 
was graduated the Cambridge manual 
training school, after which he entered the archi- 
tectural department of the Lawrence Scientific 
school at Harvard. He has spent several years 
abroad in study and has won several awards. 

None of the plans submitted can be carried out 
for the amount of $125,000, which was set apart 
for the purpose. Thus it will be necessary either 
to cut down the plans or to appropriate more 
money. 


from 


In the new building there will be the much- 
needed auditorium and gymnasium, more class- 
rooms, an enlarged library, and laboratories. 

The design is artistic and practical. It includes 
a combination of wings behind the West Build- 
ing and an auditorium in front of the East Build- 
ing. 


This plan is subject to changes, however, and 
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has not been wholly decided upon. It is hoped 
that the plans may be approved so that the foun- 
dation can be put in this fall and the construction 
can go on through the winter. If this is done the 
building should be ready for occupancy when 
school opens next September. 

RRR E 


We are glad to hear that Mr. Murray is pro- 
gressing favorably, and we hope to have him with 


us again soon, 
nRrRPRe 


We have placed before the student body of 
Somerville High School a copy of the Rapraror 
which we realize is far from perfect, and which 
many of you have criticised or have formulated 
critical opinions of. These opinions if handed to 
your neighbor or kept to yourself will be of no 
avail. 

Why do you let such a grand opportunity to 
better the Rapiator, the High School, and every 
one in general slip from your grasp? Tell some 
member of the staff whatever opinion you have 
formed, or if you are modest and retiring write it 
on a piece of paper and leave on the desk in the 
Rapraror office. You will be the gainer, not be- 
fore the public, but in your own conscience, and 
the Rapraror staff will have good reason to be- 
lieve that “every knock is a boost.” 


Renn ze 


Again the Thanksgiving season is at hand, a 
season full of happiness for many reasons. 

In the enjoyment of all the good things which 
belong to the Thanksgiving feast let us not wholly 
disregard the true significance of the day. Let us 
give one thought at least to those brave forefathers 
of ours who made it possible for this great land 
to celebrate this holiday. 
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Let us hope that our football warriors may be 
cheered on to a victory for their final efforts. If 
the school body supports them with loyalty the 
team will have reason to feel gratified. They will 
know that their work is not unappreciated, and 
that will undoubtedly give them cause for happi- 
ness. 

ze RR FX 

On November 12 an election identical to that 
of November 5 was held by the Senior Class in 
the voting booth at the Cummings school. 
Much praise is due Instructor Roy W. Hatch for 
the fine way in which every detail was carried 
out. The following were elected: President, 


Chauncey O. Cosgrove; vice-president, Raymond 
O. Chaffee; secretary, Helen McCarthy; treas- 
urer, Earle R. Clark. 

Election officers were: Warden, S. V. Lane; 
deputy warden, Miss Dodge; clerk, Miss Sawyer; 
assistant clerk, Charles Sharkey; inspectors, Wis- 
well, Chase, Lipshires, and Misses Underhill and 
Sullivan. 

2 FR FF 

The committee appointed to decide on the 
prize story published in the Rapiaror contest 
has found its task difficult on account of the high 
standard reached by all the stories of the October 
and November numbers. “His ‘Kid Sister,’ 
written by Frank C. Davis, °13, has, however, 
been unanimously selected as the prize winner. 

Nathalie A. Smith, Chairman, 
Marion. Dion, 713, 

Thomas Freeman, ’14. 
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Treasurer’s Statement, October 1, 1912 
Received from :— 


3alance on hand October 1, 1911........ $167.77 
Mdvertisements (yearly ye woot. a abe: Seta Ss 352.50 
PSUDSCLIPUONS AYEATIY) oostds oa. Aan Ay eee 390.25 
Advertisements (in) Juneissue) 770.22 a 71.00 
Subsctiptions (for lume issue) ice . e.'. +. 146.00 
(Ameo ie TOMY pr Saleem cece, cin woo +s 256.35 


*Number of subscribers by classes: 1912, 154; 
1913, 120; 1914, 112; 1915, 119. Total, 503. 
yAverage of cash sales: About $32. 
Paid to :— 
Somerville Journal Co., printing monthly 
{SSH OSLL hho Met tae Panes cas eh $1,124.44 
Somerville Journal Co., printing subscrip- 


tom: Dlanks sete t.c emesis. 8.0 eaee 2 7.00 
Dobinson Engraving Co., engraving 

platesyr che Mi cree. ae Pema he ae 80.71 
Suffolk Engraving Co., engraving one 

DRACO Ree nc ate earn one ear We ad 1.25 
F, J. Barnard, binding 9 volumes of 

ER LATO Tet pay Sce odd wee ozs tp eneeLN Shek iene, die 12.55 
Litchfield Studio, pictures of staff, class 

presidents, and class editors.....)..-. 8.85 
Members of staff, car fares, postage, etc. 22.04 
Ruth Lufkin, prize awarded for school 

BO eee el gd hac Re im we me ares 5.00 
fEreasuger (Salaryviy suse tee tt eats felts 25.00 
Balance in Somerville Savings Bauk... 60.71 
Balance in Somerville Trust :Co.......:.. 35.62 





$1,383.87 
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1913 
Class Editor, Stanley V. Lane. 
Nett dtr Walter Cheever, 
ee eae Marion Plage: 
We're going to beat old Everett High! 
The game is ours by right, 
For we have such a splendid squad, 
And everyone will fight. 


Our robust team, eleven strong, 
Are going to win the day; 

They'll strew the field with Ev’rett’s men 
And put them all astray. 


So let us pack the grandstands there, 
With loyal hearts and true, 

To help the men upon the field, 
Who fight for “Red and Blue.” 


And may our cheers as thunder be, 
Our banners not a few, 

And may each one e’en do our part 
For good old “Red and Blue.” 





Miss G-rv-n thinks Adam was an ape and 
therefore ‘ 
Miss Sanborn wants to know how she can 


keep her pencils in Biology. 


When you see a body chewing, 
Chewing, chewing, all the while, 

You will know that it is Gillis, 
Gillis with his usual smile. 


“Do you think the college 


Baseball player: 
graduate has a better chance than he used to 
have?” 

Manager: 
nines have some of them on the team.” 


“Sure thing. Nearly all the league 


A French translation :— 

At last towards midnight the fog disappeared, 
and Germain was able to see the stars shining 
through the trees. 


An illustration for the def. art. 
“Tes hommes sont odieux—” 


in French— 


Laverty (with a “dog” in each hand)? ‘Foot- 


ball doesn’t agree with my appetite.” 


Ack——an:  “Scott—er—er “shows im this 

er—er—'” 
Teacher: 

burs, 
Don’t strew your pathway with those dreadful 


eps” 


“When you trip on conversation’s 


“There sits a boy in 27W 
Who is very tall and thin, 

And when you hear the second bell 
You will see him running in.” 


Miss Fitch (translating German): “ ‘My heart 
has called me to do it.’ But the next I can’t do.” 


Have you seen the acrobatic feats of Dill—n, 
Cu r, and Hoppie in 22W? 

How long will it be before Da 
in Grand Opera? 

(A question that troubles many ardent rooters.) 








s will sing 
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In chemistry: “What is the kindling point?” 
Scholar: “When it combusts.” 


Mr. Hos—r agrees with III German EF that, 
“Everybody loves a chicken.” 


Heard in IV Greek A:— 
Synezzsis !!!!—!! Crack! 
chair broken.) 


Crash! (Another 


Heard in English: “He came to the door, 
but was shot through the window.” 


When Miss Sm—h returned to school she was 
deeply touched by the welcome she _ received 
from the Siamese Twins (Hoppie and Hala—n.) 


MacA——e is an accomplished scholar in Ger- 
man and French composition. 
Example: ‘Mais doch tat er.” 





Heard in English: “The dumb girl says.” 


Nolan in French B:— 
‘Je suis chef des porte-clef.” 
“T am the chief key-carrier.” 


Miss MacGr—y, 
dog is my son.” 


translating French: ‘The 


Heard in III German E: “Begone, my son, and 
attend to the housework.” 


Doctor H—ph—us and his two assistants, 
Cu—r—er and D—1l—on, have a very large prac- 
tice. 


Wanted—A_ small orchestra 
A—ker—an’s recitations. 





to accompany 


- L[—tand made quite a hit as referee at one of 
the Junior games. 


According to Ri—hm—nd a young horse is a 
calf, 


“Mr. Shea, are you good at punctuation?” asked 
Vic. 

“Yes,” replied Mr. Shea. 

“Well, then, will you punctuate ‘The wind blew 
a five-dollar bill around the corner’?” 

“T would just put a period at the end of the 
sentence,” said Mr. Shea. 

“T wouldn't,” said Vic. 
after the five-dollar bill.” 


“Grow old along with us; 
The best is yet to be.” 
Well, then, let us not fuss, 
Just let us wait and see. 


“T should make a dash 
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1914 
Class Editor, Clinton Carvell. 
: , udson Martell 
Assistants? J a : 
( Thomas Forbes. 
Lipkind in history: “And Histiaeus shaved their 
heads off.” 


MacAuly made up his mind to try for the foot- 
ball team, got a new suit, and tried for a position 
on the Junior team. It didn’t take so very long 
for him to discover that they were too good for 
hin. Mace) thenwent up*testhe> Bip Teain’s 
practice, and even if we do say so, he has already 
made the fifth team, and claims he’d even make 
the tenth if they had one. 


Teacher (in Greek): “Would this be an example 
of past general supposition? ‘If the bell should 
ring we would stay at home from school.’ ”’ 

Lipkind (quickly): “No’m, that would be a con- 
trary to fact.” 


The Nile river has again changed its course. 
It is now peacefully flowing through Italy, ac- 
cording to Heald. 


The Junior team has so far played the Fresh- 
men (twice), Sophomores, Second Squad, and Pea- 
body Alumni of Cambridge, winning every game 
up to the time of going to press. The team is as 
follows: Harding (captain), Dickson (manager), 
Hyde, Field, Ryan, Hollis, Brigham, Willard, Rob- 
ertson, Carvell, and Lufkin. Keep your eye on 
them! 


Carvell seems to be taking a new course. in 
gymnastics at the footbalk*games. Getting some 
people to cheer is worse than pulling teeth or 
learning Latin. 


Two ugly spots on his dear, small face, 
Unsightly and black as coal; 

A nose as yellow as Chinese face, 
And beneath it a yawning hole. 


(Anderson as we saw him after the Brockton 
game.) 


Wonder of wonders! Hirshon appeared every 
day in school for a week with a stiff linen collar 
on. He didn’t look a bit uncomfortable! 


Miss Wallis suffers every few seconds from un- 
controllable laughter, and after that has subsided 
she has to laugh again because her laugh sounded 
so funny. 
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Can you argue? Can you talk? 
If not—Why not? 


Juniors, get busy, as we want at least three 
men on the debating team this year. Visit either 
of the two societies. Get a line on the work and 
help us down Brookline this winter. Our war-cry 
is “Down with Brookline.’ Get on the trail NOW. 


Forbes says that in his youth he took two 
lessons on the piano and then gave it up because 
anyone can play that. He then proceeded to learn 
to scratch the strings on a violin, but quickly 
stopped, saying nobody could play that. 


On account of a recent story in this paper we 
wonder if Lewis isn’t occasionally subjected to 
having nightmares or “dark horses,’ as some call 
them. 


“This is what I call an early Fall” said a certain 
Junior the other day when he did the “thumpety- 
thumps” down the stairs at the end of the first 
period. 


We regret to -say- that Earle..P.. Hardin™ cur 
famous miler and half-miler, has left school. We 
wish him the best of luck. 


We hate to do it, but circumstances make it 
necessary for us to “show Wilkinson up.” He’s 
out for the team so that he won’t have to take his 
“best girl” to the Rindge game. 


Moore has explained the law of falling bodies 
perfectly. Look at his note-book and see if you 
don’t think so. 


Mistress—‘Jane, how is it I saw you treat your 
friends to my cake?” 

Jane—‘I don’t know, missus, I stopped up the 
keyhole the best I could.” 


Heard in English class—“In your opinion, what 
is the difference between Shakespeare’s two plays, 
‘Twelfth Night’ and ‘As Yot Like It’?”’ 

Conwell—‘Ten pages.” 


Junior—‘When I graduate I will step into a 
position of $20,000 per.” 

Soph.—‘Per what?” 

Junior—‘Perhaps.” 


Exasperated Father —“Good morning, son of 
Satan.” 
Scapegrace Son—‘Good morning, father.” 


Soph.—“It’s all over the school!” 
Fresh. (excitedly) —“What?” 
Soph. (calmly)—‘The roof, little one.” 


1915=4 
Editor, Mryton F. Evans 


Will some of the brilliant ones of Division A 
kindly think of some plan for the elimination of 
Jinxus Frisby? 

Miss Farr, Miss Patrick, and Useless Fiske are 
out for cheer-leaders for the Rindge game. Be 
sure to vote for this ticket! 


Special—Join the Girls’ Aviation Club. The 
only requirements are three yards of eight-inch- 
wide hair ribbon. Whoops, my dear, they’re going 
to “ly. 


Frisby is surely the studious guy in 13E. He 
went to a fire and then came home and studied 
“peacefully.” (We don’t believe him, but ) 


“Ruth” Gifford, our star reporter, says that the 
Columbus Day parade “throbbed” with music. 
Some harmony! 





Miss Sutherland is hunting for “that cute littie 
boy” who used to be in 10W last year. 


Miss Gifford has at last conquered a Greek verb 
(Qi). Hurrah! 


The titles of some of our classmates :— 
Miss Foster, the French Shark. 

L.. Brine, the Glee Clabsizeader; 

Miss Hanlon, the Suffragette. 

“Kid” Coleman, the Handy Man. 

W. Moore, the Englishman. 

F. Sullivan, the Joker. 

Miss Hunter, the Giggler. 


This list will be continued in the next issue of 
the RADTATOR. 


Miss Farr and Miss Gifford both think they” 
deserve A in Greek and conduct. 


Moore looks quite “clawssy” when he wears his 
monocle, “Don’ cher think so?” He is planning 
to go abroad next summer, so is learning how to 
be an Englishman. 


Maxima Hanlon, our college graduate and suf- 
fragette, gave us a thrilling account of her first 
football game the other day. Maxima would make 
a dandy centre. 


Rubenstein says he is a real Frenchman, but by 
the way he pronounces French one would think 
differently. 


Someone looking into Room 13E Wednesday, 
and seeing Miss Milne down on the floor on her 
hands and knees, asked: “What is she doing—play- 
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ing dog?” In answer we wish to say that Adele 
was only doing exercises for her elocution teacher. 


Isn’t it funny that so many of the fellows have 
sprained fingers and can’t do penmanship? 


“Vite! Vite!” is the greeting Miss Donahue 
hears from her French teacher nearly every morn- 
ing. We strongly advise that Miss Donahue join 
the Girls’ Outing Club, as she would very likely 
learn how to walk more swiftly. 


During elocution the other morning a loud re- 
port was heard—merely a button burst off Miss 
Rose’s dress while doing her breathing exercises. 

5S ta) 


Kendall has gone into the pigeon business, and 
when he raises enough squabs is going to give 
1915-A a feast. That's what they all say. 


After many weeks of hard study Swallow has 
at last learned his programme by heart. ‘Three 
cheers for Swallow! 





Miss A n seems to have a hard time to tell 
R. Smith from J. Robinson. What is the re- 
semblance? 


One day a few weeks ago J. Sullivan was found 
to be missing from Room 16-E. Everybody be- 


came very much alarmed when he was also gone 


the next morning, and a searching party was 
formed. He was found in 18F, and brought back, 
but it still remains a mystery as to how he got 
there. 


1915=38 


Class Editor, John H. Chipman. 
Assistant, Margaret Wiley. 


Heard in German D: 
Schuldren” (debts). 

R—y—lds (translating): “Students have often 
dents.” Perfectly correct, Reynolds, but don’t 
slander us so. | 


“Studersten habenaft 


Division A has come to the conclusion that 
commercial arithmetic was never meant to be 
understood by the Sophomores. 


The class has among its members one who is 
noted for his athletic build. Yes, it is Harry War. 


Heard at lunch counter (after five-weeks’ 
. . bP. 

marks): “Give me an ablative absolute clause. 

Someone must have received A in Latin. 
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Miss Br—mn—r thinks ‘“Dasgestohlene kind” 
means “‘that gasolene kind.” 


Latin A still wonders which one has “too much 
ego in his cosmos.” 


We Sophomores are represented very well on 
the gridiron. Yes? 


What is that awful strangling sound in the hall 
there? 
“Ob, ‘no danger! 


That's only Burtnett trying 
to elocute. 


Taff is very brief in saying: “Which shall we 


uiSé;, pen or ink?” 


"Way, ‘way down in the cooking room, 
Too far away to,see, 

Is a crowd of gay young cookists 
To the number of five plus three. 


N© TG E 


Upper classmates should not detain the fair 
members of the Sophomore class while they pass 
into their rooms. 


A new scientific discovery: “Grant feels chloro- 
form when he smells it, so he says.” [? ? ?] 


Miss “Domestic Science” visited Mr. Hood’s 
Laboratory,” where she heard a lecture on pure 
milk by Dr. Davis. 


Don’t lend your class pins. Smith is reported 
as being the first unlucky victim. 


1916-71 
Class Editor, Emil Lawson. 


Bring on the notes, everybody in the Fresh- 
man Class. Let us be the standard for other 
Freshman classes to follow. 


Everyone who can play any kind of an instru- 
ment please let Mr. Avery know, so that we can 
organize a Freshman orchestra. 


The “Tech” boys of 11E are wondering when 
they will have wood turning. 


How’s this for holding? Sophomore-Junior 
team had the ball two inches from Freshman 
goal on the first down. The S.-J.’s tried four 
plunges with Fullback Barrett, but failed to get 
the ball over the line. They lost each time. 
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The “Freshies” played a good “scrappy” game 
against the Junior football team. The Juniors 
won the game by a score of 26 to 6. 


It’s all right being beaten by our own Juniors, 





but if it was some other school, well—good- 
night. 
R—th Coldwell, of 18E, wants to know if 


honey is considered fruit. 

Davison, of 18E, has hired a Taylor, Horsman, 
and Gardiner. 

Collins, of 11h; has a. classy tie we baer sare 
only two colors missing out of all the colors we 
can think of. 

It looks as if 11E pupils will have to take al- 
gebra all over again. 


Gudakunst. That means “trouble.” 


What they ought to be: Gudakunst, a come- 
dian; Dunham, a minister; Cole, a professor; 
Valente, a chauffeur; Joscelyn, a “Bull Moose” ; 
Brooks, a clown. 

The star of our “World’s_Series’’ 1s 
He sits in 11E. (Not Smoky Joe.) 

They want..“Votes for Wimmen” in 11E. If 
we didn’t take it down there might be trouble 
with the fair sex. 


Wood. 


Miss Shay has a private pencil sharpener, 
Wiley. 

Adam: “Who goes there?” 

Answer: “Nobody.” 

A—: “Pass on.” 


“Gude,” “Gude,” swing him high, 
String him to a lamp post 
And there let him die.” 
Adam has turned poet. 
Adam has changed his seat so nobody can 
“kick” him, 
“Ernest Millz, of eleven E, 
Sells liver pillz, of qualitee.” —‘*Nick.” 


—Adam. 


“Nick’s” turned poet, too. They’re all going 
“nuts.” 

That Studious Boy??? 

Teacher: “Take the next two pages of ex- 
amples in the book.” 

Brooks: “Is that all?” 


“T made a mistake in Latin the other day, 
So Miss Kaan told me to stay, 

But when I came there, what should I see 
But a line of girls before me. 

Upon seeing my sorry plight, 

I raised my hand and said: ‘Good-night.’ ” 


Boys wanted in 12E. Ellis complains of being 
overtaxed. 

“Goodykunst” has a spell, too. 
“pome” written by him. 

Can’t some of you “Freshies” get some. real 
news? These notes are all too childish, there’s 
nothing to them, 

Some one suggests that L——’s notes would 
make an interesting column in the Rapraror. 
He’s going to be easy though. He won't put 
them in, only in an emergency. 


Copy of a 


Juniors, look after your young ladies or you'll 
lose them. The Freshies can’t bother. 

To close up with, next time somebody put a 
fit cheer or class yell into the Rapraror for the 
Freshmen. Do your best. 

The Freshmen are going to play the Woburn 
Freshman team Saturday at the Recreation 


Field. Help them win. 
Lawson: “This is a very mysterious school.” 
Adam: “How’s that?” 
Lawson: “Ah, once a girl went into 11E to 


turn on the steam and never returned.” 
Adam: “Maybe the Raprator (Ray-did-ate- 
er.) 


1916238 
Class Editor, John Chequer. 
Assistant, Arnold Murray. 


We welcome to our ranks William Wallace of 
Medford. Wish you all kinds of luck, William. 


Contributions to this column are coming in 
very slowly. In order to make it a success we 
need your co-operation. Begin now to collect 
notes. 

Blonde McConnell, 
shoved his tongue in 
he couldn’t see to talk. 
have to wear glasses. 

Heard in 12E: “On the mountain peak there 
was a deep ravine.” 

In Ethics, Division O has a superior piano 
player in Melvin McLeod. 

Oliver of 19E is rather slow in speech, but he 
reaches the goal just the same. 

Teacher (in Bus. Pr.): “What is the diacritical 
mark of the ‘e’ in fern?” 

McConnell: “It is like the ‘e’ in fish.” 

Terrible crime! Awful tragedy! Fearful acci- 


while reciting in English, 
front of his eye tooth so 
It is hoped that he won't 


[Continued on page 59.) 
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DIES 


OF THE 





Ewerete ey Reed, English, ‘11, is a Freshman 
at Tufts Engineering school. Mr. Reed attended 
the Berkeley Preparatory school. 

Alice Morris, S. H. S., *12, is a stenographer 
for the Western Electric Company. 

Mabel W. Wilber, Latin, ’09, Radcliffe,’ 13, 
has received a scholarship for her Senior year. 

Gertrude Morrison, S. H. S., *12, has entered 
the Freshman class at the Emerson College of 
Oratory. 

‘eile & Sullivan, S. H. S., 
editor, is training to be a nurse 
state hospital. 

Minnie Goldenberg, S. H. S., °12, is a stenog- 
rapher in-a lawyer’s office in Barristers’ Hall. 

Ralph W. Atwater and Carl W. Hartshorn, 
English, *09, have been appointed a committee 
on pictures of the Tufts College Senior class. 
Mr. Atwater has also been elected vice-president 
of his class. 

Sidney W. Stevens, English, °04, Tufts Dental 
College, *07, is practicing dentistry in Medfield, 
Mass. 

Louise Neilon, S. H. S., 12, is working in the 
auditing office of Henry Siegel & Co., Boston. 

Herbert W. Merrill, Latin, °10, is with McEI- 
win Company, Boston. 

Amy Wood, English, ’11, is with Harris Com- 
pany, Boston. 

Eulah N. Sias, English} ‘10, is a stenographer 
with the New England News Company. 

Mason Bennett, English, 10, is working in the 
shoe department of the R. H. White Company. 


Fanny Chandler, S. Ty S., -12, has recently ac- 
cepted a position as stenographer with the hard- 
ware firm of S. U. Proctor & Co., Boston. 


12, former Alumni 
at the Medfield 





ALVMNI 
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; fhe M_ Ritchie, English, ‘07, Tuts, 712,.is at 
Minneapolis, where she holds a position in the 
Blake school for boys. Miss Ritchie has the 
office of secretary and assistant teacher. 

Roy Atwater, 5. H. S., 12, is working in the 
office of the Equitable Insurance Company. 

Lester Dearborn, English, ‘11, is teaching 
manual training at the Waltham High school. 

Mabel Freeman, S. H. S., ’12, is a stenographer 
at the office of Walter S. Snow, engineer. 

Pauline Merrill, English, °10, Wellesley, ’14, 
was recently initiated in the Phi Sigma society. 

Hilda Foley, English, °10, and Chester Copi- 
thorne were united in marriage. 

Ira Russ, Latin, ‘11, is a Sophomore at the 
University of Chicago. 

Ruth Gillis, Latin, *11, is attending the Leslie 
private school in Cambridge. 

Bessie Cobb, English, ’08, senior .assistant at 
the West Somerville branch library, is taking a 
special course in Simmons College. 

Evelyn Owler and Myrtle Irwin, both’S. H. S., 
12; are at Sargent’s. 

Charlotte Cann, Latin, ’11, who was a Fresh- 
man at Wellesley last year, has entered Burdett 
Business College in Boston. 

Martin Carpenter, S. H. S., 12, a Freshman at 
Wesleyan College, is a member of the Phi Nu 
Theta Fraternity. 

Edith Campbell, S. H. S., ’12, is a stenographer 
in the Boston office of the Somerville Manufac- 
turing Company. 

Edna Dearborn, S. H. S., °12, has accepted the 
position of stenographer in the Boston office of 
a New York germicide firm. 
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following 


The r 1S aatable. ob thes bychanmes 
classified according to the departments in which 
they rank well:— 

Editorials: Argus, Gardner, Mass.; Artisan, 
Boston, Mass.; Coburn Clarion, Waterville, Me.; 
Dinosaur, Laramie, Wy.; Dome, Sheffield, 
Mass.; Racquet, Portland, Me.; Town and Gown, 
Dobbs Ferry-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


Literary: Argus, Gardner, Mass.; Artisan, 
Boston, Mass.; Blue Owl, Attleboro, Mass. ; 
Dome, Sheffield, Mass.; Enterprise, Keene, N. 


H.: Grotonian, Groton, Mass.; Increscent, Be- 
loit, Wis.; Nautilus, Waterville, Me.; Racquet, 


Portland, Me.; Roxbury Enterprise, Roxbury, 
Mass.: Town. and Gown, Dobbs Ferry-on- 
Hudson, N. Y. 


Poetry: The Holten, Danvers, Mass.; Nauti- 


lus, Waterville, Me.;~Racquet, Portland, Me.; 
Town and Gown, Dobbs Ferry-on-Hudson, 
Iie tse 





0+ -0--0--o-0- 


Mass.; Coburn Clar- 
Me.; Dinosaur, Laramie, Wy.; 
Danvers, Mass.; Oracle, Bangor, 


Argus, Gardner, 


Cuts: 
Waterville, 
Holten, 


ion, 
The 


Me. 


School Notes: Argus, Gardner, Mass.; Blue 
Owl, Attleboro, Mass.; Enterprise, Keene, N. H.; 
Increscent, Beloit, Wis.; Nautilus, Waterville, 
Me.; Roxbury Enterprise, Roxbury, Mass. 

Athletics: Brown Daily Herald, Providence, R. 
I.; Dinosaur, Laramie” Wy.) Dome, vonemeld; 
Mass.; Keene Enterprise, Keene, N. H.; Maine 
Campus, University of Maine; Nautilus, Water- 
ville, Me.; Oracle, Bangor, Me.; Town and 
Gown, Dobbs Ferry-on-Hudson, N. Y.; The 
Voice, Concord, Mass. 

Alumni: Argus, Gardner, Mass.; Coburn 
Clarion, Waterville, Me.; Dome, Sheffield, Mass.; 
Grotonian, Groton, Mass.; Oracle, Bangor, Me.; 
Roxbury Enterprise, Roxbury, Mass. 





KW Wightmare 


E. MW. W., 713 


I found myself within a hall; 
’Twas spacious, lofty, grand. 

The place was packed e’en to the doors, 
With barely room to stand. 


A great convention was in sway, 
School children to advise; 

And speakers of renown they had, 
Experienced and wise. 


Upon the platform low I saw 
Some classmates old and gray. 
I listened eagerly to hear 
What they would have to say. 


Ray Baxter was the first to speak, 
And this is what he said: 

“Of all the things I say to you 
Store this within your head:— 


“Whene’er you write an English comp, 
Try real grown-up to be; 

Use words which are abstruse and long 
And write not childishly.” 


Then smiling Baxter he withdrew 
And Gillis took his place; 

He cleared his throat and thus began, 
A grin upon his face :— 





{Continued on page 59.] 
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October 16.—A Girls’ Glee Club was organized. 
The officers are: Iola W. Johnson, leader; Edith 
B. Harrison, secretary; Mabel Bourne, treasurer. 
There are about thirty members. Juniors and 
Seniors who can sing are invited to join us. Altos 
especially are desired. 

October 19—Waltham, 10; Somerville, 9. 

October 21.—The second meeting of the Girls’ 
Dramatic Club was held. Executive committee, 
social committee, and reporter were chosen. 

October 23.—Meeting of Girls’ Giee Club. A 
committee of three for selecting music was chosen. 

October 24.—A Boys’ Glee Club was organized. 
Thomas A. West was made leader. 

October 26.—Somerville, 13; Brockton, 9. 

October 29.—The first rehearsal of the orchestra 
was held on the twenty-ninth of October, thirteen 
members were present, and results were very 
satisfactory. This year’s orchestra will, without 
doubt, surpass that of last year in many ways, 
including membership and standard of work. Co- 
operation with the dramatic and glee clubs is 
anticipated, in order to give small plays and enter- 
tainments. This was done last year to a small ex- 
tent, and always proved satisfactory. Newton 





Calendar 


High School has a promising orchestra of fifteen 
members, and surely, with our greater number of 
students, we should be able to have double that 
membership. 
Everyone is not gifted with musical talent; if 
you are make use of it and join the orchestra. 
October 30.—Meeting of Girls’ Glee Club. 
October 31.—Meeting of Boys’ Glee Club. 
Novemher 3.—Somerville, 28; Newton, 6. 
November +.—Meeting of Girls’ Dramatic Club. 
November 4.—The Lincoln Debating Chib held 
its regular bi-weekly meeting. The topic for de- 
bate was: “Resolved, That President Taft deserves 
to be re-elected.” The affirmative was taken by 
Eric Johnson and Abbott Knowles, the negative 
by Chauncey Cosgrove and James Covington. 
The judges rendered a decision in favor of the 
negative after some deliberation. 


November 5.—Meeting of Girls’ Glee Club. 


November 5.—A regular meeting of the S. H. S. 
Debating Club was held in Room 23E. An in- 
formal debate was held, the subject being: ‘‘Re- 
solved, that the Democratic party is more pro- 
gressive than the Progressive party.” 


0+ 0-0-0 


The Pot of Gold 


[Continued from page 43.] 





could not sing! What was he to do? Was he 
to leave the stage and be disgraced—a failure? 
Never!! Suddenly—what did he see in that box 
near the stage? A bright cerise bow ard a fa- 
miliar sweet face. The single glance cheered 
him, his voice rose to better efforts and he sang 
through without the slightest hesitation his whole 
part. 

Encore after encore followed; Beppo reap- 
peared, and forgetting the modern, grand operas 
and the great audience, he sang to the little girl 
in the box, and to her only, the melody which 
they had so often rehearsed in the little parlor in 
the slums of New York. Entranced, the two 
lived in their own paradise. At last, when the 
simple little refrain was ended, many eyes were 
filled with tears. 


After Beppo had escorted Rosa and her 
grandmother home, the latter softly tiptoed up- 
stairs, and left the happy pair to weave out their 
future dreams. The room was silent for an in- 
stant. At last Beppo spoke: “Rosa, it was for 
the little sweetheart of yore that I wove my 
dreams, for her were my highest ambitions, and 
to-night, when I could not sing, the sight of her 
cheered me. Will this little girl come and live 
with me? [ will make a happy home for her and 
for Grandmother.” 

Rosa’s thoughts wandered to the time when 
this same lad had departed, promising her good 
things at his return. In her days since then, she 
had woven for him dreams of golden sunshine. 
Now he had come to claim her, to tell her of his 
love. The answer was soft and direct: “Yes, 
Beppo.” 

“Then, oh, Rosa, the prince has found his pot 
of gold!” 
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ATHLETICS 


Somerville Takes Game From Cambridge 
Datin, 12=0 


In the second game of the season Somerville 
easily defeated Cambridge Latin at the Somerville 
Field, Columbus Day. 

Somerville kicked to Cambridge Latin, who on 
the very first play surprised (almost) Somerville 
by executing a long forward pass to their dusky 
end, who galloped thirty-five yards for a touch- 
down, but the ball was called back, for Cambridge 
did not have seven men on the line of scrimmage. 
This play instilled a fighting spirit into Somer- 
ville, and at no time during the remainder of the 
game was their goal in danger. The first score 


> 


followed a series of telling line-plunges when 
Doane tore over the line for six points. Doane 


kicked out to Merrill for position, but the ball was 
fumbled. The second score came on a _ nicely- 
executed forward pass to Dillon. Doane failed to 
kick the goal. Only three times did Somerville 
fail to make first down. Robertson’s punting was 
a feature. Leland injured his ankle in the second 
period and it is feared he is out for the season. 
Cambridge Latin’s line, though heavier, was much 
weaker than Somerville’s. 

For Somerville Doane, Merrill, 
showed up well, while Harbaugh, 
Dee excelled for Latin school. 

The summary :-— 


SOMERVILLE. 


and Leland 
McNamara, and 


CAMBRIDGE LATIN. 


Dardis Wiswell, sboban. bec... aa r.e., Harbaugh 
Pronertson eh eere alc fn eee ee r.t., Sheehan 
Pariner eee 4, kee ee r.g¢., Wells, Pa ean 
Baxter Cushing, Andersone-Goae cemheee , Cowan 
NE Sy ghar dy aren Oe Ne gt ER nit LOG Saaieen 
Perri ea eh eae oie ek eae CES L.t., Ward 
Alon, MOUs hty, 1:6 ae oe me oe lé,, Pearson 
Plairshsony Westra. boos aie ater q.b% Dee 
iseland bradley, 1b sas es wae es r-h.b., Sands 
His, (Hunmewells rh bss vee ne L.h.b., McNamara 
Doane Muailivat 1. ewe ee tare f.b., Bradley, Hill 

Score—Somerville High, 12; Cambridge Latin, 
0. Touchdowns — Doane, Dillon. Umpire — 
McNamara. Referee—O’Reilly. Linesman—Tift. 


Time—Eleven- and ten-minute periods. 


Somerville Battles Waltham 


The annual Somerville-Waltham game _ was 
played on October 19 ‘at Waltham before 
a crowd of five thousand people. Although the 
day was cloudy, and rain threatened to fall at any 
moment, the large crowd assembled early. Even _ 


though rain did fall during the greater part of the 


game their enthusiasm was not dampened, and 
quite a volume of cheering rolled across the field. 

The game was played exceedingly well by both 
teams. Somerville had much the better of the 
argument the greater part of the time. Waltham 
managed to take every opportunity offered her, 
and often held Somerville when a few yards’ gain 
might have eventually resulted in a score. 

Somerville had the ball the greater part of the 
first period, and her goal was never in danger. 

Near the close of the second period Waltham, 
by a few consistent gains, brought the ball to 
Somerville’s twenty-five-yard line. Dropping back 
to the thirty-five-yard line Fagan, Waltham’s left 
end, booted a pretty drop between the uprights. 
Score: Waltham, 3; Somerville, 0. 

Waltham’s inability to gain and a severe penalty 
at the beginning of the third period forced her to 
punt from in back of her goal-line. Cushing 
blocked the kick and Robertson fell on the ball. 
Hirshson kicked the goal. Score: Somerville, 7; 
Waltham, 3. 

When the whistle started the fourth period Wal- 
tham had the ball on Somerville’s four-yard line. 
Somerville held them for three downs, but on the 
fourth an official declared that the ball was over. 
There followed a great dispute, in which officials 
and players took sides. In the end the score was 
given to Waltham. The goal was kicked, making 
the score 10 to 7 in Waltham’s favor. 

Incensed by this treatment, Somerville started 
to rush Waltham off its feet. A last the ball 
was placed on Waltham’s five-yard line. The 
Waltham line held and they received the ball. On 
the next play a Waltham man was thrown for a 
safety. Score: Waltham, 10; Somerville; 9. The 
whistle blew as Waltham punted out from their 
twenty-five-yard line, and Waltham had obtained 


a higher score than Somerville for the first time 
in years. 
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Doane, Robertson, and Ellis were the stars for 
Somerville. Pendlebury, Johnson, and Fagan 
played a good game for Waltham. 

The summary :— 


WALTHAM HIGH. SOMERVILLE HIGH. 


apa ss... r.e., Dillon, Dowdy 
iti se r.t., Merrill 
Ch r.g., Wiley 
Ea IC CaS ke G, baxter, Cushine 
tess (its l.g., Palmer, Anderson 
itSoe i a 6 l.t., Robertson 
ile Fes tS eS l.e., Dardis, Wiswell 
BEN An Siok q.b., Hirshson, West 
Le SO es rhe. Elis 
Pendlebury, r.h.b.....1.h.b., Bradley, Hunnewell 
Bao ne f.b., Doane 

Score—Waltham, 10; Somerville, 9. Touch- 
downs—Pendlebury, Robertson. Goals from 


touch downs—Fagan, Hirshson. Goal from field— 





Fagan. Umpire— Burleigh. Referee — Ingalls. 
Time—Four ten-minute periods. 


0+ -0-@-0---0- 





Somerville, 13; Brockton, 9 

Somerville High defeated Brockton High at 
Brockton in a hard-fought game. The game was 
one of the largest games of the season for Brock- 
ton, consequently a large crowd turned out. 

Somerville’s scoring was done in the first period, 
when Doane ran sixty-five yards for a touchdown. 
A few moments later Anderson off ran forty yards 
on a pass from Hirshon, which brought the ball 
to the five-yard line. Bradley went over for a 
touchdown. 

The next three periods were Brockton’s. Som- 
erville tightened up and held them from winning. 
Brockton managed to get nine points in these 


three periods, and was well.on the way towards 


another touchdown when the final whistle blew. 
Doane, Anderson, and Bradley played well for 
Somerville, while Dunham, Cook, and McGlincy 
played well for Brockton. 
The summary :— 


SOMERVILLE BROCKTON 
SUNN ee cee ee we r.e., Dunham 
Peep to............. r.t., Egan, Gluckman 
EE se te he ol r.g., Whitten 
PSA MICT Coie. ee ew c., Churchill 
CL a i re l.g., Sabean 
TE l.t., Williams 
Dillon, Anderson, r.e...... lie., Blackey, McIntire 
Hirshon, West, q.b...... q.b., Spillane, Thompson 
Bradley, Hunnewell, l.h.b........1r-h.b., McGlincy 
LT OE l.h.b., Thompson, Blackey 


Demoeoilivan {.b......0.0..5.cec5- f.b., Cook 


Score — Somerville, 13; Brockton, 9. Touch- 
downs—Doane, Bradley, Thompson. Goals from 
field—Thompson. Referee—QO’Donnell. Umpire 


—McAuliffe. 


0--4-0-@-0-o-0 


Somerville and WHewton 


On Saturday, November 2, a day which -gave 
evidences of being what we call “snappy football 
weather,’ Somerville had little trouble in trounc- 
ing Newton. The score was: Somerville, 28; 
Newton, 6. The last period was played in the 
early twilight, much to the dissatisfaction of a 
large crowd of spectators, who covered the greater 
part of the stand. 

A great number of the spectators were at- 
tracted to the field by the “fact that “Steve” 
Mahoney and “Allie” Dickinson, two old Somer- 
ville football stars, were coaching Somerville and 
Newton respectively. 

Both teams suffered much from penalties, and 
Newton hindered itself much by its fumbling. 
Newton was unable to score until the third period, 
while Somerville had little trouble in scoring in 
every period. 

Captain Doane, Merrill, and Robertson showed 
up finely for Somerville, while Hyatt and Brady 
did good work for the losers. ; 

The summary :— 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 
Dardis, Wiswell, le.; 


NEWTON HIGH 


r.e., Chivers, Forte, Turner 


LCODSrTe Oita. st aera te tee tai Se: tte Drady 
Cioiinceclaritcna bale ise ea. ee r.g., Ronquemore 
Raters Angerson-¢, sn. .c3 Sie ef Sees c., Pope 
Waley,Iuciano, ro... .. l.g., Cunningham,-Mather 
ND CTGI tae Kuhaw ote Aan cit, alee oak eee l.t., Gardner 
A. Anderson, Dillon, Doty, r.e..1e., Harris, Boyd 
Paicshotinn Westedib wn. wich ae lac ede oe q.b., Hyatt 
Leland, Bradley, Bowen, 1.h.b..r.h.b., Van Buskirk 
PS 10, BM atte op act oe eta Rt oon l.h.b., Gould 
DOAN RMU IVa ph De tomar 8 ae, f.b., Ellison 

Score—Somerville, 28; Newton, 6. Touch- 
downs—Leland, Dardis, Baxter, Hirshon, Brady. 


Goals from touchdowns—Hirshon, 4. 
McCarthy. Referee —:Hoey. 
Time—Twelve-minute periods. 


Umpire— 
Linesman — Tift. 


o°-O-0-@-0-o- 





Tau Pbi Sigma Dance 


The Tau Phi Sigma Fraternity will hold its 
annual dancing party at Anthoine Academy Mon- 
day evening, December 9, 1912. 
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Somerville High School Athletic Association, — Treasurer’s Report 
1912. Polichee 78 BAe ae ee 163.00 
Balance received, October, 1911: 2: saws SOAR OS Supphes sow, © vite tee ety «2 err 562.36 
Pootballireceiptsithsu wulee ein ts eee ee 5532.78.) Delepbonarsy ayia tyke. 3a ee 37.77 
Fase Dallereceipts 2s ected ae se ek mie ee ee L549: 3 PROT abt Wanless ak 5. eee 4.00 
PiSSOCiatlOnm MEM Crships as upeyte nei ee, £20 Paid to svisitine teams . eee 495.72 
BOLETES Le aACCIUCK T, wert eg Pca ieee Pils «a OSU ES oaks Nowe 6 hts euaceee Ge 4.50 
—< Brinig’) ee os nse 15:50 
$8,092.67 “‘Lransportation’...2-.:. 2. a eee 10.80 
dae, ot ae Teacher-manager’s expenses.... 9.70 
FOOTBALL DISBURSEMENTS. Student-manager’s cane fin 2.05 
BACT 6 ane oe Ke ee ee $280.00 ———_— $1,740.40 
IGG AA. nie stots Se ieee oe eee eyoeery | TRACK DISBURSEMENTS. 
RRCTAIS So fy cots, Woe cee eee eee 435.75 POHCEt ss See ee $ 2.00 
SAP PLICSS sok. ws nae eee esate: 669.72 Expense of meet. ...7. cng 213 
Tavs ORs COM mind creat Cals 9.00 —_— 4.13 
erintine) 220 ao uate a een theta 113.50 Paid to City of Somerville, Somerville 
BAC CES Sete Sea ee ces ee 17.68 Breld . 2212.40 a. 2 eee ee 1,000.00 
SP ClepitONne ey ce at eee ee one oe 6.20 H.-L. Jones, salary Jan; 1to Oetiatis 75.00 
Tabor at.mamessats, See hee oe 119.00 Teacher-manager, salary, 1911-1912... 200.00 
Paid ‘visiting teamSce ee i..22,c% 1,328.14 Physician, salary, 1911-1912............ 100.00 
Pan... hate ie ee ee 13.25 Treasurer, salary, 1003 cseeeee eae 200.00 
‘Teacher-manager’s expenses... 21.40 Somerville Playground Association..... 11.40 
Student-manager’s expenses.... 2.69 St 
POstale: Wi ews hee ne eee 4,00 $7,009.67 
em e) 3alance, Oct. 1, 1912, Somerville National 
Bs Svea eee Smee B53 Bank: . <2... s 2 Pa 1,083.20 
HOCKEY DISBURSEMENTS. 
Cth Cia) 21.2, eee Oe ee eee $ 4.25 $8,092.87 
Coaching ......++.+es essere 28.80 Epwin 2. Piaeqenant, 
PUPPMES = hw ce State mires am 190.50 
Postage... cs anes 6 eee ce ees 2.00 Treasurer. 
Pelephione? «ua. taheee ene + ecsemte 12.85 We hereby certify that we have examined the 
PCAs poriation 4 tec Sas abeeaeaees 43.95 accounts of Edwin P. Fitzgerald, Treasurer, for 
Student-manager’s expenses.... 4.90 the year ending October 1, 1912, and find them 
Teacher-manager’s expenses.... 14.70 correctly kept and properly vouched, and that the 
aid CO. wisttiniG! LOANS estore 3.00 balance of cash on hand is satisfactorily accounted 
304.95 for. 
a / GrorGE W. Foster, 
BASEBALL DISBURSEMENTS. School Committee Member, Executive Committee. 
Coopers. ota resi ee eee ae $ 350.00 Dr. Puirip F. Moran, 
Oitretals tee Joye gape aes 85.00 Graduate Member, Executive Committee. 
0+ -0-D0--o-0 


The Way of Misunderstanding 1s hard 


[Continued frompage 33.] 





’ 


“Strange,” mimicked Dorothy, “that you should 
marry a woman you detest.” 

“T didn’t do any such thing.” 

“Then your words belie your actions,” again 
mimicked Dorothy. 

“What do you mean?” And as the truth began 
to dawn on Hardy he exclaimed: “Dot, you think 
IT am married. Do you, Dot?” And as no answer 


came he took her in his arms, and folding her to 
his breast, continued: “Now, I know why you 
didn’t appear the last time I was at your home. 
Now I see why I wasn’t welcomed as I expected 
to be. One, and only one girl, will ever be my 
wife, Dorothy.” 

“Richard, can you ever forgive me?” 

“Never unless you promise to take the place of 
your fancied rival. Surely, Dot, the way of the | 
misunderstander is hard. Say that you will be 
Mrs. Hardy, Jr.” 
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Class Wotes 


(Continued from page 52.) 


A Wigbtmare 


(Continued from page 54.] 





dent! Somebody stepped on K—r—’s new patent 
leathers while passing through the hall. He has 
our sympathy. 

It is rumored that Burns is chief electrician of 
12W. 

Horton (in ancient history): “The Argonauts 
launched their ship overboard.” 


Football Fan: “I wonder what thoughts flashed 
through the brain of Dudley when the football hit 
him on the head?” 

Freshman (standing near): “I guess-he thought 
himself lucky it wasn't a brick.” 

Teacher: “Now, if anyone saw the letters R. S. 
VY. P. in the bottom left-hand corner of any letter, 
what would they mean?” 

Pupil: **Read second verse, please.” 


People say that a lawyer is a lazy man, yet he 
is never satisfied unless he is working with a will. 


The students of first year Spanish wonder how 
it is that Caspar makes such brilliant recitations. 
Can anyone tell us? 


Division O has lost a valuable member in 
Leonard, who has left school to pursue the 
chemist’s business. 


Teacher (in Spanish): “Give me the comparative 
of the word ‘well.’ ” 

Pupils: Soick: 7 

Teacher (in French): “Use the second word on 
the blackboard (which happened to be canif) cor- 
rectly in a sentence.” 

Pupil: “I can, if I get the money.” 


Melvin McLeod has been promoted to an officer 
in the Broadway Brigade of this city. Keep up 
your good work, Melvin. 


Teacher: “Did you do these examples yourself?” 
Pupil; “Yes, sir.” 
Teacher: “Who helped you?” 
Pupil: “My sister.” 
The chu-chu cars as they rush by 
The Freshmen still amuse; 
They listen to each shriek and cry, 
And thus their time they use. 


Teacher (to tardy Freshmen, always together): 
“Why are you so late?” 

First boy: “Oh—er, we couldn’t get through 
the crowd.” 

Teacher: ‘What crowd?” 

Pupils: No answer. 

Teacher: “Your own crowd, I guess! 
may all have offence cards.” 


You 





“Now, children, listen to my words, 
While you are still in school, 

Be never found a-chewing gum. 
It is against the rule.” 


And then there loomed before our eyes 
A figure tall and grand, 
And Merrill we did see again 
As from the old grandstand. 
His words were very apt indeed, 
They ran along this way: 
“Newspapers you must never take 
To school on any day. 


“You must not chuck them in your desks 
Nor make your pockets stout, 

For the teachers know you’ve got them, 
As your lessons point them out.” 


Then after him friend Crowell said: 
“My words are short, but true; 

Oh, never, never, talk aloud; 
*Twill surely bring you rue.” 

*Twas strange, the next man had not come; 
He must have been delayed; 

But soon, quick footsteps on the stairs, 
Our anxious fears allayed. 


And then a tall, thin man rushed in, 
F. Davis was his name, 

And bowing low before the throng, 
He did this speech proclaim :— 


“The words I wish to leave with you 
Are words I call sublime: 

‘No matter what the circumstance 
Be sure that you're on time!’ ” 


This last was just too much for me; 
I waited for no more, 

And stumbling, pushing, through the crowd, 
I reached at last the door. 


And when [| looked about me then, 
I was upon the floor, 
And as I hunted for my bed 


I heard my room-mate snore. 
—_—__________-0- © -e-@-e- @-e- 


WAbich One? 


(Continued from page 42.] 





Brown kicked the goal and the final score was: 
Cloverdale, 7; Rockton, 6. 

Joe and Hamilton were being carried from the 
field on the shoulders of the crowd when the cap- 
tain turned to the coach and said: “Which one 
deserves the credit?” 


“Both,” replied the coach. 





Mahogany Inlaid Trays 


Make an ideal Holiday, Wedding 
or Birthday Gift. One of these 
Trays will greatly enhance the ap- 
pearance of your sideboard or but- 
fet. A variety of shapes, styles and 
designs will be found at all of the 
leading jewelry, furniture and hard- 
ware stores of Boston and else- 
where. Be sure our guarantee is 
on reverse side of each tray. 


None genuine urless stamped 


——_9——— 


E. F. SCHEIBE, - Manufacturer Sz 
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SOMERVILLE, MASS. “Wright & Ditson | 
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Catalogues of 


NEWION & DUNBAR - CoNiRvcrors|| Fall and Winter Goods 





Tel. 3971-W , ARE OUT 
Davis Square ——— 
Estimates Cheerfully Copy mailed to any address 
Given West Somerville College Students and Athletes who want the 


real, superior articles for the various sports 


DORRETY 5 | should dneee Coa bearing the Wright 























| nasi 4 Mak f Foot Ball Skating Shoes 
4 esigner an aker 0 
4c) . Basket Ball Sweaters 
+ SOTERVILLE HIGH Hogkes pba 
Nest J ; Uniforms 
S -HOOL PINS Skates forall sports 
Wright & Ditson Goods are 
the Standard for all sporis 
Send for New Free Catalegue of Medals, 
Cups, Trophy Shields, Prizes, Frat Pins | WRIGHT & DITSON 
and Emblems A BOSTON SAN FRANCISCO 
: NEW Y > INCE 
Factory and Salesroom, 38¢ Washington St. 22 Warren Street 716 Weybosset Street 
CHICAGO CAMBRIDGE 
BOSTON 119 N. Wabash Avenue Harvard Square 











GEORGE [ew CAEN VG RIN S. ROSENTHAL 
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JEWELER | GOODYEAR SHOE REPAIRING 


Best Leather Used. Lowest Prices, 


60 Cross Strezt . . Somerville, Mass. 55-A SUMMER STREET 


Practical YValks 


PERSEVERANCE MUST BE BACKED UP 


by a clear vision of what you desire to accomplish. You can’t see clearly unless you get 
the right view point. M.C. S. is THE RIGHT VIEW POINT from which to SEE and START 
for business efficiency. Its commercial, stenographic, secretarial and normal courses 
are ALL roads to success. Many successful men and women traveled THESE VERY 


PATHS to good salaries. Why not you? 


IF THERE WERE ANY EASY ROAD 


to success, it would be so crowded that nobody else would be able to get near it.— 
Printer’s Ink. An efficient, practical business education such as M. C. S. offers will put 
you on the road to business success. The quicker you get this training, the further along 
the road you will be and the bigger salary you will be earning at 25. Ask for free cata- 
log. . 
WALTER LEROY SMITH, President 
BEGIN: Day School any Monday; Evening School any Tuesday 


MALDEN COMMERCIAL SCHOOL 


EDUCATIONALLY THE STRONGEST BUSINESS SCHOOL IN NEW ENGLAND 


156 Pleasant Street, Malden, Mass. 
(New Talk Next Month) 














COLO OOP OULOPOPLPOO POY/OUOPYUOPYPYPOULOYYUYOUWUYL/2 C/O/O/Oe 
© BOSTON UNIVERSIT Y @ 
© “The University in the City” Se 
@ dj 
@}| 1500 Students 150 Instructors 7,000 Graduates @ 
¢ FIVE DEPARTMENTS is 
Z College, School of Law, School of Theology, School of Medicine, © 
2 Graduate School @ 
“| THE COLLEGE OF LIBERAL ARTS ], 
: Over 250 Courses of Instruction . 
: Leading to Degrees in Arts, Letters and Science x 
@ SPECIAL PREPARATION FOR THE PROFESSIONS and for BUSINESS © 
2 For full information send for Circular No. 116 © 
(2) ) 
e) EVERETT W. LORD, Executive Secretary 

© 688 Boylston Street, Boston 

OLY OUSLY LVPY OS OUYYY/ 2 OSU 0/2 YS Y/2 OS POY W/O LY VLE 33 
Telephone, Cambridge 1070 Telephone, Somerville 932-4 


Cambridge Business School 


Ernest W. Merrill, Principal 


GREGG OR PITMAN Shorthand 


Bookkeeping Accountancy Penmanship 


Arithmetic English Spelling 
DAY AND EVENING CLASSES 


595 Massachusetts Avenue Opposite Central Subway Station 











R. G. WHITTET. 


Gilman Square - 


Cold Weather. 


Underwear, Chil- 
dren’s Union 
Suits 


Blotter. Aprize 
goes to the 
Winner 


RUBBERS 
SHOES 
DRY GOODS 
TOYS 





NION 


Bow 


Reeves TAYLOR 


CATERERS 
ICE CREAM MANUFACTURERS 
399-B and 399-C HIGHLAND AVENUE 


THE TODD CLASSES 
STENOGRAPHY and TYPEWRITING 


The Only School in Boston under the d.- 

rection of an Official Stenographer of the 

Superior Court. Open Day and Evening. 
21-22 Herald Building, Boston. Ox. 2791-R 














JOHN BrYANT’s SONS 


UndertakKers 


353 MEDFORD STREET 


EDWARD L. ROCHUSSEN 


Graduate ’88, Germany 


Violin and Orchestra Instruction 
First Class Music for All Occasions 
STUDIO and RESIDENCE 


19 Dartmouth Street, Winter. Hill, Somerville 
Telephone 2656-W Established 1891 


Telephone 123-2 





Piano, 


Circulars on application 


Winter Hill Station | 


Get ready for the 


Medium and Heavy | 


Ask for the Puzzle | 
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Coal Money 


Buy the Best Coal only 


No better coal mined 
than the All-rail D, & Hl. 
Shipped direct from the 
mines, 


Frank A. Teele 


West Somerville Tel. 54 





Davis Square 


Couture & Thompson 


Gas and Electrical Contractcrs 


JOBBING PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO 
ESTIMATES FURNISHED 


104 Bristol Road West Somerville 


EAT AT THE 
School Lunch Counter 


Sandwiches, Cake and Pie 
Seasonable Lunches at All Times 
PRICES LIGHT 





XK ie 


—— 
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Dry Goods — GREAT DANE SWEATERS — Notions 


—ALICIA—— 


Somerville’s New Miuilliner 


Fermerly of Boylston St., Boston 


399 Highland Ave., West Somerville, Mass. 


TEL. CON. 





Have your Furnace, Hot Water 
and Steam Pipes covered with 
Asbestos - - = " 


WALTER F. TURNER 


251 Causeway Street, Boston 
15 Highland Road, Somerville 











Being Graduated —- 


@RE of the satisfactions of graduation days is a worthy portrait of yourself at 
a very important time in your personal history. Probably at no other time 
will your photographs be so widely exchanged. Your future portrait possibilities 
are in the hands of the artist who photographs you now. ‘‘A word to the wise is 


sufficient’’—that word is PURDY. 








145 Tremont Street, 


Boston 


& — Official photographers to Somerville High for 1912. Discount rates to all school members. .* 








The popular “Belmont” notch Collar 
made in self striped Madras. 2 for 25c 


S. F. SUGHRUE 
352 HIGHLAND AVE. 
FULL LINE OF GROCERIES AND PROVISIONS 
NEW STOCK RIGKT PRICES 
Tel. Con. 











High School and Club 


CATERING 


ALBERT M. GOODELL 


92 Lexington Ave., West Somervil'e 


Tel. Con. YW. Som. 








MRS. G. H. STRATTON 


TEACHER MANDOLIN 
BANJO AND GUITAR 
62 Highland Avenue 
ALSO AT PUPILS’ RESIDENCES 
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Christmas in Lonely Land, by Helen W. Pond, 
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Old Man Rabbit's Christmas Dinner 


By Mabel Lounsbury, 16-8 


LD MAN RABBIT sat at the door of 
his little house eating a nice ripe, 
juicy turnip. It was a cold, frosty 
day, but Old Man Rabbit was ail 
wrapped up, round and round, with 
yards and yards of his best red wool 

muffler, so he didn’t care if the wind whistled 

through his whiskers and blew his ears up straight. 

Old Man Rabbit had been exercising too, forag- 

ing about preparing his dinner, and that was an- 

other reason why he was so nice and warm. 

Early in the morning he had started off, lippity, 
clippity, down the little brown path that lay in 
front of his house, and led to Farmer Dwyer’s 
corn patch. The path was covered with shiny red 
leaves, and as Old Man Rabbit scuffled through 
them he carried a great big bag over his back. 
In the corn patch he found two or three fat ears 
of corn that Farmer Dwyer had missed, so he 
dropped them into his bag. A little farther along 
he found some yellow carrots and some purple 
turnips and several russet apples that Farmer 
Dwyer had arranged in little piles in the orchard. 

Old Man Rabbit even went into the barn, 
squeezing under the big front door by making 
himself very flat. He filled all the chinks in his 
bag with potatoes, and took a couple of eggs in 
his paws, for he reckoned he might want to stir 
up a little pudding for himself before the day was 
over. 

Then Old Man Rabbit started off home again 
down the little brown path, his mouth watering 
every time his bag bumped against his back” He 
did not meet anyone on the way, it was so very 
early in the morning. When he came to his 
little house he emptied his bag and arranged all 
his things in piles in his front room; the corn 
in one pile, and the carrots in one pile, and the 
turnips in another pile, and the apples and 
potatoes in the last pile. 

He beat the eggs and stirred some flour with 
them, with plenty of currants, to make a pudding. 
When he had put his pudding in a bag and set 
it boiling on the stove he went outside to sit 
awhile and eat a turnip, thinking all the time what 
a mighty fine, clever old man he was. 

While Old Man Rabbit was sitting there in 
front of his little house, wrapped up in his red 
muffler and munching the turnip, he heard a little 
noise in the leaves. It was Billy Chipmunk 





traveling home to the stone wall where he lived, 


and blowing on his paws to keep them warm. 

“Good morning, Billy Chipmunk,” said Old Man 
Rabbit. “Why are you running so fast?’”, 
“Because I’m cold and hungry,” said Billy 
Chipmunk. “It’s going to be a hard winter, a 
very hard winter—no apples left. I’ve been look- 
ing all the morning for an apple and could not 
find one.” 

And with that Billy Chipmunk went chattering 
by. No sooner had he passed than Old Man 
Rabbit saw Molly Mouse creeping along through 
the little brown path, her long gray tail rustling 
the red leaves as she went. 

‘Good morning, Molly Mouse,” said Old Man 
Rabbit. 

“Good morning, 
wee little voice. 

“You look unhappy,” said Old Man Rabbit. 

“I’ve been looking and looking for an ear of 
corn,’ said Molly Mouse in a sad little squeaking 
voice, “but the corn’s all been harvested. It’s 
going to be a very hard winter—a very hard 
winter.” And Molly Mouse trotted by out of 
sight. 

Pretty soon Old Man Rabbit heard somebody 
else coming along by his house. This time. it 
was Tommy Chickadee hopping by and making 
a great to-do, chattering and scolding as he came. 

“Good morning, Tommy. Chickadee,” said Old 
Man Rabbit. But Tommy Chickadee was too 
much put out by something to remember his 
manners. He just chirped and scolded, because 
he was cold and couldn’t find a single crumb or a 
berry or anything to eat. Then he flew away, his 
feathers puffed out with the cold until he looked 
like a little round ball, and all the way he chattered 
and scolded more. 

Old Man Rabbit finished his turnip, eating every 
single bit of it, even to the leaves. Then he went 
into his house to poke the fire in his stove and 
see how the pudding was getting along. It was 
doing very well indeed. Old Man Rabbit looked 
around his house at the corn, the carrots, the 
turnips, the potatoes, and the apples, and then 
he had an idea. It was a very funny idea indeed, 
different from any idea Old Man Rabbit had ever 
had before. 

He took off his muffler and put on his apron. 
He took his red tablecloth from the drawer and 


+B) 


answered Molly Mouse in a 
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put it on the table. He then set the table with 
his gold-band china. He set the kettle of pudding 
in the centre of the table. Around it he put heaps 
of all his vegetables. Then he took his dinner 
bell, that was all rusty because he never used it, 
and stood in his front door ringing it and calling 
in a loud voice :— 


“Dinner’s ready; come to dinner, Billy Chip- 


9 


munk, and Molly Mouse, and Tommy Chickadee.’ 
They all came, and brought their friends with 
them. 


It kept Old Man Rabbit very busy, and he had 
no time to eat himself. When the dinner was 
over, and there was nothing left on the table, 
Tommy Chickadee hopped up on the back of his 
chair and chirped :— 

“Three Odi for Old Man Rabbit’s Christmas 
dinner! Hurrah, hurrah!” They all twittered and 
chirped and chattered. And Old Man Rabbit was 
so surprised that he didn’t get over it for a week. 
You see he had really given a Christmas dinner 
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Christmas in 


By Helen Wi. Pond, 


HEN is loneliness more lonely than at 
Christmas?” With a deep sigh Editha 
brushed a tear from her swollen eyes. 
Deeper into the cozy warmth of the 
arm chair she huddled. 

“Oh, dear, it’s so lonely! I wonder 
what they are doing at home to-night! Christmas 
Eve and all the dear home folks gathered around 
the blazing logs—all, all of them but me. I can 
just see them ‘dancing, after the parlor doors are 
flung open, in a merry circle about the dazzling 
tree. See how stately my darling little mother 
walks leading the procession at father’s side. Do 
they miss me? Ah, yes, isn’t that a tear glistening 
on mother’s cheek? See how tenderly sympathetic 
father is! Oh, father and mother, I’m crying just 
like a baby! I want you so much! I hate being 
a French instructor in this horrid Select Seminary 
for Young Ladies!” 

Suddenly a mad rush of shouting, giggling girls 
was heard down the empty corridor outside of 
Editha’s door. 

“Seems to me those girls might be less noisy. 
Don't I know that they are the ae heidippidae’ girls 
ready for their Christmas Eve entertainment to 
the faculty. I wonder which one of the teachers 
will be crowned ‘Queen of the “Pheidippidae.”’ 
They didn’t even invite me—just as if it weren’t 
bad enough to be a new teacher without their 
impressing the fact upon me. That’s right, slam 
that door again! Isn’t it queer how lonesome one 
feels ‘on the outside looking in’?”’ 

Again the hall door banged, this time leaving 
absolute silence in the corridors. Without, Editha 
heard them dashing ahead in a gleeful race to 
win the seat of honor by the driver. The sleigh 
bells jingled as the girls were driven away, singing 
clearly “Jingle Bells.” For a moment the trees 





without really and truly knowing that it was 
Christmas day. 

aS: 
flashed the music to the stars, but soon all was 


still, with the calm following a storm. 

With a sob of sheer misery Editha bowed her 
golden head upon her arms and wept unre- 
strainedly. Memories of forgotten Christmas 
holidays of her own school days came dancing 
in the flames on the hearth before her. How 
passionately she yearned for her mother’s enfold- 
ing arms, and the sweet comfort of her crooning 
lullaby. 

Again the scene changed, she seemed to see 
the jolly, care-free girls gathered in the school 
hall. What did they know of sorrow? What if 
they, too, were away from home on Christmas Eve? 
Did they not have one another to fill up the gap, 
while Editha only was left out of their merriment? 

Editha thought of Cherry, the president of the 
Pheidippidae girls. Undoubtedly the girls were 
crowning Cherry’s raven locks with the crown of 
holly and mistletoe. Now she was lifted high 
above their shoulders while they cheered her to 
the echo. Who of the faculty would be given that 
crown of honor? To whom would Cherry pay 
the greatest tribute possible—that of selecting the 
most popular instructor in the seminary? 

sut hark! what was that sound now ringing out 
over the crisp snow? Girlish voices were carol- 
ing: “Peace on earth; good will to men.” Sleigh 
bells jingled in time to the music of the snow 
crunching beneath the horses’ hoofs. Beneath 
Editha’s window the sleigh came to a sudden 
standstill, as the girls, with hushed voices, sweet 
violins, and mandolins, serenaded the new teacher. 

“Hail! hail to our queen! Hail!” shouted a 
chorus of gleeful voices. In another instant the 
door burst open under the impetus of the eager 
girls. High above Cherry’s shoulders Editha was 








{Continued on page 71.) 
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“cs. De Pitman’s MdSystery 


By Philip B. Lewis, 14 


RS. HENRY DE PITMAN was giving 
a musical for the benefit of the Home 
for Aged Poor. The guests were 
congregated in the music room of 
the De Pitman home, charmed by 





the beautiful playing of Consulo 
Fracchini, the young Italian violinist. 
The selection was a Beethoven sonata. At one 


of the climaxes, at a point where all were spell- 
bound by the wonderful skill and execution of 
Fracchini, a muffled explosion, which shook the 
walls and rattled the windows, was heard. Every- 
one heard the sound. Each guest glanced hastily 
at Mrs. De Pitman, while she, in turn, looked 
furtively at her guests. No one spoke until the 
music had ceased, then Mrs. De Pitman rang the 
bell for Benson, the butler. 

“Benson,” said she as he appeared in the door- 
way, “did you hear an explosion, a revolver shot, 
perhaps, just a few moments ago?” 
mY eS) me amine 
“Will you please find out what you can about 
ater 

“Ves, ma’am.” And with a low, dignified bow 
Benson vanished. 

Mrs. De Pitman, who had forgotten that her 
brother had said he was going to a ball game 
that afternoon, wondered why he did not attend 
the recital. Her six-year-old son, Willard, was 
playing that afternoon at a neighboring house. 
Surely he had not gotten hold of Mr. De Pitman’s 
revolver and. started shooting up the town. 
Thoughts of some accident such as this, possibly 
of suicide, yes, murder, forced themselves upon 
her. 

For fifteen minutes she was very miserable, but 
her actions betrayed nothing. Benson woutd 
return soon, and then she might be either made 
acauainted with the tragedy or be relieved if there 
were nothing tto be feared. 

“Well, Benson, what did you find?” she asked 
as Benson appeared in the doorway. 
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“T found nothing, ma’am,” was the unexpected 
response. 

“Did you look everywhere—in the cellar, in the 
attic, all through the house?” 

ey 65, Ma am,” 

“Well, that is odd, isn’t it, people?” 
served, turning to her guests. 

There was a general murmur of assent. 

Mrs. De Pitman knew of no person in that 
neighborhood who would possibly attempt suicide. 
Possibly the shot had been that of a murderer. 
Certainly this was a strange mystery,—at least it 
was to Mrs. De Pitman. 

The musical continued as before,, no more refer- 
ence being made to the unexpected explosion. 
Although she followed the playing closely, Mrs. 
De Pitman would constantly think—and shudder 
as she thought of it—of that shot, which so shook 
the house. 

The recital was over. The guests had begun to 
put on their wraps. Mr. De Pitman would soon 
be back from business, and to him she could teil 
all that had puzzled and troubled her. 

When the last guest had bid her good-bye, and 
Mrs. De Pitman was about to call up the Cush- 
man house, where Willard was playing that after- 
noon, there came a patter of little feet along the 
piazza. 

“Here’s Willard now,” thought Mrs. De Pit- 
man, “and he’s excited too. I can tell by the way 
he runs.” 

At that moment a small, plump figure slipped 
into the room. 

“Ma!” it gasped, breathlessly. 

“Willard, don’t say that. Please say ‘Mother’ 
or ‘Mama,’” interrupted Mrs. De Pitman. 

“Well, then, ‘Muvver,’” resumed the family 
hope, as he turned his mother’s choral necklace 
about his fat forefinger, “our janitor shot Mrs. 
Jones’s cat!” 


she ob- 





Ibis Reason TAby 


By Fennie MR. Bernson, 15-4 


7) OR a week it had been very apparent 
to Jack’s family that some matter of 
importance was worrying him. His 
mother was aware of the fact because 
of his decreasing appetite, and his 
father and sisters remarked on his 
melancholy aspect. 





One day, however, Jack’s affairs reached a 
climax. He rushed home from school excitedly, 
threw his books on the table, and ran upstairs 
to his room. His mother wisely refrained. irom 
following him, in order that he might tell her in 


his own time. * 
It was a shamed and chastened Jack who came 
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to the dining table that evening. There was a 
large bruise on his cheek, and he seemed to be 
having great trouble in seeing out of one of his 
eyes, which was decorated by a wonderful dark 
color-scheme. 

Not one of the family said a word about his 
startling appearance. Had Jack looked up, how- 
ever, from his plate he would have seen the 
glances that his mother and father exchanged, 
dismay plainly written on his mother’s face, while 
amusement seemed to reign on his father’s. 

After the meal was finished the family started, 
as was their ctistom, for the cozy little den. 

When all were seated Jack’s father started the 
ball of conversation rolling by saying: “Well, my 
boy, what’s the trouble?” 

“Oh, nothin’ much,” was the lofty reply, as Jack 
tried to look and feel unconscious of his appear- 
ance. x 

“Oh, yes, there is,” 
out with it.” 


said his father. ““Come, now, 
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“Well, me and another feller had a fight,” cried 
Jack, with more regard for facts than gramm- 

At this his mother gave him a glance of in- 
dignation and hurt surprise. 

“And to think that a son of mine would fight,” 
said his mother, “and, besides——” 

“Well, mother,” said Jack, turning towards her, 
“I was just—er—I was just—er—er—standing, 
and—er—er—just talking to a—er—er—a girl, 
and he came up and called me names, and J—I 
just slammed into him.” 


“But what was the quarrel about, and what did 
the boy call you names for?” questioned his 
mother. 

“Oh, well, you see it—it was his—his girl, and I 
had a nickel and he only had three cents, so she 
said she’d be my girl for a while,” explained six- 
year-old Jack. 

“Well,” said his father finally, “as a rule I 
object to boys fighting, but—er—in a case like 
this Anyhow, take care you win the next 
time vou fight.” 








Propositions of Lite--CTheorem 1 


By Ethel A. Lord, 


The most robust, serene, and resolute person 
that ever lived cannot pass the night in a camp 
bed within the curtains of which a single mosquito 
has entered, and not be found in the morning in 


a high fever, with every atom of patience 
exhausted. 
Hypothesis: Given any camp in the month of’ 


July, and any healthy, calm person, after a most 
perfect day, about to lie down, with the entire 
assurance of enjoying a tranquil night’s rest. 

To prove the person’s presumptuous hopes wiil 
be entirely destroyed. 

Proof: It is believed that, with a towel, the 
enemy has been successfully beaten back from 
the immediate vicinity of the ‘bed, and man having 
promptly formed an opening not a hairsbreadth 
larger than himself, leaps into it, closing, with 
all “the speed of fear, the gauze curtains which 
surround the bed. Let the victim amuse himseif 
by scoffing at the clouds of baffled mosquitoes 
dashing against the meshes of net, and, still 
chuckling, drop from earthly sorrows to peaceful 
slumbers. 

At this point construct a mosquito very near 
the calm person’s ear, and inside the net. To its 
odious notes let man awake and learn the awful 
truth, but, in order to deceive the enemy, pretend 
to be still fast asleep. Nearer and nearer until 
the ear is almost reached, and, as man supposes, 


aks} 


about to settle upon it, the little pest advances. 
With a sudden jerk and wrathful language ac- 
quired by previous demonstration have the serene 
one bring up his hand and give himself such a 
box on thé ear as would have staggered his best 
friend or killed a million mosquitoes ‘had they been 
congregated there. Now in unequal warfare let 
him pass the livelong night, until, just as the 
long-expected day dawns, the once healthy, happy 
person, now almost on the verge of nervous pros- 
tration, discovers hanging to “the e bed a bloated 
monster, an easy, but inglorious prey. 
Proven by Axiom I (ie ference teaches a dear 
school, but fools will learn in no other). 
Cre er ee 


Christmas in Donely Land 


{Continued from page 69.] 





lifted as they gaily crowned her with the crown 
of holly and mistletoe. Still cheering, the girls 


abe Editha out into the waiting sleigh. All the 
ray to the hall they serenaded their queen. 
Once at the hall, with all due ceremony, Cherry 


conducted her to the seat of honor at the head 
of the banquet table. A hundred glasses, brim- 
ming with the sparkling nectar of the gods, were 
raised in response to the toast: “To the Pheidip- 


' pidae queen!” 


added 
through a mist of happy tears. 


“And the happiest Christmas in my life,” 
Editha softly, 
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FW Paradise 


By Ellen G. Desmond, *13 






alone, of a home that seemed in all 

ways an earthly paradise. Far away 

| from the hustle and bustle of noisy 

ds city life, on the very foothills of the 

Tennessee mountains, there stands 
such a home. 

It is a large white house of colonial Style, .stir 
rounded by a broad veranda, the roof of which 
is supported by stately pillars. Such was the 
place where I spent the early part of my girlhood. 
Never shall I forget the picture that it presented 
to the eye the night before I left it forever. 

The house was surrounded by sloping green 
lawns, crossed and recrossed by many gravel 
walks and green hedges, which threw their slanting 
shadows everywhere as the setting sun began to 
sink from view. A fountain gurgled joyfully as 
its rainbow-hued waters flashed in the air. 


ae have I dreamed, as I have sat 


CR 


The house itself was large and roomy. In the 
rear the white cabins of the negroes shone 


through the trees. Everywhere peace and quiet 
reigned, while the only living things in sight were 
a few proud peacocks standing among the ferns 
on the river bank. Even the river was quiet as 
it clearly mirrored these peacocks spreading their 
large and brilliant fans to catch the last rays of 
the setting sun. 

From somewhere among the negro cabins came 
the faint tinkle of a banjo played by a faithful old 
negro, who once had been a slave. From behind 
the negro quarters the mountains majestically 
raised their dimly outlined tops until it seemed 
as if the setting sun, a mass of fire, was about 
to rest on the-stmmit. 

Not only was the sky tinted with as many colors 
as there are in a peacock’s feathers, but the whole 
landscape, as far as the eye could reach, was re- 
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flecting the various colors of the setting sun that 
July evening as I was preparing to leave this 
childhood home forever. The outlines of the far 
distant mountain were softened by a pale violet 
and gray, while the plantations all around were 
of a bright vermilion hue. The glistening dark 
blue river was changed into a crimson stream, 
and the dull brown paths were transformed into 
golden avenues. Even the colors of the hedges 
and their shadows were changed. 

The house itself, which had been pure white all 
day, had changed its mantle for one of pale pink, 
that rivaled in its paleness the inside of a sea 
shell. But the windows were ablaze with crimson 
light as the sun was slowly sinking behind the 
mountains, 

The faint tinkle of the sheep beiis mingled with 
the echo of the evening bell rung from some 
distant church spire. Slowly and quietly the 
purple shadows of approaching night appeared 
like the scouts sent out by some nearby enemy 
to see if all the roads were clear. Night stole 
with its calm silence over all. The crimson light 
changed for the soft white light of the pale moon. 

Then the sounds of revelry, of dancing, and of 
singing were borne on the breezes through the 
air. Negro melodies and Southern airs were sung, 
ah, so sweetly! by the negroes themselves. 

Gradually these sounds were hushed; even the 
soft, twittering notes of the swallows ceased as 
dark night enveloped the earth with its dusky 
mantle. The house alone stood out a ghostly 
white, and threw its dark shadows every- 
where as the moon was left sole guardian of the 
night. 

“Tis midnight’s holy hour, and silence now 
Is brooding like a gentle spirit o’er 
The still and pulseless world.” 





Captain Hllan’s Last Venture 


y Myron Allen Bruce, 15-8 


HEN Lester Allan was a mere lad his 
parents died, leaving him alone in 
the world. Lester was adopted by 
a poor farmer, who lived some miles 
from the centre of a sailing district. 
During the early stages of his life 

Lester was unsteady and mischievous, but as he 





erew older he became freed of both these ill 
tendencies. 

In the winter Lester followed the lumbermen 
to the woods, where he became one of the chiet 
men, for few could bring a tree to earth as quickly 
as Lester, while none could fell as many during 
a day. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


Having spent seven winters in the lumber camp 
Lester had accumulated enough to purchase a 
three-masted schooner—the “Ellen Fin’—which 
plied from Newfoundland to Cape Breton. 

In following the sea for over thirty years, Lester 
had indeed become “a real old salt,” both in way 
and word. It happened one fall while Captain 
Allan was at Cape Breton that he, strange to say, 
sold all his property, including his good old 
schooner, “Ellen Fin.” He then purchased a 
small house overlooking the bay. 

Then, too, the neighborhood began to wonder 
why “Old Captain Allan” made so many frequent 
trips to the home of the late Captain Hull. But 
“Captain Lester Allan knew his course,” as Widow 


sCHOOL RADIATOR 73 


Allan’s demand), and the little minister of the 
town was as happy as the captain, for a pleasant 
as well as a profitable undertaking awaited him. 

At last the day dawned when Captain Allan and 
Widow Hull would embark on a new course. 

When they entered the church they proceeded 
to the forelop, where the smilin’ minister soon 
“tied the knot, which made Captain Lester Allan 
Widow Hull’s second captain, and which made 
Widow Hull Captain Allan’s first mate.” Then the 
captain breathed a sigh of relief when the gale was 
over, and when all was registered in the church’s 
log-book. “Then he and his precious cargo steered 
to their harbor by the bay.” 


* *% *% *% % % ae * 
Hull used to tell her neighbors. 

During the latter part of December a grand Thus, briefly but exact, Captain Lester Allan 
affair was to “come off.” The little Baptist church described the last and greatest venture of his 
was decorated with sea grass and shells (Captain career. 
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The Urath of 


the Pedagogue 


by LE. aD. UW., 


It was a teacher in the hall, 
And he stoppeth one of three. 

“By thy curt words so harsh and stern 
Now wherefore stopp’st thou me? 


“The classroom doors are open wide, 
And I am due within; 
The hour is set, the class is met, 
And lateness is a sin.” 


He holds 
“T’ve caught you now, 
“A-talking in the corridor 
When me you did not see!” 


him with his vengeful looks. 
*” quoth he, 


He holds him with his searching eye— 
The student, he stands still, 

And listens like an erring child; 
The teacher has his will. 


The scholar stands against the wall, 
He cannot choose but hear, 

And thus spake on that pedagogue, 
The keen-eyed watching seer :— 


es ‘ Sey: Oe 








“And you came out upon my left, 
Out of the room came you! 

Your friend did whisper on your right, 
So you did whisper too. 


“But, tell me, tell me! speak again, 
Your name and room repeating, 

What makes you like offences so? 
Why talk at ev’ry meeting?” 


And then the seer he took a pad; 
With pencil thus writ he :— 

The name, the room, the date, and all, 
And gave offences three. 


“Farewell, farewell! but this I tell 
To thee, thou student keen! 
At one o'clock be sure that you 

Meet me in room 15.” 


He went as one who had been stunned, 
And is of sense forlorn. 

He always was the dooméd sheep, 
The others ne’er get shorn. 
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Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year! 

These words will shortly be on the lips of every 
one, for the season of Christmas cheer is close 
at hand. Every one will put on a Christmas face. 
That means that at this one season of the year 
people forget their petty jealousies and troubles 
and catch the spirit of Christmas. Some who are 


ordinarily pessimistic look on the world with a 


little brighter view. Optimists smile all the 
harder. Critics are somewhat less harsh. In 


short, every one is happy. 
Let us all be full of good cheer and make it a 
truly joyous season for those around us. 


emer e 
A most important question for the High 
school was settled when the board of 
aldermen voted to spend the money  ap- 
propriated by the city for the building of 


annexes to the present High School buildings. 
Provision was also made to raise the passageway 
between the two buildings, and to provide a hall 
and gymnasium. The latter has long been lack- 
ing in our school, and will be welcomed by all. 
The most important fact about the new plan is 
that there will no longer be any necessity for a 
two-session day. The Freshmen can now feel that 
they are a real part of the school unit, and that 
they will have the same opportunity as the upper 
class men for indulging in school sports and other 
activities. The congestion will be lessened very 
much, especially by the corridors, which will con- 
nect the same floors in the two buildings. More 
space will be given to shop work, and then a more 


efficient and complete course will be provided. 





RIAL 


Once more Father Time has placed football 
on the shelf. Although the team was not as suc- 
cessful as former Somerville teams have been in 
stacking up victories, not once during the season 
did the players lose the old Somerville fight. This 
was very noticeable in games which the news- 
papers had conceded to our opponents. 

Somerville’s conservativeness lost more than 
one game. The fact that Somerville’s line plung- 
ing was stopped when within striking distance 
of the goal showed that old style football must 
be abandoned. Most of our opponents had the 
science of forward passing down much finer than 
we did, and this alone brought on at least two of 


our defeats. 
yn RR BR 


Debating 


On December 3 the Somerville High School 
Debating Society held an interesting debate on 
the subject of the direct election of senators. The 
negative, upheld by Scanlon, ‘14, and Benjamin, 
13, received a majority decision over the affrma- 
tive, which was represented by Cass, *14, and 
Sharkey, ’13. Benjamin and Sharkey spoke in re- 
buttal. 

The Lincoln Society has challenged the Somer- 
ville High School Society to a series of debates, 
to take place sometime after January 1, 1913. The 
challenge was unanimously accepted, and an in- 
teresting rivalry is promised. 

The following subject for the Interscholastic 
Triangular Debate has been extended: “Resolved, 
That the jury system should be abolished in the 
United States.” The debate will take place March 
7, 1913. The Somerville negative team will de- 
bate the Brookline affirmative in Somerville. The 
Somerville affirmative will meet the Newton nega- 
tive team in Newton, and the Newton affirmative 
team will debate the Brookline negative in Brook- 
line. The question is brief and concise, and Som- 
erville is determined to get the shield this year. 
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Captain Erling Doane has had a remarkably 
successful season. He has played a sterling game 
every minute. Although he has played a harder 
game, defensively and offensively, than any other 
man on the team, he has fortunately escaped any 
serious injury. He is, according to the numerous 
dailies, a greater fullback than any other man in 
the state, and without doubt the peer of any man 
who has played the same position for the Red 
and Blue in years gone by. 

a a a 

Are you doing anything to make the hockey 

season a success? If not, why not? 
BRR ® 

Captain Cosgrove, we wish you and your men 

a successful season. 


Be eR ® 
Everett, you did nobly against a superior foe. 
RRR ER 


The editor regrets that lack of space forbade 
the printing of a full report, in this number of the 
Raprator, of Mrs. Mead’s masterly address on 
“International Peace.” The subject is most timely. 
The speaker has fullest knowledge of the subject, 
both from a political and an economic point of 
view. Her presentation of statistics, and her com- 


parison of the expense of war with that of the 
more vital needs of the country, was a_ revela- 
tion to all who listened. A full report will ap- 


pear in our next number. 
+$-0-G-0-o-0 

The annual reception to the parents of the 
Freshmen and Juniors occurred on Wednesday 
evening, December 4. ~At 9 o’clock Mr. Avery 
welcomed the parents, and stated the reasons for 





SCHOOL RADIATOR 75 


the reception. During the evening music was fur- 
nished by the High School Orchestra, led by Ray- 
mond ©, Chaffee, and by the Girls’ Glee Club, led 
by Iola W. Johnson. Over 1,200 parents and 
friends were present. The occasion was one of 
the most successful of its kind. 

— 10 0 D0 o-0- 


On November 12 George R. Glendining, 
business manager of The Bankers and Traders 


Journal, gave the pupils in the Commercial De- 
partment a very practical talk on “Advertising.” 
Mr. Glendining brought out the difference between 
present-day advertising and mere publicity very 
emphatically 

Mrs. Lucia Ames ‘Mead addressed. the Senior 
class during the ethics period on November 18. 
Her subject was “International Peace,’ and she 


based her talk on the sociological, natural, and 
economic views of this great question. It was 


very interesting, and was appreciated very much. 


On November 25 the Junior class heard Charles 


Sauvclatk,» ‘stperintendent .of the -~Somervilie 
schools, give a very interesting and convincing 
talk on “Teaching as a Vocation.” Mr. Clark 


explained that the standard of teaching was grow- 

ing, and that a wide and varied field offered itself 

to those who cared to take advantage of it. 
+0+--0'@-0-o-0 





At the annual meeting of the Harvard Club ot 
Somerville, December 5, it was voted to establish 
a High School prize for distinction in some line 
of scholarship, the prize to consist of books. Of 
special interest also to the boys preparing for 
Harvard College is the announcement of a scholar- 
ship fund of $100 to be given in the freshman year 
to a student of superior scholarship. The exact 
conditions, probably competitive, will be outlined 
later. This evidence of patriotism and the spirit 


of help to the school and college is a promising 
sign; we hope the graduates of the other colleges 
may follow the example of the Harvard Club. 
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1913 
Class Editor, Stanley V. Lane. 
Walter Cheever, 


Assistants U. Marion Flagg. 


THE HIGH SCHOOL MASCOT. 


There was a cunning puppy dog 
Before the school one day, 

And with the great big Senior boys 
He liked real well to play. 


He used to bark for candy sweet, 
And oft they gave it him, 

But he would have to bark and jump, 
And please their evry whim. 


He pranced around upon the walk, 
He begged so prettily, 

That all the girls without the school 
Stopped just that pup to see. 


He was a pretty little beast, 
All brown, and black, and white, 
And when he ate the chocolates 
His eyes shone very bright. 


At last with barks he bounded off, 
He made straight to the door; 

We wondered what would happen next, 
Quite anxious looks we wore. 


Imagine, then, our great surprise 
When the puppy did remain; 
When next we saw our little dog 

Ray Baxter was his name. 





SOME PUZZLERS. 

When Columbus landed did Le-land? 

When he saw his Report Card did McAl-pine? 

When Ed—th stayed at home was Merr-ill? 

When he was promoted from High School, 
where did “Bob” Gar-land? 

If a Zulu is barbarous is Dorothy Savage? 

If Dillon had a horse did Elmer Curri(h)er? 

Miss McCarthy will exhibit twice a week her 
chemistry coat, a genuine relic of the Civil war. 

In German translation: “Men cared for the 
roaring cattle.” Almost as good as a circus. 

A Senior: “What day does Thanksgiving day 
come on?” 

What they will be if they continue their present 
actions :— 

Crowell—Actor. 

F. Davis—Reporter. : 

Brooks—Dancing instructor. 

Dinger—Strike breaker. 

Jones—Orator. 

Ketchem Alexander—Detective. 

West—Position of pianola in a moving picture 
show. 

How long since Cunha was a second lieutenant 
in the Franco-German war? 

Miss Under—1 (translating): “I must not be 
late yesterday.” 

In English: “Browning might have—er—er—” 

Teacher: “Yes, I think he might have.” 

Have you noticed :— 

McAlpine’s collar? 

Professor Brooks’ clam shell glasses? 

Baxter’s football scars? 4 

Davis’ offence cards? es 
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Miss O’Brien holds quite a court at intermission 
in 29-W. 

Illustration of a town crier in history. Town 
crier coming down the street ringing his bell: 
“Widow Smith has lost her pig.” 

Cro—ell walking along Highland avenue, hat 
rim turned down, hands in his pockets. 

Lady (in passing automobile): “Where do all 
those little Chinamen come from?” 

In “Twelfth Night”: Viola, disguised as a man, 
was obliged to press her own suit. 

Fuller: “I suppose our graduation will take 
place in the new 


Miss Harrison shouldn't mistake the cooking 
laboratory for the biological when looking for 
salamanders. They sound tasty; but 

Example of locus: If it’s a Morse it’s correct, if 
it’s correct it’s a Morse. 

Heard in German:— : 

“The son of the light was unbearable.” 

“The soldiers consulted their clocks while on 
the march.” 


We consider the Latin class lucky to escape 
from the savage rocks. 


There is a girl in the Senior class who is com- 
plaining because she does not know the area of 
Somerville in square inches. 


A fancy dancing class will soon be organized. 
All those wishing to join must see the instructress, 
Miss W—I—s. 

“J. G.” is a firm believer of Women’s Rights! 

What some of our members are preparing 
for :— 


Barrett—The army. 
Dillon—Paradise. 
Mitchell—Naval exams. 
Kendall—Kindergarten. 
Dougal—tThe stage. 








Miss F—g: “Have you seen the new rainy-day 
pencils?” 

Miseei-——t—d : “No, what are they?’ 

Miss F—g: “Those with rubbers on.” 


A FEW DIPPYDILS. 


If Dewire was stopped by a freight train, why 
did “Pinkie” Delay? 

If Fuller goes to Saugus to fish, where will Pearl 
Hunt? 

If Catherine Rose, would Ada Baker? 

If Simpson was pursued by a squirrel, what 
would John Chase? 


1914 
Class Editor, Clinton Carvell. 
Judson Martell, 


Assistants ? ge 
>. Thomas Forbes. 


The boys are well represented in this column, 
so well in fact that we might dedicate every issue 
to the boys. However, in our next issue it is 
the purpose of the editors to give the class a 
Girls’ Column; that is, to have every note about 
a girl. If you have a good note pass it along. 
Anyway, we'll get the notes, you read them! 


History Teacher: “What was the frieze of 
Parthenon?” 

Junior: “The freeze of Parthenon was a system 
of cold storage erected on the Acropolis for the 
purpose of preserving the funds of the Delian 
league.” 


In response to Father Time’s curt “Next! we 
see hockey spring into the limelight. The first 
practice gives us an assurance that our class will 
be well represented on the team. Here's luck to 
them! 


If you saw a player punting, 
Punting, punting out the ball, 

You sure saw our own boy, Jimmie, 
Make the football team this fall. 


If you see a skater shooting, 
Shooting, shooting at the goal, 
You are watching our boy, Jimmie, 
Pull the team from out a hole. 


If you see a giant batting, 
Jatting, batting runs, a few, 
You'll be watching Jimmie playing; 
Jim, we’re rooting hard for you. 

Junior No. 1: ‘What does ‘pourquoi’ mean?” 

Junior No. 2: “Why.” 

Junior No. 1: “Oh, I just wanted to know, 
that’s all.” 

First Scholar (talking about tickets for the 
Rindge game): “Where are your seats?” 

Second Scholar (a theatre fiend) (absent-mind- 
edly): “Fifth row back, near the orchestra, I 
euess,;” 

We wish you a very Merry Christmas and a 
Happy New Year. 

Hunnewell learns his history the same way 
bananas come—in bunches. 
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“All men are born free and equal.”—Ex. 

NoteWhen we look at George Starbird we 
can hardly believe this, unless the writer meant 
that some men are born equal to half a dozen 
others. 


The Junior football team lost its final game of 
the season to the Somerville High School Inde- 
pendents mainly because of ragged playing. Hop- 
kins. °13, one of the most ardent and strenuous 
men in opposition to the Evergreens, played a 
star game for the victors. 


Blanchard is the lone star with the thirty-five 
girls in II] English I, as usual. 


Miss Dubreau (on serious thought) has left her 
“Why?” in the sophomore year, and has started 
“Ey—er” in the junior year. 

German Teacher: “Why do you use die?” 

Dignified Senior: “It’s a female noun.” 

Wiley hasn't broken training yet, neither has 
Hall, because he never had any. 

Pupil: “What did the teacher say? “Feed the 
hungry’?” 

Scholars jaY es," 

Pupil (and humorist): “That’s right, I believe 
in that. Why, I feed the hungry three times a 
day, namely, when I eat my breakfast, dinner, and 
supper.” 

Cass (a debater) declares that all railroads 
within a radius of ten miles of Boston should be 
“electrocuted.” We suggest that Cass be taken 
into consideration. 

We extend our sympathy to Miss Marjorie 
Kilgore on account of her recent bereavement 
in the death of her mother. 

THE WAY THEY DO IT IN FRENCH. 

Brigham : ‘‘J’ai—er—er—er—"’ 

Teacher: “Spell it!” 

Brigham: “‘J-e-s-u-i-s.” > 

Ryan claims distinction for three reasons :-— 

He is the author of an exhaustive volume on 
Greek history. 

He has two means of lighting the torch of 
knowledge, namely: (a) His beautiful red hair; 
(b) his fiery temper. 

He is an intelligent, ambitious, conscientious 
checker and tiddly-wink enthusiast. 

A FABLE. 

There was once a boy; his name was Richard- 
son. “Dick” is the nickname for Richard, so this 
boy changed his name to Dickson. Moral: It is 
harder to write ten letters than seven. 


Verdi’s Requiem is a pretty touchy instrument. 
When the books left Cincinnati they were red, but 
when they saw what they were up against they 
quickly turned pale. Do you blame them? 

“Dick” says he wishes he had more brothers 
to get married. 


1915-A 
Class Editor, Myrton F. Evans. 


Joseph Sullivan has announced that he has 
gone into the carpenter’s business. Orders for 
stray jobs received in Room 16-E between the 
hours of eight and one. 


Kendall, the boy aviator of 16-E, has furnished 
many thrilling flights during first intermission, 
narrowly escaping death a few days ago by run- 
ning into Stewart. 


In spite of MacCrossan’s admonitions, Miss 
Gifford is still trying to be a suffragette. Al- 
though she has been unable to hit any windows 
or mere men she has hit the blackboard several 
times. 


About a month ago our honorable treasurer, 
Walter Swett, returned to our school from 
Charlestown, where he had been attending since 
the summer vacation. We were all very glad to 
see him back, especially as he brought back our 
class money, which we had given up all hopes of 
ever seeing again. 

Swallow, the best mathematician of 1915-A, has 
just finished his contract for measuring the flag- 
pole. 

We welcome back to our ranks Walter Cole- 
man, who for nearly three weeks was unable to 
be with us, as he was laid up with water on the 
knee. 

Just after the reports came out :— 

Binks: “What did you get?” 

Jinks (noted for his jokes): “All ‘A’s’ but three.” 

3inks: “How many studies do you take?” 

Jinks oS Four: 

3inks: “Stale joke. This way, keeper.” 

John R—i—n has a mortgage on all the blondes, 
and R. S h has a mortgage on the brunettes. 

Frisbee has lately got a patent on a compass- 


holder which he invented himself. At least he 
claims he did. 





Rubenstein is some geometrist? Yes, when it 
comes to drawing figures on the board. 
Room 16-E has learned with great sorrow that 
its beloved teacher, Miss Anderson, is going to 
Newton soon. . 
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Division C has lost one of its prominent mem- 
bers, namely, Lamont G. Brine. He has at last 
gone to. work (so we think). 


Miss Milne said she enjoyed her Thanksgiving 
dinner more than usual. Did that new gold 
jewelry have anything to do with it, Adele? 

- Miss Hurd snocked Division A lately by using 
slang in English. ‘““Wnen Gareth overcame Death, 
and split his armor,” she explained, “he found 1n- 
side only a ‘blooming’ bov.” 


Crazy Freshie: “What’s the name of your 
book?” 7 

Sensible Soph.: “Xenophon’s Anabasis.” 

C. F.: “Well, what did he ‘nab’?”’ 

S. S.: “A bass, I suppose.” 

Clee Oh, then it’s a fish story.” 


Miss Wood (continuing her mistakes in French 
dictation): “Vingt six—no—vingt sept—er—l 
mean yingt et—et—,’ and then she gave up. 


Take the sign board’s good advice, 
Do your shopping early. 

Jessie wants a P. knot, 

One that’s nice and curly. 

Alma wants a football man, 
Eleanor wants a dolly. 

Jim expects a French “vocab.” 

(He thinks Greek is folly). 
MacCrossan wants a buttonhook 
For those pretty “tans.” 

(we dare not tell ‘his name) 
Would like a little pony, 

Because the walk to school is long, 
And how nice it would be to trot 
With all the Latin lessons learned, 
Whether long or short. 

Inquire about the wish and want 
Of every boy and girlie, 

Then take the sign board’s good advice, 
And do your shopping early. 


Frisby was much disheartened when he saw that 
his great epic on “Chickens” was not published 
last month. 








1915-38 
Class Editor, John H. Chipman. 
Assistant, Margaret Wiley. 

Wanted: A good story from any Sophomore 
pupil for the Rapraror. Please contribute 
quickly. 

Heard in 31-E:— 

Teacher: “What is an obsolete word?” 

Kellsey: “A word that was once but isn’t now.” 

P—r—d—s— announces that next month he 
will make his debut on Keith’s stage as a buck 
and wing dancer. We are all interested in new 
dances, are we not? 
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Sullivan, why are you so popular with members 
of Division G? 

Palmer wishes ‘to lug around the bottle and 
cotton next year for the football team. Why are 
you satisfied so easily, Palmer? . 

Reed, the English shark, has drifted into Arling- 
ton. Now what will his division do? 

Open-air periods are held daily in 23-W. That’s 
because Division B takes Latin there. 

Farrow’s favorite hymn: “Oh, my old lady.” 


Signs of baseball already appear in 36-E. 
[hey’re some hustlers way, way up there. 
Roundy doesn’t get the drift of German. Is it 


that your mouth is too small to pronounce such 
long words, Orin? 

Were our report cards a success? ? ? 

Who said “Baby Grant” wasn’t a noisy little 
fellow? 

Why is there such a scarcity of the feminine sex 
in Divisions E and F? 

When stuck on a word ask Enslin. 

Does not Metcalf exceed the speed limit just a 
bit when tearing through the corridors? 

Vorce has improved so that now he talks to 
himself when having his usual nightmare in Eng- 
lish. 

Sophomore: “Did you ever hear about the 
diaphragm?” 

Freshman: “No, what about a frying pan?” 

It is suggested that Miss C—ld—w—ll take a 
day off and re-model her desk. 


When Miss Atw—d and Miss Br—mn—r talk 
in II German B the teacher asks Mr. A—sg—ve 
what the matter is. 


Heard in II English A: “They suspected him 
for a witch.” ' 


There is a certain class of studious pupils that 
are so very enthusiastic over Caesar that they 
even study the pages right out of their books. 


PIRE SALE OF TALC POWDER. 


Our would-be fashion plate, Miss Cal—w—ll, 
improves her make-up during the short recess in 
36-E. 

Latin A is still plugging along with a hazy 
future. 


Let us all read that theme, Mack. 


Miss M—yn—rd greatly alarmed German D by 
the announcement that she intended to be 
“grouty.” 

If Miss H. W—Il—y’s kindly warning had been 
a little louder it might have stayed H—rch—n’s 
cruel blow. 
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Why did W—st—b—rg only wear “them” one 
day? Did they tease you, Oscar? 

Gillm—re could write shorthand once! 
We would like to know the name of your code, 
Horace. 





Teacher: “ ‘Caesar eius dextram prendit.’ Caesar 
seized him by his 
Scholar: “Neck.” 





No, Hall, right hand. 


Ander S on 
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1916-A 
Class Editor, Emil R. Lawson. 

The 1916-B class is wondering if Mr. Avery 
can make room for them so that they may come 
during the morning session. They hope that 
Mr. Avery will fix their home rooms in the cor- 
ridors or dressing rooms if there is no room else- 
where. 

Davis, our musician, has started in to sing in 
class. 

The magician of 23-E performs many tricks for 
the entertainment of his friends and the teacher 
in manual training. 

Rooms 12-E and 11-E would like to “swap” 
some scholars. Room 11-E wants a few girls, 
Turner says, while Brooks wants a few more boys 
in)12-E, 

Funny what a-cold Johansson can get in about 


five minutes when in 12-E.~ (May be a draught?) 
“He, he, he, he!” What’s that? Ah, that’s 


poor Turner, fellows. 


Wednesday everybody brings a cough to 
school. 
Probably the reason B—— got on the team is 


that he has such good “wind.” 


Collins has got an overcoat to match his “‘gor- 
geous”’ tie. 


Something unusual 
a girl! 
Longus pantus and pompadour hair cuts are 
the rage in the Freshie class. 
1916235 
Class Editor, John Chequer. 
Assistant, Arnold Murray. 





Martin was seen talking to 


Gianone of 29-W gave a remarkable exhibition 
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of juggling during an algebra recitation. He was 
given a fine applause by the class, and a speech 
by Mr. Loring. 


“A REMARKABLE DISCOVERY.” 


Isn't it queer that scholars that you couldn’t 
wake up by throwing a book at them in class 
jump up when the dismissal bell rings as if you 
lit off a charge of dynamite underneath them. 


The editors of this column thank the pupils who 
contributed to the column in the last issue. They 
may be assured that their co-operation was greatly 
appreciated, and that the editors will be glad to 
hear from them again. 


The class of 1916-B wishes the upper classes 
and teachers a Merry Christmas and a Happy 
New Year. 

Horton savs that the “Declaration of Appen- 
dicitis’ was signed by Hancock, etc. - — 


P—d—e: “How old are your” 

M—s: “Well, my mother says I’m too young 
to eat the things I like, and that I am too old 
to cry when I don’t get them.” 

Seen on a Freshman paper: “The hotel, which 
was badly built, was full of people of combustible 
material and had no fire escape.” 

Hoffman is never cold these days, for he always 
has a Rapravor in his pocket. 

It has been rumored that George Washington 
could throw a dollar across the Potomac River, 
because in his day a dollar would go farther than 
it will now. 


He that knoweth not, 
And knoweth not 
That he knoweth not, 
Is a Freshman. 


Watch the marvelous trick: Rondina can make 
himself invisible in history every other day. 
What was the cry that Meskell emitted when 
he touched the glass in 26-E and felt the pane? 
Hay and Wood for sale. Apply to Haywood, 
12-W, in 11th period. 
Rondina (in history): “When I spoke the wind 
stopped flowing.” 
My turkey, ‘tis of thee, 
Sweet bird of cranberry, 
Of thee I sing. 
I love thy head and wings, 
Back, legs, and other things ; 
I love thy good stuffings, 
O luscious bird! 
Pupil (in French): “The imperfect tense is used 
to express-a future action in past time which does 
not take place at all.” 


i ~ 
i OO LE 
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At a meeting of the Somerville-Dartmouth Club 
the following were elected officers: President, 
Norville Milmore, Latin, °11; vice-president, 
Harold Turner, English, *11; secretary and treas- 
urer, Arthur Williams, Latin, *11. The club will 
hold its annual dancing party during the Christmas 
vacation. 

MveweogKer, o, 11. 5., 12, is 
taking the secretarial course. 

Louise Clevenger, S. H. S., *12, has recently 
been elected president of ithe senior class of Mt. 
Ida. 

Ruth Dillon and Meta Eisenhauer, both English, 
11, are with the Lockwood Greene Company, 
Boston. 

Edith Campbell, S. H. S., 12, is stenographer in 
the Boston office of the Somerville Manufacturing 
Company. 

Marola- Me jones, S. H. S., *12, is at present 
working at a Boston office of a New York bank- 
ing firm, Solomon & Co. After one year of 
banking Mr. Jones intends to enter the Apollo 
Chocolate Company, Boston. 

Alice Savage, English, ’08, is night superinten- 
dent in the New England Hospital, from which 
she graduated last May. 

Harold George, S. H. S., ’12, is head stenog- 
rapher in the office of Deputy Watts. 

Edith Gardner, Latin, ’11, is a stenographer in 
the Co-operative Trading Company of America. 

Alice Chamberlain, Latin, 09, and a graduate 
of Salem Normal school, is teaching in Cam- 
bridge. ; 

Allan Hooper and Harold Etheridge, both Latin, 
708, Tufts, °12, are taking graduate. courses 
at Tufts. 

’ Hazel Batchelder, S. H. S., 712, is teaching in 
a girls’ school in Bucksport, Maine. 

Mabel Freeman, S. H. S., ’12, is stenographer 

in the office of Walter H. Snow, engineer. 


at Simmons 


LVMNI 
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Evelyn Banks, English, °10, left a position as 
stenographer and assistant bookkeeper with Isaac 
Coffin & Co., to teach in the stenographic de- 
partment of the Somerville High school, but she 
has resigned that position, feeling that she needed 
a rest from school work, with which she has been 
associated since her graduation. She taught in 
the evening high school from October, 1911, 
through October, 1912. 


Gertrude Petrie, S.-H. S., °12, is 


2 working in 
the Cambridge Library Bureau. 


Olive P. Cosgrove, English, ’08, is a stenog- 
rapher for the Curtis Publishing Company. 

Albert M. Goodell, English, ’10, is working as 
a bookkeeper for the New England Telephone & 
Telegraph Company. 

3erna Hart, S. H. S., ’12, is teaching music. 

Eva Stevens, English, ’08, is working for the 
Medford Trust Company. 

Inez Laurie, English, *10, former associate 
editor of the Rapraror, Boston Normal school, 
12, is teaching in the Prince school in Boston. 


Ruth L. Whitman, Latin, ’05, Mt. Holyoke Col- 
lege, 09, and Rev. William E. Blake of Grafton 
were married on November 12. 


Edna F. Gordon, English, *05, Salem Normal 
school, ’07, is teaching the first grade in the new 
Cutler school of this city. f 

Cards have been received announcing the mar- 
riage of Ethel Colcord, Latin, °10, to George B. 
Gordon, of Glendora, Cal. 

Albert Smith, S. H. S., 712, is at Boston Uni- 
versity. 

Gertrude Starkey, English, “10, is a stenog- 
rapher in the Boston office of the New England 
Telephone and Telegraph Company. 

Mildred Vinton, Latin, 711, is in the Conserva- 
tory of Music in Boston. 
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The Rapraror extends to all her exchanges 
best wishes for the merriest of Christmases and 
the happiest of New Years. 


The Raprator acknowledges the following ex- 
changes this month: Dzial, Brattleboro, Vt.; 
Golden Rod, Quincy, Mass.; Hebron Semester, 
Hebron, N. H.; High School Herald, Westfield, 


Mass.: Index, Worcester, Mass.; Item, Dor- 
chester, Mass.; Grotonian, Groton, Mass.; In- 
crescent, Beloit, Wis.; Maine Campus, Maine 


University ; Megaphone, Franklin, Mass.; Oracle, 
Malden, Mass.; Oracle, Bangor, Me.; Racquet, 
Portland, Me.; Red and Black, Claremont, N. H.; 
Review, Lowell, Mass.; Totem, Springfield, Mass. ; 
Triatiete; Troy,” N:‘Y.; School Life, Melrose, 
Mass.; Shuttle, Boston, Mass.; Voice, Concord, 
Mass.;. Wizard, Ossining, N. H. 


High School, Somerville, Mass. 
December, 1912. 
Care Medice,— ‘ 
In reply to your request for school papers for 
the hospital, we are in doubt whether you mean 
those which the hospital need, or those which need 
the hospital. Among our Exchanges we have a 
few papers which are not quite well, and therefore 
we shall send them out for a little treatment, along 


with those which we think may be helpful to you. 


The Golden Rod, from Quincy, Mass., needs 
special treatment in your literary ward, for its 
stories seem incomplete and without plot. 

We think that The Voice, Concord, Mass., 
might also visit that ward to advantage, for it 
has but two descriptions and no stories in its 
November issue. 

The Hebron Semester and The Lowell Review 
each need a dose or two of medicine to make 
them swell their literary departments. The 
former’s one real story, “Ten to One on Evan- 
ston,” is splendid; a few more would have made 
the paper an example worthy of following. Its 
alumni notes are very extensive. The cover and 
cuts of the latter are very praiseworthy. 


EXCHANGES 





We fear that The Oracle, Malden, has a very 
bad attack of lovesickness from its need of a 
“Heartsoother’s Column.” We do not think it at 
all suitable for a high school paper, and hope you 
will have some effective medicine for its relief. 
One of its stories, ‘‘Mike’s Victory,” is worthy of 
much praise. 

We hope you will be able to diagnose the case 
of The High School Herald, Westfield, Mass. Its 
cover is fine, and its stories are good, but the 
paper—why, we thought we’d struck a penny news- 
paper. It really spoils the whole magazine. 

The Triangle, Troy, N. Y., will make a fine 
nurse for you in your literary ward, as she is 
very proficient in that department, with such 
stories as “The Redemption of Ike” and “A 
Haunted House.” Her exchange column is better 
than any other received this month. 

A fine paper for the children’s ward is The 
Oracle, Bangor, Me. It has a very attractive 
cover, appropriate for the season, and I think the 
children will greatly enjoy “The Misspelled Word 
Contest.” 

The Megaphone, Dean Academy, is splendid for 
the boys’ department, in that it devotes a good 
deal of space to athletics, but we think two 
stories far too few for such an otherwise com- 
mendable paper. If the boys enjoy accounts of 
games, let them read The - Maine Campus and the 
Grotonian. 

The Dial, from Brattleboro, Vt., with its neat 
and attractive cover, will prove intensely interest- 
ing to all men, as the majority of the literary 
department for this month is devoted to politics, 
both in poetry and prose. 

The Increscent will be good for the convales- 
cents, because there will be some good laughs 
forthcoming. Its story, “The Leading Lady,” is 
very good; we wish there were more like it. 

We think you will find the following magazines 
in great demand for their good reading material :— 

The poetry in the Racquet, Portland, Me., is 
better than that in any other of the exchanges. 





[Continued on page 86.) 
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ATHLETICS 


Meodtorod. 

In its first Suburban league game Somerville 
defeated Medford by the score of one drop kick 
to nothing. Jim Robertson kicked a pretty drop 
from Medford’s twenty-eight-yard line near the 
close of the first period. 

The strength of Medford’s line was a surprise 
to Somerville. In fact “Dinger” Doane was the 
only man who could gain. One forward pass was 
worked successfully. This one was pulled off by 
Medford. Somerville played, as usual, a con- 
servative game, 

Captain Dwyer, Moister, Tyler, and Mosher 
played stubbornly for Medford. ‘“Dinger” and 
Robertson played unusually well for Somerville. 

The line-up :— 


SOMERVILLE HIGH. MEDFORD HIGH. 


Pt Pel or. se ee ee lee feet yler 
I FT oh ot 
EROS RO ANS Oe r.g., Christensen 
er. ke oe co; Cain 
DO og l.g., Dwyer, Gillis 
ae 1.t., Moister 
ne le., Burham 
ho De OO 2 q.b., Twombly, Young 
(ES Se rr r.h.b., Grant 
De... l.h.b., Mosher, Lawton 
EEE se ees eae ee eee Poe ay, 


Goal from 
Referee— 
Time— 


Score—Somerville, 3; Medford, 0. 
field, Robertson. Umpire—Noble. 
Hoey. Head linesman—Dr. Mahoney. 
Eleven-minute periods. 

0+ -0-@-0--o-0 


Malden Wins 


On November 16 Somerville went down in de- 
feat before Malden by the score of 13 to 0.. This 
was Somerville’s second league game. 

In the first half Malden was outclassed in every 
department of play, but Somerville’s line plungers 
were ineffective when within striking distance. 

In the third period Malden worked two neat 
forward passes, the last of which resulted in a 


touchdown. The home team went to pieces, and 
Malden had no difficulty in holding them. 

A forty-yard run by ‘Kempton and a few short 
line plunges netted Malden another score. Butler 
kicked the goal. 

Doane made most of the gains for Somerville. 
Kempton and M. Welch. were always in the 
limelight for Malden. 

The line-up :— 


MALDEN HIGH. SOMERVILLE HIGH: 


Vitae CLGRM a L Cr ces anno, ene r.e., Anderson, Dillor 
Wie PeMINISECET oe Uta tats cnscratrsts eal & ad r.t., Merrill 
POSE aCe ae yo ee oN cape cates Re rs r.g., Wiley 
PPOCTOD ack Ch Ve Gib eat ast c., Cushing, Baxter 
DIC VIMCre EO pts od Meer «cae. 2s Moke l.o., Palmer 
TRENCH © Maat a) Fe ai acca ore odes. Selo l.t., Robertson 
PICANC Yar ean. «ster l.e., Dardis, Wiswell, Hoban 
POrIOLOI, -() tieee ac cient a, < tg q.b., Hirshon 
SOOM Tl oti Se oh ecient tare f.h.b. Leland 
Patopattick “Pipe eas cme wet .0,, iis, bradley 
Biilert eee ene te aoe, aide oe f.b., Doane 

Score—Malden, 13; Somerville, 0. Touchdowns 


—M. Welch, Benoit. Goal from touchdown— 
sutler. Umpire—Tad Jones, Yale. Referee—R. 
C. Stevenson, Exeter. Linesman—Allan Farmer, 
Dartmouth. Time—Twelve-minute periods. 


0+--0-@-0--o-0 


Somerville, 39; Melrose, 6 


Somerville’s third league game ended in an 
overwhelming defeat for Melrose. Somerville had 
no difficulty in rolling up thirty-nine points to 
Melrose’s six. Somerville deserved a shut-out. 
but in the last minute of play the Melrose quarter-* 
back recovered a fumble and dashed half the 
length of the field for his team’s only score. 

Somerville surprised the small gathering of 
hilarious rooters ‘by working a nifty forward in 
the shadow of the Melrose goal. Anderson, who 
received the pass, scored. The four other touch- 
downs were scored by Doane. He pulled off one 
long run after another, and it was impossible to 
stop him when he plunged through the line. Went- 
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zell was the mainstay of the Melrose team; but 
for him the score might have been more uneven 


than it was. 
The line-up :— 


SOMERVILLE. MELROSE. 
Binders pert ta. as sep ie nee tres coleriing 
WETTER eens 62+ so doers aie SRE r.t., Houghton 
VAG LS ane hs wis tens cope een ee a ee r.g., Peabody 
CBRL SHIT Ms arr ye ode Sages 5a sade getone eee c., ELOne 
Reoliier ss bok hk. wie... hs eee te eee lg., Fleming 
Raperkon: CARS Ep ees ee Tt. Huskie 
ESAT ONT Cu Wor isis cha cee eae ie See l.e., Moore 
A PEGHUeIL Cet) <4 ote 5) 0,6, cararsvees mot rae q.b., Wentzell 
LEWES EA Ehels ee nr i eA | l.h.b., Corcoran 
TELAT Moe Say oa ele ete r.h.b:, Wanamaker 
DO ane. tb, wy Be ee Ne a eee f.bz Crawiord 


0:-9+0-@-0--0 


Everett, 20; Somerville, 

Somerville met the heavy Everett team in a 
fast, snappy game on November 23 at Everett. 
Everett won, as was expected, but the Somerville 
rooters had every reason to feel satisfied, as their 
team played the best game of the year. But in 
spite of the game fight they put up our boys were 
outclassed. “Everett High had a great team, and 
played a great game, ‘although up to the last 
period it looked as though Somerville had a 
chance. In the last period a wonderful exhibition 
of open-field play in running back punts deter- 
mined the result of the game beyond any possible 
doubt. 

In the first period there was no consistent gain- 
ing by either side. Robertson brought the stands 
to their feet when he picked up a fumble and 
carried the ball thirty yards into Everett’s terri- 
tory. Doane gained two yards in two rushes, 
Leland skirted the end for seven more, and 
Hirshon made first-down, but on the next play 
a fifteen-yard penalty was inflicted on Somerville. 
Doane fumbled a poor pass, and Everett re- 
covered, and failing to gain punted the bail out 
of the danger zone. As the period ended Everett 
had the ball on Somerville’s five-yard line. The 
first play in the second period resulted in Sweet- 
land smashing through centre for the first score. 
Brickley failed to kick an easy goal. Everett 
failed to gain on the kickoff, and Somerville held 
for down. .Doane got away for thirty yards, but 
four more plunges availed nothing, the ball going 
to Everett on her five-yard line. By end runs 
Brickley carried the ball to midfield, when Dardis 
recovered a fumble. Baxter and Wiswell went in 
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for Cushing and Dardis. Wiswell was sent hur- 


tling through the air, and was knocked out, 
Dillon ue his place. End of first half— 
Everett, aS senerville: 0. 


Sone tiie failed to gain on the kickoff, and 
punted, Baxter nailing Harwood in his tracks. 
Everett gained by a forward, but fumbled, and 
Merrill recovered for Somerville. Doane made 
eleven, Leland added five, and Bradley made first 
down. Then Doane shot a pretty forward pass to 
Hirshon, which netted twenty yards. Cannell re- 
covered Robertson’s try for a field goal, and 
Sweetland crashed through centre for fifteen 
vards, and then broke away for forty more as 
the whistle blew. 

Somerville played fiercely in the fourth period, 
but the first three periods had taken too much 
out of them, and they could gain no headway. 
On the other hand Everett continued their 
terrific line plunging, and made two more touch- 
downs, Brickley kicking both goals. Doane threw 
another forward, this time to Wiswell, and he 
made twenty yards, but the next attempt failed. 

Somerville worked their forwards in fine style, 
and the line plunging of Doane was wonderful. 
Sweetland, Brickley, and Canneil excelled for 
Everett. There was no star for Somerville— 
every man played his best, and to name any one 
who excelled we would have to name the whole 
team. 

The line-up :— 


EVERETT HIiGe, SOMERVILLE HIGH. 


Reed) Leuk couch: ae 3s oe r.e., A. Anderson 
Bold; Tt..wicsg7s «oo hela Jott. Meérril 
W. McDonald, Johnson, Lg., 
rg., Wiley, H. Anderson 
Piertotti iG: woe 20.0 eee c., Cushing, Baxter 
Motrison, fig. .'..0.5>) . lg. Parmer 
Wehner, r,t... 25 22. 2 oo oe lt., Robertson 
Bond, H: McDonald, r.e., 
l.e., Dardis, Wiswell, Dillon 
Cannell, g.b.%. 3... . «ss + 0s en q.b., Hirshon 
Btickley:S) hb 35.6 eee eee rhb Peatice Ellis 
Sweetland, Bond, r.h.b........ ssa MiB es ‘Leland 
Harwood, f.b-...:.0:.0..500 f.b., Doane 
Score—Everett, 20; Somerville, 0. Touch- 
downs—Sweetland, Brickley, Cannell. Goals from 


touchdowns—Brickley (2). Referee—Tufts. Um- 
pire—O’Reilly. _Linesman—Maloney. Assistant 
linesman — Ned Garland. Time — Fifteen-minute 
periods. 
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Somerville Deteats Rindge, 14 to oO 


Bv Special Correspondent 


Before a Thanksgiving day crowd of 6,000 
spectators Somerville High School administered 
an overwhelming defeat to her old rival, Rindge 
Manual Training School. The final score of 14 
to 0 showed that the defeat was aiso a whitewash. 
The weather was not at all favorable for witness- 
ing a football game, as it was bitterly cold and 
windy. Between the halves a genuine snow storm 
swept over the gridiron, leaving a white blanket, 
which steadily became deeper. However, the chill 
of the day had no effect on the size of the audi- 
ence. Every seat in the grandstand was occu- 
pied; the wooden stands across the field were 
filled, and all available standing room was taken. 
The handling of the crowd was under the charge 
of Chiei of Police Kendall and Head Ushers 
Cederlund and MacIntyre, and although the 
crowding at the middle gate was noticeable, there 
was nothing but universal satisfaction expressed 
for the work of the competent staff of ushers. 

The cheering of the Somerville rooters was cer- 
tainly the best of the season, having life back 
of it. Hopkins and Carvell were at the head of 
this department, and did masterly work. The 
Rindge cheering was not so good as usual, largely 
because the curve of the cement stands caused 
part of the Cambridge rooters to get ahead of 
the rest. Somerville was not bothered in this way, 
for the reason that Sections A, B, and C, in a 
straight line, alone did all the cheering, while 
Section D was occupied by the city magnates, 
politicians, club members, graduates, friends of 
the players, and distinguished guests, whose fur 
coats made it unnecessary for them to cheer to 
keep warm. 

Coming to the game itself, there was nothing 
to it but the Red and Blue. The Somerville team 
played together like a machine. The line was like 
a stone wall, and the backfield was excellent, both 
in attack and defence. The only weak point was 
at the extremities, where the ends were boxed 
several times, allowing the Rindge backs to get 
around for some long runs. Somerville did clever 
work in getting off some neat forward passes. 
West deserves the credit for this work; he re- 
ceived one beautiful pass from Doane in the third 
period, and it was he again who threw the ball 
to Dillon for the last touchdown. His work was 
very snappy, and his judgment was faultless. His 


predecessor, Hirshon, also starred, his intercept- | 


ball 


ing of three Rindge forwards deserving mention. 
As usual Doane was the star man for the Red 
and Blue. He was a sure ground-gainer, and 
his defensive tackling threw many a Cantab be- 
hind his line of scrimmage. Leland and Ellis did 
fine work. The whole Somerville line was on the 
alert; Wiley, Parmer, Robertson, Merrill, and 
3axter all played in splendid form. The ends 
were not so good, but Wiswell and Dillon both 
pulled off some star work in catching forwards. 
Altogether, the Somerville team was superior to 


the Cambridge aggregation in all departments of 


the game. 

For Rindge, Green, Riley, White, Frasier, and 

Coyne excelled. 
FIRSJ*® PERIOD, 

Somerville started the game by kicking off to 
Rindge’s thirty-yard line. The Cantabs made two 
ineffectual attempts at the centre of the Red and 
Blue defence, and then Green shot around right 
end for fifteen yards. Two more centre plunges 
gained only two yards, but Riley found the end 
again for ten yards, giving Rindge first down. 
Here Somerville tightened up, and Riley tried a 
goal from the field, which was a poor attempt, 
going only twelve yards. Somerville made one 
try at Rindge’s line, and then Robertson got off a 
nifty punt, which Rindge fumbled and recovered. 
A try at centre gained three yards, but a forward 
pass shot directly into Hirshon’s hands, and he 
was downed in his tracks. Somerville then opened 
up her attack at midfield. Leland got four yards, 
Ellis made three, and Doane added six for first 
down. Leland plunged through for six, and Doane 
again made the distance. Leland was tried at the 
line, and gained five yards; then Doane got off a 
sensational run around left end, bringing the ball 
to Rindge’s twenty-five-vard line. Ellis then 
dashed around end for fifteen yards, putting the 
ball under the shadow of the posts. Rindge 
braced and held for three downs, and Hirshon 
called on Doane for the last try on the two-vard 
line. Doane hit the centre like a cannon ball, 
broke through the solid defence, and planted the 
pigskin behind the posts, while the Somerville 
rooters yelled themselves hoarse. There was more 
cheering a minute later when Hirshon lifted the 
over the crossbar, scoring Somerville’s 
seventh point. 

Robertson kicked off to White, who ran in 
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fifteen yards. Rindge failed to gain, and kicked 
to Hirshon. There was a sudden fumble, and 
Rindge recovered the ball. The Brown and White 
made three tries at the Somerville line, and then 
sent Green around end for first down. White 
added three yards more, and a forward pass 
landed in Hirshon’s arms, as the preceding one. 
Hirshon was tackled hard, and was laid out for 
several minutes. Leland gained two yards, and 
Doane added three more, just as the whistle ended 
the period. 


SECOND PERIOD: 


Somerville opened up with the 
twenty-one-yard line, second down. Leland and 
Doane made seven yards on line plunges. Cole- 
man of Rindge was then ordered out of the game 
for repeated kneeing of Somerville backs, and 
Rindge was penalized half the distance to her goal 
line; Cederstrand was substituted for Coleman. 
Leland made two yards through tackle. Two for- 
ward passes from Doane and Robertson were in- 
completed, and the ball went to Rindge on downs. 
Rindge was unable to gain, and lost the ball at 
the end of four rushes, Line plunging by Doane, 
Leland, and Ellis gained over twenty yards, and 
Hunnewell was sent in for Leland. On the next 
play Somerville was penalized five yards for off- 
side play. Doane and Robertson made up eight 
yards, and then Robertson punted over the Rindge 
goal line. Rindge tried to rush from the twenty- 
yard line, but failed to advance a yard, and Riley 
punted. Doane pulled off a pretty forward pass 
to Wiswell, who had taken Dardis’ position, and 
the half was over. 


THIRD PERIOD. 


Doane opened up this period by kicking off to 
Rindge. The Brown and White was unable to 
gain, “and Riley kicked. Leland and Doane made 
five yards and Robertson punted. Green started 
on a dash around right end, but Doane broke 
through, and brought the Cambridge man down 
like a rock. Green was knocked out for several 
minutes, and had to be replaced by Harrell. An 
exchange of punts followed; then a forward pass 
from Riley was intercepted by Hirshon, who was 
thrown hard. He was carried from the field, and 
West was sent in. Somerville took a new lease 
of life, and Leland and Doane gained thirty yards 
in three rushes. A cleverly executed forward from 
Doane to West added eight yards more, and Le- 
land brought the ball to Rindge’s twenty-yard 
line, closing the period. 


FOURTH PERIOD. 
This period brought Somerville’s 


ball on her 


final tally. 


The Red and Blue opened up with two forward 
passes, both of which were incompleted, and the 
ball went to Rindge on downs. Three plunges 
at centre failed to gain, and Riley punted to 
Doane. Dillon was sent in for Anderson. Le- 
land and Doane carried the ball over forty yards 
on successive rushes, putting the ball on Rindge’s 
fifteen-yard line. H. Anderson went in for Baxter. 
Then West shot a pretty forward pass to Dillon, 
who was waiting alone on the twu-yard line. He 
was aah led on “the instant, but he wriggled over 
the line, and the ball was declared dead under 
the goal posts. Leland kicked the goal. Here 
Coach Mahoney substituted several men: Doughty 
for Wiswell, Bowen for Hunnewell, Sullivan for 


Ellis, Cushing for H. Anderson, and Smith for 
West. Somerville kicked off, and Rindge 


ploughed down the field in short order. After 

White’s remarkable charges had gained forty-five 

yards Somerville tightened up. With only thirty 

seconds to play, Riley went back to try a goal 

from the field. The ball had hardly left his foot 

when Merrill blocked it, and the game was over. 
The line-up :— 


SOMERVILLE. RINDGE. 
Dardis, Wiswell, Doughty, Le., 

e., Small, Sullivan 
Robertson, Lt... |... (ee r.t., Ferguson 
Parmer, Uo 5. oe r.g., McDonald, Stevensot 
Baxter, H. Anderson, Cushing, Goud c., Brooks 
Wiley, (0.8 sctet ae ine ome Coleman, Cederstrand 
Merrill, r.ti.....% 5 0.) eee 1.t., Frasier 
A. Anderson, Dillon, f.e 32a Coyne, Hillery 
Hirshon, West, Smith; q.D7 a.—nee q-b., W. Riley 
Leland, Hunnewell, Bowen, L.h.b....r.h.b., White 
Ellis, Sullivan, rh.b. °.- <7 Lhb., P. Riley 


Doane (Captain), f.b., 
f.b., Green (Captain), Harrell 
‘ Score—Somerville, 14; Rindge, 0. Touchdowns 


—Doane. Dillon. Goals from touchdowns— 
Hirshon, Leland. Referee—H. L. Dadmun of 
Worcester. Umpire—R. C. Smith of Tutts. 


Assist- 
Time— 


Linesman—L. W. Woolley of Michigan. 
ant linesmen—Ned Garland and Jones. 
Twelve-minute periods. 

i —________—-e-$-0-@-0-@- - 


eErchanges 


(Contioued from page 82.) 


The Wizard, Ossining, N. Y., 
for the best stories this “month. 
You need have no fear of these papers being 
injurious to the patients, for no one of them is 
hard to digest. 
Yours respectfully, 
Exchange Editor. 








takes the prize 
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Sporting Chat 


The Red and Blue finished a very successful 


season by a decisive win over our old rival, 
Rindge, on Thanksgiving morning. In Coach 
Mahoney’s words: “I consider that our season 


has been most gratifying to the followers of the 
team on account of the fighting spirit which the 
team has shown. The season has certainly been 
most gratifying to me, and the spirit shown on 
the field and at daily practice has come up to 
the old Somerville standard, ‘Never lay down.’ | 
have had only one opportunity for any criticism ; 
that, of course, is the Malden game, but even 
then the boys fought for every foot.” 


The Red and Blue finishes third in the 
Suburban league race. Malden tops the list. 
Everett finishes in second place. 


Seman ks JANVRIN 


JEWELER 


60 Cross Strezt . . Somerville, Mass. 


PRACTICAL PRESENTS 


AT 


POPULAR PRICES 
PLUMER’S 


52 UNION SQUARE 








Siemtesmose and up. Sleds, 50c and 


up. 
Knives, 25c to $1.50. 
Hable Cutlery, 


Shears, Razors, old and new styles, 


PLUMER & CO. 


52 UNION SQUARE 


Cameras, $1.00 and up. 
Carving Sets 
and 


and Scissors 





Pocket | 
_Imported Velour Hats, Special Value 


Suburban league standing :— 


Won. Lost. Per cent. 

VEAL ChE Sige aectadeer.ce x Sete, wor as 4 0) 1.000 
FUVeT er be Aime ee aise Uva 2 3 1 750 
SOmervill€e) 9. sede Sule 2 2 500 
ME CTOR Ge rs eee ae. ca 1 3 250 
NECIEORCe ete aici: eh set 0) 4 00 
Hockey comes next on the programme, and 


already Captain Cosgrove has a goodly bunch 
of candidates in training for the coming season. 

A new team is in the making, and with a wealth 
of good material Somerville should prove a 


dangerous obstacle to the aspirations of her 
league mates. 
The principal games will be played in the 


Arena, and the support of-the entire student body, 
both financially and spiritedly, will play a most im- 
portant part towards the welfare of our team. 





WHEN YOU WANT 


Jee OE RINGULNG 
CALL UP 3183-M SOMERVILLE 
A. G. MOORE &CO., DAVIS SQUARE 








CHAMBERLAIN 
7” XMAS 

=<\.» SUGGESTIONS 
SQUIRREL LINED GLOVES, $4.50 


(IN SPECIAL XMAS BOXES) 








CHAMBERLAIN NO-RIP GLOVES. 


$1.50 
Shirts, Neckwear, Braces, Jewelry. 


$5.00 


Xmas gifts can be selected here 
with little trouble owing to our im- 
mense stock. 


637 WASHINGTON ST. 
659 WASHINGTON ST. 


TWO 
STORES 





Mahogany Inlaid Trays 


Make an ideal Holiday, Wedding 
or Birthday Gift. 


Trays will greatly enhance the ap- 


One of these 


pearance of your sideboard or buf- 
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Hectdents Taill Dappen 


By Clinton Wi. Carvell, 14 


#\ HE brilliant lights of Broadway threw 


Si a dull pervading glow into the 
crowded 
E) 
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streets. The huge sky- 
scrapers, shooting high up into the 
air, served as a barrier against the 
blizzard which had been whirling 
above the city all day, but, while stopping the 
blasts of wind, it let the snowflakes fall gradually 
into the bustle of the street. Christmas had long 
since departed, but the New Year crowd was still 
lingering, reluctant to forsake the gaiety of New 
York society. 

Crowds of people were pushing and shoving 


along this brilliantly-lighted thoroughfare, some 
disappearing into brightly-lighted cafes, some 


stopping now and then to gaze into the beautifully 
decorated store windows, but all obviously un- 
conscious of everyone else. 

Yet there was one man who was not lost in the 
oblivion of self. He was standing on a street 
corner carelessly gazing into the faces of all who 
passed him. His appearance suggested only too 
strongly the filth and rags of the East side, and 
his face was hidden by a heavy growth of beard. 
Still, his eyes flashed and sparkled from beneath 
the visor of a checkered cap. 

He had stood there for more than an hour, 
glancing now and then at the huge limousines 
whirling their human freight around the corner, 
and then dashing recklessly down the street toot- 
ing their horn. He was not only defying the cold 
and the snow, but he had twice disregarded the 
curt “Move along” of the crossing policeman. 
That officer was now moving toward him for the 
third time when a shriek arrested him. 

A huge touring car was crashing down the 
street at twenty miles an hour. The driver was 
frantically trying to apply the brakes, but it was 
readily seen that he had lost all control of the 
speed. One look was sufficient, and the officer 
cleared the street to the best of his ability, and 
then leaped for his own safety as the huge machine 
shot by. The chauffeur still had control of the 
steering gear, and attempted to turn the corner, 
but instead the car skidded sharply, and with a 
crash, which was audible for blocks, it smashed 
sideways into the curbing, and turned over on 
the sidewalk. The chauffeur was thrown bodily 
through a huge plate-glass window of a jewelry 
firm, and his neck was terribly cut. 

In a moment a crowd had gathered around 
the wreck, but no one was quicker to reach the 


demolished machine than the wretched-looking 
man who had stood at the corner. Before any- 
one had time to think about it his voice was 
shouting a dozen commands to the anxious men 
who had gathered about him, and in less time 
than it takes to tell the overturned machine was 
balanced in the air, held firmly by a score of 
willing hands. The man crawled under the car 
and slowly drew out the body of a man. There 
was little question of his being dead, for his 
head was terribly crushed, and thrown far out 
of position. 

Again the man reached under, and touching a 
man’s foot he started to pull, but a quivering 
voice interrupted him :— 

“Never mind that, sir. 
fellow hurt?” 

“Dead,” was the short response. 

“Dead!” came the echo. “It can’t possibly be, 
and me lying here with two broken legs snapped 
at the knee. Good heavens!” he exclaimed, his 
excitement rising even as he spoke. “I’m Bul- 
finch, leading man in “The Last Mite,’ and he’s 
my understudy. It’s past seven now, and the show 
starts at eight and— no, no,” he added, “it can’t 
start.” He was lost in thought for a moment, 
and changing his mood he said: “I’m powerless. 
Arlin may be able to perform his part with a 
broken wrist, but with two legs snapped, even I 
can’t_do it.” His words were sharp and bitter. 
“Well, man, here’s some money. Send word to 
the Central theatre that Ill not be able to be 
there. Explain the accident—tell them the under- 
study is dead, and ” he laughed bitterly, “get 
away before the manager gets his wrath up. 
Understand?” 7 

“But just a moment while I help you 

“No, no,’ came the answer,.) | @aleetiene 
they'll release me later, but get the word to the 
stage manager. Now go,” came the command 
again, and the man crawled out into the open, 
where the crowd had been anxiously awaiting 
him, but as he came out their attention was 
drawn to the clatter of an emergency wagon, 
which someone had telephoned for, and also 
the deep-voiced gong on the ambulance. The 
man saw his chance, and slipped out among the 
crowd and dashed up the street. As soon as he 
had gotten clear of the largest crowd he began 
to think. “The Last Mite,’ he remembered, was 
one of the most powerful dramas playing in New 
York at that time. To-night would be the final 


Tell me, is the other 
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night, and also the greatest night, but with no 
leading man the result would be a failure. 
man thought it over, and then his expression be- 
came jubilant, and he smiled. He really felt that 
he could smile in spite of his appearance, so he 
smiled as one smiles when a feeling of satisfac- 
tion has been sharply impressed upon him. 

A huge electrically illuminated clock rose in 
the air before him, and he observed that it was 
half-past seven. He tightened his belt and waited 
at the corner for a car which passed the theatre. 

1 oo a a Bo * * ok 

The Central theatre was one of the best in 
New York; not only best in appearance, but 
best according to the quality of the plays which 
it presented. The stage manager was a gruff 
old fellow, who lorded it as well as he could over 
the small cast and attendants, over which he had 
full charge. To-night he was uglier than usual. 
The holidays had failed to improve his temper, 
and when the clock twisted around to half-past 
seven, and the leading man was not in his dress- 
ing room, he became nervous. As the time 
swung around to a quarter of eight he began 
to search the dressing room for the understudy, 
but failed to discover his whereabouts. 

He swore savagely at the property man for 
tripping over a brace, and cursed the cast as a 
whole to his heart’s content, but still there was 
no one there who could fill the leading man’s 
place. In the midst of his oaths he was inter- 
rupted by a messenger. 

“There's a guy at the door what wants yer, sir.’ 

The manager swore, and thumped heavily down 
the stairs. In the passageway he was confronted 
by a slovenly-looking person. 

“Well, sir,” bellowed the manager, 
might you want?” 

“Your leading man broke both his legs, and 
his understudy was just killed in an auto accident 
on Broadway,’ was the short but heavy sentence 
which the man said, and which he delivered 
such a manner that it cut into the very heart and 
soul of the manager, who was forced to gasp for 
breath. 

“Yes, sir,” continued the man as he straightened 
up, “you have no understudy, and your leading 
man is useless. He just told me that you will 
have to call it off to-night, but,’ he added, as 
he saw the manager’s face turn pale with despair, 
“I don’t believe you will. I played this same 
part once myself—five vears of it—through the 
South and the West. Give me a razor and shavy- 
ing soap, show me the dressing room and the 
costumes, let me have a good makeup man, and 
allow me the use of someone to rehearse me on 


“and what 


‘The - 


belched: 


the lines while I’m shaving, and I’ll do 
Having said this he looked directly 
manager's face. 

The manager looked at his clothes 
at his face. “He might know the lines and the 
cues,” he thought, “but how on earth can he know 
the business—the hardest part of it too.’ 

_ As if reading his thoughts the man continued: 
“T saw you three nights in Chicago. I was watch- 
ing your business and properties especially. The 
fact is, I rode here from Chicago smuggled in 
with your theatrical property. I know the lines, 
the part, and the business, and I’m thoroughly 
familiar with the play, even if it. is the only one 
IT know. I'll pull vou out of this hole just for 
the mere compensation of getting up and treading 
the boards again. May iy please?” His com- 
manding voice had lost its force, and was now 
merely a pitiful wail, pleading as if for freedom. 

The manager, regaining a very slight hope, 
gave one more look at the man, then “heckoged 
him to follow up the stairs. He led him across 
the stage and toward the leading man’s dressing 


my best.” 
into the 


and then 


room. As the man passed before the footlights 
he glanced around at the scenery, and his eyes 


lighted up with joy. 

The manager threw eae the door of the dress- 
ing room and entered, xposing the floor littered 
with the costumes of a leading man, which had 
been hastily thrown off at the close of an irk- 
some matinee. And then the manager started: 
“Here, you, get me a razor and some lather; fix 
that costume so that he can slide right into it; 


send a messenger for that ‘makeup’ fellow 
downstairs; get me a copy of the play from my 


room, and read the lines off to this new fellow 
so that he can rehearse them easily. Be ready in 
twenty minutes,” bellowed the manager to a group 
of idle stage hands, who, having arranged the 
scenery for the first act, were loafing around wait- 
ing to flirt with whoever came, or waiting to earn 
a little side money by helping the leading man 
or anyone else on with their boots. 

In a moment the room was confusion. <A helper 
was lathering the face of the new man, while an- 
other held a razor deftly between his fingers, ready 
to begin operations at a moment’s notice. An 
intelligent-looking Frenchman was examining his 
“make-up” material, selecting what best fitted the 
face and features of the new leading man, while, 
above the uproar, was wafted the voice of the 
victim as he rehearsed his lines. 

The manager stuck his head inside the door and 
“What’s your name?” 

Immediately the uproar quieted a little, and the 
man said, unconsciously, “Jimpson Van—er—er— 
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no, no, my name is Joe Smith.” The new man, 
Joe Smith as he called himself, blushed, and 
gazed shyly around at the attendants. They were 


all looking at him, and he quickly let his gaze 
drop to the floor. But still the attendants looked. 


for the name of “Jimpson Van———” had startled 
most of those who had eyer seen that once famous 
actor, and those who had never had that honor 
had heard much about him.  Instinctively the 
room remained quiet, the ‘‘make-up” man studied 
the actor’s features a little more closely, the man 
who was shaving him took a trifle more care that 
he did not pull with the razor, and the awestricken 
little attendant who had been detailed to fix the 
costumes brushed the clothes with a little more 
patience, and laid them caressingly over the back 
of a low settee, arranged in the exact order for 
donning them. 

Suddenly Joe Smith felt a palpitating feeling 
come into him. There had been a time when 
nothing bothered him, but the thought of this 
sudden precipitation into the drama after so long 
a period of absence, and in such a play, and at 
such a time, chilled his blood, and sent cold 
shivers shooting through his system. It was an 
attack of stage “fright, and in a moment Joe was 
wondering what would happen if he should forget 
his part or break down in the middle of his lines, 
but only for a moment did he think this. He 
remembered that New York audiences were very 
critical, but he determined that he would let the 
lines take care of themselves. He could see ahead 
of him an unconquered success, and he determined 
to conquer it. 

Just before the curtain went up the manager 
announced to the audience that, owing to a severe 
accident, William Bulfinch would not be able to 
play his part to-night, but that Joseph Smith would 
act instead. A murmur of disappointment swept 
over the audience. Smith himself was standing 
behind the curtain, and heard the plain, blunt as- 
sertion of disapproval, which has wrecked so many 
would-be actors, but Smith was no ‘“‘would-be.” 
He knew that Bulfinch was a matinee idol in the 
eyes of the public, and that he, Smith, was now 
in a situation which required all his skill, and he 
determined to do his best. He had merely had 
a passing introduction to the leading lady and 
other members of the cast. 

A little over half an hour after the usual start- 
ing time the lights went out, and the curtain rose. 
The murmuring in the audience ceased. The cast, 
according to instruction, bowed its head in silence 
for a minute in remembrance of the injured lead- 
ing man and his dead understudy, and then the 
play commenced. Smith started the talking, but 
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he had no more than spoken a few words when 


-there came a smothered cry from the front row: 


“Oh, father, Jimp.” Smith heard it and his 
features tightened. He hesitated a moment, 


caught the whispering voice of the prompter, and 
continued, but he knew who had uttered the cry. 
There were others in the audience who had heard, 
and soon, either by telling each other, or by over- 
hearing somebody else, the fact that ‘‘Jimp,” 
known in private life as ‘‘Jimpson Van Welcher,’ 
was playing as leading man, spread throughout 
the audience. ‘Smith’ felt that they knew it and 
acted the best ever, drawing forth round aiter 
round of laughter and applause from his audience. 

The strong points in which Bulfinch had ex- 
celled he made doubly strong, and as one of the 
supernumeraries put it: “He makes ‘em see the 
joke whether they will or no,” or as any of the 


papers might have expressed it: “He took the 
house by storm.” 
Three long acts, with only very short inter- 


missions, dragged slowly along, leaving nothing 
but merriment and deep impressions in their path. 
Only a very few minor mistakes were visible to 
the sharpest audience, and they were easily over- 
looked. As the.curtain sank for the last time, and 
the last applause had died away, Smith, or Van 
Welcher as we shall now call him, for that was 
his true name, swiftly darted into the passageway 
leading to the dressing room, but he was inter- 
cepted by the burly form of the manager, who 
seized him by the arm. “Look deat 7 he-saide 
“T don’t like to say much, but y 
you pulled me from one of the Hoes holes [ 
ever was in. I don’t believe you remember me, 
do you? No, you couldn’t, but I used to be the 
assistant here when you first made a hit on the 
stage. I saw you often. I predicted much for 
you, and it’s all coming true, every word of it. 
Now, I want to ask you, will you stick out this 
season with me? Bulfinch is laid up for three 
good months anyway—and, by the way, he wants 
to see you to-night. He’s up at the relief station. 
But listen! Those cursed press agents have tele- 
phoned every theatre manager in the city that 
you are here—that you have been re-discovered, 
and they or their representatives are now out- 
side the stage door waiting for you to come out. 
And they've all got a panel of contracts in their 
hands. They represent every theatre in the city, 
I guess, and we can hardly keep them out. Say 
you will stick with us and you can name your 
own price. You're entitled to do that.” 

Van Welcher was taken aback a little. He 
was surprised that any civilized man should give 
a whiskey fiend such a princely offer. Three of 
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the theatres who were represented outside had 
refused him a position under the name of Smith, 
and here was one into which he had almost forced 
himself offering a really truly salary 

Van Welcher was gazing out on the deserted 
stage when he noticed a young lady step out on 
it. He gave a start, and without excusing himself 
he walked out beside her, and gazing down into 
her startled face he exclaimed :-— 

“Oh, Marie, is it really you?” 

“Tis I,” she answered with a smile. 
have you been?” 

He looked her squarely in the eyes, then turned 
away, and answered with a gulp: “Don't, please 
don’t ask me that? It’s too awful. I’ve buried 
it to-night.” 

“Oh, Jimp,” was the impatient reply, “I won't 
ask it, but do hurry up and get into your street 
clothes. Father is waiting outside, and he’s going 
to drive us up to see poor Bill.” 

Van Welcher hesitated a minute and then made 
a dash for the passageway, but again his way 
was blocked by the manager. Impatiently Jimp 
shouted into his face: “I don’t know whether I 
will go back, but if I do you'll get me. Now step 
aside.” He dug up some decent civilian clothes 
and a collar, necktie, and hat from the wardrobe, 
and in ten minutes he was with the girl and her 
father in the limousine, and they were on the way 
to the relief hospital. They talked very little— 
ten years was a delicate space of time to cover 
between them. 

At the relief station the two entered the office, 
and were then led into the presence of Bulfinch. 
At first he did not recognize them, but gradually 
it dawned on him who they were, and he smiled. 
Jimpson Van Welcher hung back till the others 
had finished, and then stepped up. Bulfinch 
looked at him amazed, and then exclaimed: “Why, 


“Where 
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if this isn’t my long lost friend, ‘Jimp Van,’ by 
all that’s lucky. Here I’ve hunted high and low 
for you for the last ten years. I’ve combed every 
theatrical organization in this country, but not a 
trace of you anywhere. I have always felt that 
I’d see you sooner or later, but—well, ten years 
is a good long time. I have just telephoned the 
manager; he says you're undecided about going 
back on the stage. Well, look here, this young 
woman here, who is known as some distant rela- 
tion .of mine, has just been dying to marry a 
matinee idol, so if you don’t go back on the stage 
I guess her ten long, sorrowtul years of waiting 
have been of no avail, eh?” he muttered a trifle 
sarcastically. 

“Oh, you keep still,” said Marie, trying to 
indignant. “W hat if T have waited ten 
That's my fault, not yours.” 

“On; yes, yes, that’s alf rioht,~ rejoined” Bul 
finch, “but let’s get down to business. Here I 
have two broken legs and ribs, and I won’t be an 
actor again for a long while. I have made plans 
for three big plays next year—and they’re the best 
thing money or brains could desire. I’m short 
a leading man, and you present yourself just in 
time to begin preparations. Our show goes to 
3oston next week for a month, and possibly more, 
if the people take kindly to it. Boston, you know, 
is very particular; every detail must be perfect. 
You'll have to take that part you did to-night. 
I’m done for this season, and next season I'll be 
too old to dance around the stage. Perhaps 
Marie and you—er—might be thinking this over 
together,” he said. “Yes, I think ‘together’ will 
be best, won’t it?” he continued, as he looked up 
at them. But they had turned their faces toward 
the door, and the elder man was hurrying down 
the stairs to crank up the machine. 


look 
years? 





HW tRomance on the Hudson 


jy Beulab C. Church, 


T was early morning when little Mar- 
jorie Wilder, accompanied by her 





faithful nurse, Marie, was walking 
slowly down the terraces of her 
grandfather’s beautiful estate, over- 


looking the Hudson. 
Stillness reigned profound, when suddenly they 
heard soft and tender strains of music that rose 
until the very air seemed to vibrate with melody. 


“Oh, le sugge donne fanno fini trappole, 
Voglio no raggiumgere il buno intento. 
Anche se giuriamo “forterimaner, 

- Alla fine ci perdiamo é vinti siamo.’ 


aes: 


Gradually the singer’s voice dropped until onty 
a gentle crooning, accompanied by the soft strum- 
ming of a guitar, could be heard. The song ceased 
for a few moments, but soon to their listening 
ears came that beautiful tenor voice once more: 





“Per l’eternita é prigionierchi ci ama, 
L’uomo scelto dere ubbidircit ognor! 
Del piu astuti fanno trappole 
Saggia semprerimarra labella femmina ; 
Sageia simprerimarra labella femmina.” 


Little Marjorie, seeing her grandfather ap- 
proaching, beckoned wildly as she ran toward 
him. 


I00 


“Oh, grandpa, you must come, do listen to the 
lovely song! Isn’t it just great?” 

Impatiently she led him to a stone wall that 
bounded their estate. 

Lifting her in his.arms, together they looked 
down, and saw a young man, evidently an Italian, 
dressed in his picturesque native garb. Marjorie, 
clapping her hands in glee, cried: “Oh, oh, oh,’ 

and threw over a. piece “of m oney. 

The sudden noise above startled the youth, who 
not until then was aware that he had an audience. 
Starting, and flushing from embarrassment, he 
rose to his feet and, gracefully lifting his cap, 
smiled, and said in somewhat broken English: 
“Oh, thanka leetle girl! € pardonna gentleman! 
But no, no money, I wanta no money !” 

The old judge, pleased with his frank counten- 
ance and evident embarrassment, pointed to the 
gate, a little way down the road, and said: “Come 
in and play some more.” 

The youth readily obeyed, and soon was stand- 
ing by the judge's side. 

“What's your name, my 
the judge. 

“Giovanni Venuti,” replied the youth. 

“Vou have a fine voice,” remarked the judge. 

Giovanni’s swarthy countenance flushed deep 
red at this compliment, and he said: “Oh, thanka, 
sir, you are very kind, I love to sing.” 

Upon questioning him the judge found that the 
youth, having the ambition to become a great 
singer, had recently come to America, the “land 
of promise, to make money enough to cultivate 
his voice. The judge, who was possessed of great 
wealth, and was of a philanthropic nature, quickly 
decided to aid the young man in his ambition. 
He invited him up to the house, and, after giving 
him some breakfast, and having him play and 
sing for them some more, told him to come again 
the next day, as he had in mind something that 
would help him to earn money to hire a teacher. 
With many thanks Giovanni went away. 

When, at the appointed time the next day, 
Giovanni arrived, the old judge proposed to him 
that he help the gardener of the estate, and in 
return for these services he agreed to pay the 
young fellow sufficient wages, so that he could 
immediately start with his lessons. 

During the next few months Giovanni made 
rapid progress in his music. Judge Wilder, see- 
ing him so much in earnest, decided to have him 
attend a school in New York, the better to pre- 
pare him for his future career. Here his progress 
became so wonderful that in a few years he re- 
turned to Europe to complete his musical educa- 
tion. 

Little Marjorie, 


lad?” kindly inquired 


meanwhile, had gone to her 
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own home in Pennsylvania, and heard at intervals 
of the success of the young singer. 
oo 2 % *% * s *% * 

Twelve years had slipped by, and the judge’s 
little granddaughter had now grown to be a 
beautiful young lady. A grand ball was to be 
given in her honor at her grandfather’s home. 
The guest of honor was to be a rising young tenor 
singer, no less a personage than Signor Giovanni 
Venuti. The steamer in which he had taken 
passage was delayed, so that when the evening 
came he had not yet arrived. After hours had 
passed, and almost all hopes of his coming had 
been given up, an auto was heard speeding up the 
drive, and a tall, distinguished-looking foreigner 
threw open the door impatiently and jumped out. 
“Take care of my baggage and wraps, Simpson,” 
said the traveler, 
Simpson gazed at him with open mouth, as if he 
could scarcely believe that this was the Giovanni 
who used to work with him. 

On the threshold Giovanni paused at the scene 
of splendor aud light that flashed before him. He 
had been told that a party was being held at the 
house, but was not prepared for the sight that 
met his eves. Upon handing his card to an usher 
he was promptly admitted, and shown to his room. 
Quickly changing to evening attire, he descended 
the stairs and stood at the drawing room door 
scanning the assembly for a familiar face. Not 
one did he see, but a certain group of people 
engaged in animated conversation attracted his 
attention. He was strangely fascinated by a 
young lady of surprising beauty, who seemed to 
be the centre of their admiring eyes. 

At last the young lady saw him, and her face 
betrayed her great excitement. However, she re- 
tained sufficient composure to ask her escort to 
take her to her grandfather. 

“Oh, grandpapa,” she exclaimed as soon as she 
saw him, “do come quickly, for I am certain that 
[ just saw Giovanni standing in the doorway.” 

Just then a footman approached with Signor 
Venuti's card. Judge Wilder, hastily following 
the servant, found Giovanni, and after cordially 
welcoming him, introduced him to his grand- 
daughter. Strangely enough, they had not seen 
each other since those first few weeks so long ago. 
Throughout the evening they enjoyed each other’s 
company, and the assembled guests were charmed 
by the wonderful singing of the gifted young 
tenor. 

Success met him at every turn in the different 
roles he assumed, at public concerts and opera. 
As the season drew to a close it was evident that 
Giovanni had been successful in an entirely. differ- 





(Continued on page 114.] 


as he strode’ up the ‘steps# 
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Getter Date 


By ADyrle A. 


OOM No. 37 at the Hale dormitory 
was the scene of much hurrying and 
scurrying four days before Christ- 
mas, for one of the room-mates, 
Jerry Gilman, was going to his home 
in the far West - the Christmas 

This was the only time that Jerry could 





holidays. 
go home during the year, as the trip was very long 


and tiresome. His room-mate, Jack Maynard, 
was helping him with his preparations. 


“For heaven’s sake, won’t you make it snappy 


about throwing the rest of that stuff in?” yelled 
Jerry, very excitedly. “I’ve got to go in just 


five minutes.” 

“Qh, calm yourself,” flung back Jack, “I'll have 
you there long before the train comes,” as he 
snapped together one suitcase and went over to 
do the same to the other one. “I guess we'll have 
a snowstorm before many hours,” observed Jack 
as he looked out the window. 

“Guess so,—always have it with Christmas any- 
way, answered Jerry. 

sy this time they were on their way to the 
station. As the train came in the young men 
shook hands, and with many wishes for a “Merry 
Christmas and Happy New Year” Jerry Gilman 
was off for the West. 

His home was a three-days’ journey from the 
college, but, as Mr. Gilman was a wealthy wheat 
merchant, he wanted his only son to have the 
best education that could be had, as long as he 


could well afford it. So he sent him to this 
Eastern college, which had the reputation of 


having a very high standard. 
by the time the “second day of the journey came 

to an end the ground outside was covered with 
about a foot and a half of snow, for it had been 
snowing quite heavily ever since the afternoon of 
the first day. That night when they retired the 
white cloud of snow was still steadily coming 
down. About four o’clock in the morning the 
travelers were awakened by the stopping of the 
steady motion, to which they had become ac- 
customed while sleeping. ‘““Whassa_ matter?’ 
drowsily called three or four passengers, poking 
their heads through the curtains. In a moment 
the porter came through and announced: “Train 
stalled by a snow-slide. We can’t get either back- 
ward or forward.” 

The majority of the people dressed quickly to 
see if it was really so. Sure enough! Nearly all 
the cars were partially covered, and the engine 
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was in a larger drift than the rest. The slide 


had come from a steep mountain on the right 
of the tracks, and it looked as though this would 
stall the passengers here for quite a while. 

“We're due at the next station at 11 a. m., and 
if we don’t show up, after allowing an hour or 
for being late, they'll come for us,” said the 
engineer at about six o'clock. Everyone was 
nervous and excited, as it was the day before 
Christmas, and they all wanted to get to their 
destinations. As for Jerry, he didn’t care so very 
much, as he was within a few hours’ ride of his 
home. 

During the forenoon time passed quickly, as 
they drew lots as to entertaining—the unlucky 
ones having to tell jokes, sing, etc. But by noon 
the novelty of this situation wore off, and when 


S'iO 


several pungs and sleighs were sighted coming 
towards the belated train, they were very wel- 
come. 


Among the forms of the “rescuers” 
the familiar form of his father. 
with a cry of surprise he exclaimed: “Gee, dad, 
but it’s good to see you! But how do you happen 
to be here, so far from home?” 

“Oh, that’s all right,” replied his father, ‘‘wait 
andusces= cl hen he went on to explain how he 
had heard of the train’s plight, and expecting 
Jerry on that train, he came to take him home. 

Within three-quarters of an hour the sleigh 
drew up at an old-fashioned farmhouse, un- 
familiar to Jerry. When they got out Mr. Gilman 
took his son by the shoulders and looked squarely 
in his eyes. “My son,” he said, “this that I have 
to tell you is somewhat different from a Christmas 
present, but it must be told, and might as well be 
now as any time. I’ve had bad luck in business. 
Nearly all my money is gone, and I haven't credit 
to borrow any money. It’s been this way nearly a 
year, but I haven’t had to tell you before. So— 
we shall live for a while at least in this old farm- 
house which my grandfather left to me. He was 
a queer ‘old man—no one knew much about him, 
but he left me this farm, for which I am very 
thankful.” 

For a moment Jerry didn’t know how to answer 
his father, but he rallied and replied: ‘Weil, 
father, worse things might happen. I can leave 
school and go to work somewhere, and we all 
have our health, anyway.” 

“Yes, thank the Lord,” responded the father, 
“but we won't talk about the matter of leaving 


Jerry saw 
Going ne to him 
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school just yet. Wait till after Christmas any- 
way.” 

And so the two entered the house, where Jerry 
was warmly greeted by his mother and two sisters, 
who were arrayed in big aprons, making the best 
of their changed circumstances. 

Christmas passed happily enough, because if 
there were not so many presents as usual the spirit 
was there. After dinner Jerry went up to the old 
earret to rummage around—a favorite pastime 
of his. Ina battered old trunk, down at the very 
bottom, Jerry found an envelope which had never 
been unsealed. Curious as to what it contained, 
he opened it, and as he read the cramped writing 
his eyes began to bulge. “Great Scott,” he mur- 
mured, “wonder if that’s straight?” 

“Where are you going?” cried his mother as 
he burst through the kitchen with hat and over- 
coat on. 

“Oh, nowhere—be back in a minute,” he cried, 
as he slammed the door. Soon he was running 
across the pasture, with a shovel in his hand, to- 
ward the orchard just beyond, where he began 
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counting trees. Anyone who might have seen hint 
would have said sadly, with a shake of the head, 
“Crazy!” At.the thirteenth tree on the left he 
began to dig, but after going down several feet, 
with no results, his face lengthened. Then he 
looked at the paper again. ‘Well, that may be 
an eighteen. I'll try, anyway.” He did, and after 
he had dug‘down a foot or so metal struck metal,. 
and reaching down he took out an old kettle, 
which was very heavy. When he opened it, the 
sight that met his gaze was folded bank notes and 
piles of coins. ‘‘Father did savy he was a queer 
old man, but I'm glad now that he was,” and away 
he went to the house on the dead run. 

“Merry Christmas,’ he shouted, entering the 
house all out of breath, and deposited the kettle 
on the table. 

As the family saw it they all realized what a 
“Merry Christmas” it was, and when Jerry 
finished his tale Mrs. Gilman was crying with joy, 
but all Mr. Gilman could say, as he grasped his 
son's hand, was: “Bless you, my boy!” 
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The Peacemaker 


By Fosepb MAD. Dooney, ‘13 


4 desk reading his mail, while the re- 
| é) porters were waiting for their daily 
CR): portion of news in the outer office. 
Suddenly he jumped up and ran to 
the waiting-room; the reporters immediately 
clustered around him. One of them asked what 
the trouble was, and he handed him a letter and 
then burst into convulsions of laughter. 
The reporter read the following aloud to his 
compatriots :-— 


“To the President of the United States :— 
“Dear Sir: If all the battleships of the United 
States have not been dismantled and destroyed, 
and all the standing armies disbanded, by six 
months from to-day, all your newest and most 
expensive dreadnaughts will be destroyed by 
“Yours in earnest, 
“The Peacemaker.” 


“<P, S—A similar notice has been sent to every 
ruler of the world.” 


( yy| N January 2, 1979, the President of 
| O ) the United States was seated .at’ his 


“Well, boys, what do you think of that?” 

“Tis probably the work of some lunatic,” said 
one of the reporters. 

Then Frank Thomas of the Washington Star 
asked the president if he would give him the 
letter if he didn’t want it. 


The president told him that he could have it. 
So Thomas put the letter in his pocket and went 
home. There he examined the letter and the enve- 
lope, but could find nothing distinguishing about 
it. The letter had been mailed at 6 o’clock the 
preceding night at Madison square, New York 
CIV 

*k ok Bo ok 7k k * * 

On the second day of July, 1979, the battle- 
ship “Panama,” the newest and largest warship 
of the United States, disappeared suddenly while 
at anchor in Hampton Roads.=) Thewsun= was 
shining fiercely and the sky was cloudless wher 
the ship vanished before the eyes of thousands 
who were cruising on the bay. 

The secret service men tried in vain to discover 
the cause. But the strictest inquiry illicited this 
one dreadful clew, that a few seconds before the — 
accident a large shadow skimmed rapidly over the 
surface of the water, without any apparent cause. 
Divers examined the bottom of the bay, but found 
no wreckage of any kind, only a grewsome heap 
of bones. 

When Thomas heard of the accident he thought 
at once of the letter which he had. He went to 
his desk and obtained the letter, which he put om 
the table in front of him. In so doing he acci- — 
dentally spilled a cup of milk over it. Instantly 
new characters appeared on the paper, and he 


a 
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was able to read the following message: “The 
week of July 1, one of England’s ; the w eek of July 
8, one of Germany’s; the week of July 15, one of 
France's; the week of July 22, and each week 
following, one of each of the respective powers 
of the world.” 

Thomas knew at once that the word “one” 
meant battleship, and that the unknown meant to 
destroy one ship each week until all the battle- 
ships had been sunk, or until his terms had been 
complied with. 

The next day the following message was re- 
ceived at the wireless station at W ellfeet : a 


“To the President of the United States :— 
“Take warning; if you wish to communicate 
with me use the wireless. 
“The Peacemaker.” 


All the next week it was very cloudy, but on 
Friday the sun came out and drove all the clouds 
away. [Exactly at noon, when a cloud could not 
be seen anywhere, the battleship “Victor,” the 
pride of England, vanished mysteriously from the 
Bay of Liverpool. Inquiry brought out the fact 
that a large shadow, without any apparent cause, 
had skimmed very rapidly over the bay a few 
seconds before the accident. 

The next day the king of England received the 
following wireless message :— 

“Take warning; if you wish to communicate 
with me use the Pircless. 
“The -Péacemaker.” 


The following week Germany lost one of her 
largest battleships, and a week later one of the 
finest battleships of France vanished, followed a 
week later by a battleship of Japan. 

The rulers of all the world met at The Hague on 
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the first day of August, and sent the following 
message to “The Peacemaker” 

“We agree to all your terms, and will carry them 
out as soon as possible.” 

This message was signed by each ruler, 
the sanction of the whole world. 

A month later Thomas received the following 
letter :— 


“Mr. Frank Thomas, care 
Star, Washington, D. C. 

“My dear friend: I hope you have not forgotten 
your old schoolmate. I am the man whom you 
know as “The Peacemaker.” You know how I 
used to dwell on the subject of a world peace. 
Well, three years ago my_uncle died and left me 
a few million dollars, and I determined to bring 
about that end. I had read somewhere that when 
an object was first painted a light shade of pink, 
and then was painted blue, it was invisible on a 
clear, cloudless day. 

_ “I purchased a new model of the Blerite biplane 
and painted it with the paint, so that it could not 
be seen against a clear sky. 

“One day, while working in my laboratory, I 
accidentally discovered a new substance, which I 
called ‘radroxum.’ This substance is a thousand 
times more powerful than radium, and instantly 
disintegrates any metal upon which it is directed. 
It can be retained only by guttapercha and lead. 
I made a case of lead and guttapercha, so that I 
could direct its power on a single object, and was 
then ready to bring about a world peace. 

“T have now accomplished my purpose, and I 
must now disappear from this world, and carry 
with me the dread secret of ‘radroxum.’ 

“Your former comrade, 
‘Donald Bayerz 


with 


of the Washington 
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Dartmouthb-Somerville Club 


On 30 
ville Club held their annual dancing party at the 
Grantanbry Assembly rooms. The hall was artis- 
tically decorated in true college style. 
pennants, and cushions gave the hall the appear- 
Floor Director 


December the Dartmouth-Somer- 


3Zanners, 


ance of a large college room. 
Norville Milmore and his aids deserve great credit 
for the masterly way in which they conducted the 
dance. Everyone declared that they had had the 
best time of the year. 


Pbi Alpba 
The gentlemen’s night of the Phi Alpha Sor- 
ority was observed this year by a small dance at 
the Grantanbry Bungalow, on Saturday evening, 


December 21. 

On Saturday afternoon, December 28, the 
fifteenth anniversary reception was held 
at the home of Miss Mildred P. Carr. The 
active members of the sorority received. After 


the reception and tea a musical followed which was 
enjoyed by fifty of the graduate members. A 
piano solo was given by Miss Helen Field, and 
songs by Miss Alice Etheridge, accompanied by 
Miss Elizabeth Burns. 
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Class of ninteen hundred thirteen, at midnight 
December 31, 1912, the year to which you have 
been looking forward ever since childhood was 
ushered in with the clanging of bells and the re- 
ports of cannon. This is the year in which you 
High 
the year in which the Somerville High 


sever connections with the Somerville 
School; 
School 


which you go forth either into the business world 


becomes your alma mater; the year in 
to compete with business men, or into the college 
world to attain the highest and best education 
possible. Of course the majority of us have de- 
cided what we hope to do for this great world of 
ours, but what we will do, probabiy not even the 
fates have decided. We, one and all, should decide 
in our own minds what we are desirous of doing 
before stepping out from under the guiding hands 
above all 


If you 


of our parents and teachers. Then, 
things, we should_stick to these designs. 
have picked out a vocation or college which, after 
due consideration, you believe to suit your knowl- 
edge and education, let. no living mortal, by 
stories or arguments, however plausible they may 
Then carry out 


what you intend to do in the manner in which you 


seem to be, change your mind. 


yourself would like to see it done by someone 
else. 

As to this grand old year, which is as yet young, 
let every one of us do his best to make it a 
prosperous and happy new year to his neighbor. 

ZeReR eR 

The Raptaror staff is much gratified at the 
way in which the student body wish it a pros- 
perous and happy new year. The abundance and 
the quality of material which poured into the 
Raprator office during the first days of the new 


year was not only a sure way of wishing a 
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prosperous new year, but of guaranteeing one. 
When such conditions prevail how can a year be 
anything but happy? 


eRe RR ® 


For years it has been the custom to turn over 
one issue of the Rapraror to the pens of the 
alumni. In the past there have been a few who 


have taken the brunt of the work. This year 
we intend to solicit articles, not only from the 
willing workers, but from some graduates who 
have been prominent, and from some who are 
now prominent, This issue, which means much 
extra work, and more sleepless nights for the 
editors, can be aided greatly by the earnest co- 
operation of the students. Every one of you who 
has a friend among the alumni, who, he thinks, 
has the ability to write, endeavor to get an article 
from him. If wou are unsuccessful, pass in his 
name and address to the editor, and allow us to 
try our wiles upon him. 

The March issue will, as usual, be given over 
to this use. Therefore all articles must be in the 
Raprator office on or before March 3. 


znRreR eR 


Mrs. Wolcott, who recently resigned her posi- 
tion as teacher in the commercial department, has 
entered business with her brother in Boston. 

Miss Anderson has left us to take charge of the 
domestic science department in the Newton High 
School. To these teachers we wish the best of 
good luck. 

Mr. J. L. Haywood has come to us from the 
Everett High School to be at the head of the 
commercial department. 

Miss Anderson’s position is being filled by Miss 
Nina G. Moore, who comes from New York. 
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The Sophomore class enjoyed a real treat 
Friday morning, January 10, when they listened 
Seeaeeconcert in, Hast Hall by Pol Plancon, 


Madame Sembrich, Paderewski, and in fact most 
of the noted musicians of the day. This, of course, 
you understand, was by phonograph, a magnifi- 
cent instrument being loaned for the purpose. 
The school may purchase it, at least the Sopho- 
mores are voting unanimously in favor of it. 
RR 
The Rapraronr, in behalf of the pupils, extends 
the most hearty greeting to the new members of 
the faculty. We assure them, in advance, such 
support in their new positions as cordial goodwill 
and loyalty can afford. 
err se 
The Senior class was most happily surprised on 
Monday, January 6, by being tendered a talk on 
the Philippines by Mr. Chapman. Mr. Chapman, 
who is now teaching Spanish in our High School, 
taught in the public schools-of the Philippines for 
about five years. He was, therefore, very well 
versed in his subject. His talk was not only in- 
structive, but entertaining. 
joy hearing him elaborate further on the subject. 
nm RrnR Ee 
It has been suggested that a few persons have 
been annoyed at the notes about them. If you 
find this feeling of annoyance coming upon you 
we advise that you write something about a friend 
and find out what a good laugh it will afford you. 
RRR FX 


We would indeed en- 


the 


disappointed in 


Many readers will be 
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athletic column this month, as there has been but 
one hockey game. Material for the column was 
lacking. We can justly say that it was no fault 
of Baxter, the sporting editor. 


2mneR ese 


Hockey has received more of a setback than 
ever this season. There has been no opportunity 
for practice, and so few times has the team 
practiced at the Boston Arena that it has been 
almost impossible for Captain Cosgrove to pick 
a team. On paper it would seem that we have 
Ehe 
should be exceptionally strong, with J. Robertson 
at cover-point; Cosgrove, point, and H. Robert- 


son, goal. 


the foundation of a good seven. defence 


The forward, though inexperienced, 
appears to be fast. 


As the calendar was omitted last month on ac- 
count of the 
January 


and 
will be combined this month. 
a a A 


lack of space, the December 


calendars 
Mrs. Mead’s address on “Universal Peace,” 
which was omitted last month, will be found in 
full in this issue. 
eRe Ee 

We have heard the desire expressed that the 
next vacation might be one week later than usual 
in order that those who are fortunate enough to 
have the opportunity might attend the inaugura- 
tion at Washington. It would be too bad for any 
one to miss such a chance because the vacation 
came one week too early. We hope that this 


matter will be considered. 
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1913 
Class Editor, Stanley V. Lane. 
A eerie (> -Walter Cheever; 
Zissisidi. > IMarion Lage 
Good, better; best, 
Never fet 2t rest 
Till your good is better, 
And your better best. 


AAAAAAAA. 
Don’t wait to be asked, just help yourself; 
Begin storage for your next report cards. 


Division ] are receiving congratulations from 
every side, especially in history and English. 
A model for wise Seniors :— 
A wise old owl sat on an oak, 
The more he heard, the less he spoke, 
The less he spoke, the more he heard; 
Ah! why can’t we be like that bird? 
“Cutie,” alias Gordon Hall. 
Teacher (to Seniors, as fire engines pass): “Sit 
down in your seats now.. You can go right down 
to the engine house this afternoon and see the 
chu-chus and things.” 
DID YOUR Vi SE 
Did you ever see Gillis when he wasn’t ready 
for fun? 
Did you ever see Merrill when he wasn’t eating? 
Did you ever see Davis on time? 
Did vou ever see Miss Coy when she wasn't 
coy? 
Did you ever see Baxter when he wasn’t sing- 
ing? f 
Did you ever see Miss Underhill when she liked 
Geom.? 
Did you ever see Crowell with a red silk um- 
brella? 
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Did you ever see “Angus” when he wasn't pick- 
ing a fight? 

Did you ever see Crenner when he wasn’t mak- 
ing eyes? 

Did vou ever see Miss Dion fail in class? 

Did you ever see Miss MeGray when she wasn't 
whispering? 

Did you ever see Miss 
hadn't her lesson prepared? 

Did you ever see Miss Innis when she wasn’t 
with Miss Kane? 

Did you ever see Miss Lord when she wasn't 
studying so hard that the air was blue with knowl- 
edge? 

Did you ever see some folks when they had their 
lessons? 

Did you ever see the teachers when they weren't 
looking for whisperers? 


MacLeod when she 


“Did you ever? 
No you never, 
For it simply can’t be so!” 


Miss Al—xander has been requested to stop her 
giggling in chemistry. It is very annoying to 
some persons, 


According to J—n—s “The light of the setting 
sun is moonlight.” 


We've heard that Dinger is going to give up 
school to go on the stage. 

Reasons why some of us take chem, :— 

Miss Alexander, because Arrington does; 
Cahill, to make a noise; Bullard, it comes so easy 


to him, and Fuller, to learn to make fudge, beat 
Cake. wer, 


Use sodium for raising bread, girls! 
In IV Chem. (2): Fuller said he would’ put 
sodium bicarbonate, known as baking soda, in 


bread, to see it rise. Would you suggest a weight 
on it? 
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Hoppie and Phil Davis 
of the GIRLS’ Glee Club 
thinking of joining, boys? 


Heard in the hall: “Miss B— 
She’s engaged on her left hand.” 


point of an isosceles 


attended the meeting 
Wednesday. Are you 





has a new ring. 


Teacher: “What is the 
triangle?” 
Brilliant scholar: “The vertex.” 


Teacher: “There is no reason why you can’t 
get here at 8 o’clock as well as two minutes past.” 
Bax—er: “Oh, sleep, it is a gentle thing!” 


Miss O’Brien holds quite a court at intermission 
in 29-W. 


The famous quartette of Room 27-W, leader, 
Baxter; members, Davis, Gillis, Merrill, and 
Gudakunst, may be heard any intermission or 
recess. 


Fuller says that old shoes, like old-time ac- 
quaintances, are not half so embarrassing as the 
new ones. 


Teacher: “Miss Harris.” 
Miss Harris: “I don’t know.” 
Teacher: “I haven’t asked the question yet.” 


At the lunch counter :— 

First pupil: “How the quarters and halfs do 

fly.” 
Second pupil: “No wonder, there are eagles on 

the backs of them.” 


Pupil at the lunch counter, trying to reduce the 
high cost of living: “The holes in these doughnuts 
are very large. You ought to make some re- 
duction.” 

Cos—ve: ‘‘Can’t do that, but I think they would 
allow you a cent each for the holes if you'll return 
them.” 


1914 
Class Editor, Clinton W. Carvell. 


Judson Martell, 
Thomas K. Forbes. 
SRACKLINGS FROM THE STEAM PIPES. 

It is readily seen why some girls in the East 
building are late so often—Vanity Fair. Yes? 
No? 

Enter Miss Griswold, exit Miss Wallis! 

Miss Comeau has recently completed negotia- 
tions for a patent on her new adjustable, double- 
pointed, back action, repeating pencil sharpener, 
composed of a safety razor blade and any two 
fingers. 


Assistants 


107 


ODE. 
I remember, I remember, 
When the looking glass was there, 
And how the girls’d stand at recess 
A-primpin’ up their hair. 


3ut now the antique mirror’s gone, 
We girls can primp no more; 

The boys now have a chance to drink, 
Impossible before. 


Note——The looking glass thas been replaced 
since these few touching little lines were written, 
but we feel that we must print them as a warning 
to other “poets.” 

“Why is a woman like Ireland?” 

Asked a little lass ofie day in school. 
“Because,” came the answer quite quickly, 
“They both still insist on Home Rule.” 

“Lizzie” Brigham had a new tryout in her motor 
car last week, and, under the guidance of her 
experienced chauffeur, she broke the world’s 
record for slowness. Congratulations, “Gladys.’’ 

A few of the imaginative girls have invented 
two new dances, which they hope to install in the 
Junior dance. They are “The Grasshopper Hop” 
and “The Turtle Tilt.” Patents are now pending. 

We welcome to our class Miss Ruth Griswold 
from the West High School in Des Moines, Iowa. 

No insinuation, girls, but the rah-rah boy wants 
to know how you sew those “S’s” on so prettily. 

Miss Graham, we feel sure, is competent to give 
us a lecture in ethics on the ‘““Wee small bairns, 
the lassies and the laddies of the doons of bonnie 
Scotland.” We're not sure about the Highland 
fling, though. 

We received for this issue three very brilliantly- 
written essays on “Girls.” One person very 
kindly offered to edit a section under the name 
of “Advice to the Lovelorn,” while another sug- 
gested that we run a few notes on fads and 
fashions. Two charming “Toasts to the Girls” 
were contributed, and one daring classmate 
actually passed in some real notes. By special 
arrangement we have imposed upon Forbes to 
lock these contributions up in his fireproof safe 
for future reference. The following, however, are 
the “Fad and Fashion” paragraphs :— 

Don’t wear your coat too long. (It may wear 
out.) 

Bleached blondes are no longer desirable, and 
can be exchanged at this office for brunettes. 

Higher heels are recommended for all persons 
who desire to become proficient in standing on 
their toes. 
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Eyes should be altered according to the color 
of the raincoat, or hair-ribbon. 

When entering the new elevator, ladies shouid 
remember to remove their hats. 

If you want to know the purposes, the ideas, 
or the objects of this paper, please refrain from 
asking the editors. Confer with Miss Garland in 
12-E. Satisfaction assured or money refunded. 
(Legal stamps with cash purchases.) 

The girls in Division B were actually flattered 
when they were called “Fellow Athenians.” Al- 
ready we can see the extent of woman suffrage 
in this class. 

There’s very little danger of any Junior girl 
striking for more work and less pay. 

We suggest that Miss Cox go to night school 
instead of day school, so she'd be sure to be there 
on time. 


WE WONDER 
there were so many nominations. 
some people learn shorthand. 
is Miss Whitehouse? 
the girls can’t sing bass. 


Why 

Why 

Why 

Why 

According to Miss W——, the easiest way to 
decide a debate in which she was going to take 
part would be to bring out the gloves and the 
squared ring. 

CLASS OFFICERS: 

President, Sumner K. Wiley; vice-president, 
Elizabeth A. Talbot; secretary, Blanche Hayward; 
treasurer, Harold Wells. 

We have had a difficult task to gather these few 
notes for this issue on account of the extreme 
bashfulness (?) of the editors and the shy young 
ladies in the class. One fellow, interviewed while 
in pursuit of notes, said: “Aw, what’s the use? 
The girls never do anything funny.” This is un- 
questionably an error, but yet it is the opinion of 
most (?) of the young men—ahem. 


We are sorry to hear that Miss Helen Wallis 
of 12-E is soon to leave us and move to New 
York. We extend to her our best wishes for a 
happy school life there. 


Miss Cook and a few others have a very con- 
venient scheme of leaving their home work on the 
piano or in the ice chest at home. 


(Miss) Dearborn is a promising candidate for 
the Girls’ Glee Club, and we expect much from 
him in that line. 

Some of them and what they’re planning to 
be :— 

Miss Benson—Pianist at the “Three P’s.” 

Miss Sproule—Our special war correspondent 
in Bulgaria. 
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Miss Starkey—Secret service agent for Miss 
Wallis. 

Miss Wilde—School teacher (Sunday). 

Miss Powers—A college girl. 

Miss Jones and Miss Taber—Just plain friends. 

Heard in English :— 

Teacher: “Miss C—y, where did they get the 
facts of Julius Caesar’s life?” 

Miss C—y: “In the library.” 


1915-4 © 
Editor, Myrton F. Evans. 
1915-A extends to the teachers and pupils of 


the High School its most hearty wishes for a 
happy and prosperous new year. 


Heard in the corridor :— 

Swallow (muttering to himself): “After all the 
hardships I have endured she should have turned.” 

Freshman (pitying him): “Who?” 

Swallow (with tears in his eyes): “My trained 
worm, Fido.” 


Miss Wood translating German: “Das Feur und 
das Wesser sint gute Diener, aber heine gute 
Herren. Fire and water are good for dinner, but 
—er—rr—”’ (she becomes desperate) “but give me 
good herring.” 





Who is the overgrown puppy Mr. S 
speaking about the other day? 


was 


Teacher: “Are you eating candy?” 

Freshie: Nom.” 

Teacher: “I saw your jaws going. 

Bright Freshman: ‘Oh, yes, I was eating some, 
but I swallowed it.” 
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Division B is showing 
up, Miss Bernson, you've got the right idea. 


Miss Farr is some financier. She buys @ 
Raprator Friday, reads it on Saturday, strikes 
a bargain on Monday, and sells it on Tuesday for 
a dime. 


signs of life. Keep it 


Heard in history :— 

Sammett says that he is always happy. Would 
be happy if he lost a nickel he said. Detective 
Moore, the English duke, has been hired on this 
baffling mystery of Sammett’s, to discover if he 
ever had a nickel. 


According to last month’s Rapiaror, Mack, 
'15-B, seems to be having the same trouble with 
his English themes this year as he did his fresh- 
man year. 

Teacher (examining pupil’s eyes): “You made 
two mistakes.” 

Pupil: “Oh, perhaps I learned ’em wrong.” 

(Not the mistakes, of course, but PTOLD, ete.) 
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Miss Upham told us lately that she is an ac- 
complished equestrian. (You'll find it in Noah 
Webster’s latest novel.) We know that Bessie 
rode a pony the first part of her sophomore year, 
about the time she was taking Latin, but we've 
never seen her on horseback. We'd be de—e— 
lighted though, Bessie! 


Here is a puzzle for the “brilliants’: If Division 
C’s French lesson begins with a lean cat (line 
quartre) where does it end? 


No wonder Miss Wood is getting thin; all she 


had for lunch the other day was a Lincoin penny. 
Kind of hard cheese. 


Only a few more days and we 
Jewnyors. (Simplified spelling.) 


will become 


We can’t vouch for Hunnewell’s history, but 
we know the way his German comes—like the 
skating on the “Oval” this year. (Get us?) 


Joseph Sullivan is making his fortune in the 
carpenter business. Orders come in so fast that 
he is unable to fill them all, but has been forced 
to send many away to other places. 


It’s all right to be one of the chosen few, but 
when a “thirty liner” Latin lesson is passed out 
to you, don’t you wish you weren't so popular? 


Stewart says that he has retired from service 
as a singer on account of old age. He will be 


given a pension for his services as singer during 


the Stewart-Kendall feud. 


Much to the sorrow of her classmates it has 
been learned that Adele Milne has left our school 
for good. 1915-A wishes her good luck in what- 
ever she may undertake to do. 


1915=38 
Class Editor, John H. Chipman. 
Assistant, Margaret Wiley. 


tit BOYS OF 1915-B. 


One Day a Mason and a Baker entered a car 
and asked the Carman where the store of King, 
the Marchant, was located. He replied it was 
two Miles distant. 

On reaching their stop, Kerr Lane, they de- 
scended into the street, which was covered by 
melting Snow and rushing Waters. The snow 
melted very quickly, for the sui almost Burns 
down on it. 

After passing a Church and ascending the Hill 
on which the store was located, they finally 
reached the block. As they were about to enter 
they saw our Flag(g) lying on the ground. 
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The two men, reverently lifting their Derby(s), 
replaced the Fallen emblem on the pole in front 
of the store. 

Aiter entering the store the men buy a Bell, 
a Ga(u)ge, and some Fudge. On their way home 
again they Grant the place to be a pretty good 
Bure, 

“What is that noise over in the West building?” 

“That’s Gretter trying to laugh.” 


Freshman: “f had a 
word <amo™ inv Latin; 
translation?” 

Sophomore: “ 
is only 


hard time learning the 
why don’t they use it in 


That word is far bevond you. It 
used in love stories.” 


Heard in manual training :— 


Soph., making a. costumer. 

lonorant, Freshie:\ Are you making -a. pie 
candlestick?” 

Soph.: “No, a fishing pole 


Perhaps, Mack, after fifteen days’ solitary con- 
finement you won't look out the window at the 
fire engines. 

The gavel descends with a bang in 33-E and 
Division E is actually transformed from a bunch 
of wild animals to a systematic congress. 


Did you ever walk along the corridor near 23-E 


and see the audience arrayed along the wall? 
They make some wall-flowers, eh, Cashman? 
McC—thy bought a curling iron. 
How did he ever dare? 


sut with that little curling iron 
He curled his nut-brown hair. 
Miss C—ldw—ll of 36-E is right there with the 


giggle. 


Tf Miss Und—rh—ll dotes on Doten who does 
Doten Dot(e) on? 


An illustration of ex itinere was given in 18-E 


> 


‘January 8, 1913. 


1916-7 
Class Editor, Emil R. Lawson. 

In a few more days we will be Sub-Sophs! 

I take my pen in hand to write, in behalf of the 
Class of 1916-A, a fond farewell to our chums who 
are left behind, namely the 1916-B class. Can 
you look back over your first year in High School 
life with pleasant thoughts of the numerous 
pleasures that have fallen to your lot? If not, 
why not? : 

We have merely begun our high school career. 
May it be a good start for our later years. 
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Some of us will go to Tech, others to Harvard, 
and still others to Radcliffe, that is, when we 
graduate from the good old S. H. S. 

In behalf of the Special Algebra pupils of IbC 
I wish to extend our sincere thanks to Mr. Loring. 
He has‘been very patient with us. He says he 
is only a boy a little older than we are, but he is 
a “boy” who can win the hearts of all boys who 
know enough to behave themselves. 

He has stayed after school with us until after 
six’ o'clock p. m., and has come in at 9.30 every 
Tuesday morning, just to help a handful of boys 
who needed a helping hand. 

Some of our friends will probably leave school 
next February, so we wish them the best of 
success for the future. 

We end with a New Year greeting to all and 

Finis. 

Fiske of 23-W, Class Ib, received a fine string 
of A’s on his last report card as a reward for 
hard study. Don’t you envy him? 


Kin—son, IbB, comes to Latin recitations 
merely to be social, and to get the steam heat. 


Miss Beal of 23-W Ofe; “lie 
Belated-Travelers” is: too 

eLcrranay 

“What’s that for?” 

“Oh, we've just completed the 
Papers: 

Given is the studious boy. During. study periods 
he gets a 125-pound (so it seems) dictionary to 
study from. 

Poor Turner! His initials spell a certain Latin 
verb, but he’s not enough of a Latin student to 
find out what it is. 

Begin your sophomore year right by bringing 
at least one note each to the Soph editor. 

Have you seen the willow plumes that Miss 
M—ch and Miss St—n have in their “aviation” 
hats? 


thinks the story 
“mushy.” 


‘De Coverley 


Teacher (illustrating rule): “Sink or swim, live 
or die, survive or perish, I give my hand and my 
heart to this vote.” 

Old Mick: “Huh! another of them suffering- 
yets.” 


1916238 
Class Editor, John Chequer. 
Assistant, Arnold Murray. 
Freshman Wotes 


Notice to Freshman.—‘‘In case of fire, do not 
run! Green things do not burn!” 


this is the 


We hear that a freshman in 29-W just loves to 
wear four bracelets. 

Mr. Chaplin says it is fun to do simple equa- 
tions, and that the larger they are the easier it 
it. Who agrees with him? 

Oh, you three flights of stairs to Science. 

Teacher: “If I had two potatoes, and four boys, 
and I wished to give each one an equal share, 
how am I going to do it?” 

Witty pupil: “Mash them.” 

For the latest news about electricity 
A. Burns, Room 10-W., 

Seen on a Freshman paper : 
threw a ‘harrow’ 
spot.” 


go to F. 


“An unknown hand 
at Rufus and killed him on the 


Winter, with its snow and ice, 
Winter with its fun; 
Winter, with its clear cool air, 
7 © 
Makes vou want to run. 
C—m—g—s: ‘‘My father was a poor dentist, 
but he managed to pull out.” 
Mc'Kay’s 
for mine.” 
Heard in English: “Sterling silver was named 
after Mr. Sterling of Sterling, England, who is 
noted for his sterling quality, and that there is a 
pound sterling in England.” 


New Year resolution: “No more ‘C’s’ 


All was silent, Division O was studying, when 
suddenly a most unnatural and uncanny sound 
was heard. It was afterwards found out that it 
was E—t—on winding his new dollar watch. 

“Support this column” is a good New Year 
resolution. 


Well, girls, it’s our turn now, leap year is over. 


R U not handing in notes? 
Teacher: “Did you put the gasoline stove out?” 
Pupil: “No, sir, it went out itself through the 
rOois 


Heard in English: 
to speak.” 
Martin, translating: “Merci, mon bon monsieur.” 
“Have mercy on me, my good Sin 
It is snowing out. Do you get my drift? 
Notice—The Freshman teachers are trying to 
have their scholars pattern after the Seniors. If 
case the Seniors studying in 23-W in 
the sixth period on Friday will have to deprive 
themselves of some of their advantages. 
Just a little trying, 
Just a little time 
Spent in gathering class notes, 
Will make this ‘column fine, 


“The fairy opened her eyes 
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December 3.—Meeting of the Lincoln and Som- 
erville High School Debating Societies. 

December 4.—Orchestra rehearsal. Meeting of 
the Girls’ Glee Club. 

December 5.—Meeting of the Boys’ Glee Club. 

December 9.—Meeting of the Girls’ Dramatic 
Club. 

December 11.—Meeting of the Girls’ ( 

December 12.—Meeting of the Girls 
Club. Boys’ Glee Club. 

December 13.—Orchestra rehearsal. 

December 16.—Girls’ Glee Club. 

December 19.—Boys’ Glee Club. 

December 23 


tlee Club. 
* Outing 


23-30.—Vacation. 
January 1.—Holiday. 
January 2.—Boys’ Glee Club. 
January 3.—Boys’ Glee Club. 
On January 7 a very interesting debate was 
held between the Somerville High School Society 
and the Lincoln Club on the question: “Resolved, 
That the Jury System Should be Abolished.” It 
was tthe first of a series of interclub debates 
scheduled between the two societies to decide the 
debating championship of the school. Scanlon, 
14, Sharkey, °13, and Carvell, °14, upholding the 
affirmative for the S. H. S. Society, defeated 
Nangle, °13, Merrill, 13, and Johnson, *13, who 
upheld the negative for the Lincoln Club. Be- 
sides the facts, the affirmative was much stronger 
on elocution than the negative. The judges were 


+0+-@-0-@-0--o-0 


peHOOL RADIATOR 


NDAR 


Miss Merrill, Miss Tuell, and Mr. Sears, and they 
had little difficulty in awarding the decision. John- 
son and Sharkey spoke in rebuttal, and ‘Knowles 
added a little to the debate by floor talk. 


January 8.—Girls’ Glee Club. 

January 14.—G. E. K. dance. 

November 8.—Joint meeting of S. H. S. and 
Lincoln Debating societies. Orchestra rehearsal. 

November 12.—Orchestra rehearsal. 

November 13.—Meeting of the Girls’ Glee Club. 

November 14.—Meeting of the Boys’ Glee Club. 

November 15.—QOrchestra rehearsal. Meeting 
of the Girls’ Glee Club. Mass meeting for cheer- 
ing. 

November 18.—Meeting of the Dramatic Club. 
Meeting of the Outing Club. 

November 19.—Orchestra rehearsal. 

November 20.—Meeting of the Girls’ Glee Club. 
somerville, 39; Melrose, 6. 

November 21.— Meeting of the Boys’ Glee 


Club. RaApratror out. 
November 22.—Report cards. 
November 23.—Somerville, 0; Everett, 20. 
November 26—Orchestra rehearsal. 
November 27.—Girls’ Glee Club meeting. 
November 28.—Thanksgiving day. Somerville, 


14; Rindge, 0. 

December 2.—Meeting of the Girls’ Glee Club. 
Meeting of hockey candidates. 

December 3.—Orchestra rehearsal. 





International Peace 


The Senior class was fortunate in being able 
to hear Mrs. Lucia Ames Mead talk on “Inter- 
national Peace” during the ethics period, No- 
vember 18. 

Mrs. Mead believes that the substitution of the 
system of law for the system of war is the most 
important public question before us to-day, and 
that if we are going to get the money we need 
for other reforms we have got to do it by cutting 
down the awful outgo, which, if continued, will 
result in national bankruptcy. She believes that 
it is not necessary to wait for a change in human 


nature to get rid of war, but that it can be done 
by world organization. The United States has 
shown within its own borders that people of all 
races can live together and keep the peace, be- 
cause they are organized. To-day, with repre- 
sentative government in most of the great nations 
of the earth, it is possible to organize the world 
for peace where it was impossible before. 

Every great nation gives some new idea to the 
world. It has been left for the United States to 
show a way to a united world. We need a national 
police—a navy—just as we need a city police. But 
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the function of the police, Mrs. Mead points out, 
is not to punish, not to fight one another, but to 
protect. He seeks the lost child, protects prop- 
erty, saves life—a higher function than that of the 
soldier. The duty of the police, like that of the 
militia, is to keep law and ofder, and that kind 
of force we shall need for an indefinite period in 
this world. There are two kinds of force—the 
kind which leads to court and a just decision, and 
the force of brutes—that kind of force which is 
the war type, which never settles anything ac- 
cording to justice, and is a thing to be despised. 
War to-day is simply international dueling, and 
dueling was not based on the idea of right. And 
yet, when two men fought a duel, they had 
seconds; there was no ambush, no shooting in 
the back. It was what you might call fair killing. 
When you come to international dueling, such 
as is going on to-day in the Balkans, or ten years 
ago on the Yellow Sea, you find treacherous, un- 
derhanded methods which would not be tolerated 
in a duel. What can be done to establish a police 
for the world? There must be a small quota 
taken from the armies and navies of the world, 
and we must have eventually an international 
police—a body that will do the policing of the 
world as none of the armies and navies to-day 
do it. 

The awful slaughter in the Balkans is a hideous 
thing, and yet it is not so mournful as that great 
procession of battleships, torpedo boats, and de- 
stroyers—miles of grim steel constructions— 
which came down the Hudson River some time 
ago. The war in the Balkans has some excuse, 
and some good may come of it, but the United 
States will have no reason to be proud of being 
the second naval power. It means one of two 
things—either some grave new danger is threat- 
ening us, and there is no other way of getting 
rid of it, or else we are serving old worid follies 
at frightful cost to ourselves—we are becoming 
a menace, and our navy is an argument to make 
other nations increase their navies—we are put- 
ting heavier and heavier burdens upon all the 
other .nations. 

Less than fifteen thousand American citizens, 
the secretary of war stated some years ago, had 
been killed by foreign bullets since we became a 
republic. In New York city alone there are thou- 
sands more who perish from violent deaths than 
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there were soldiers killed in our whole Philippine 
war. War is a very small thing compared with 
the loss of life in America from other sources. 
One hundred and fifty thousand die every year 
from tuberculosis—ten times as many as were 
killed in all our foreign wars put together. We 
are the most homicidal people on earth. There 
is no country where we can read of so many 
murders. We are the most wasteful people. We 
burn up seven times more property than ail 
Europe. American citizens who are going to vote 
appropriations ought to know these facts. 

The young women ought to be the defenders of 
oir country as well as the young men. Every 
year there is an infant mortality which %s equal 
to all the men lost in our Civil war. They are 
just as much a loss to the future of America as 
the loss from the Civil war. The enemies that 
we have to fight are microbes, filth, intemperance, 
ignorance, poverty, disease, and graft. And we 
are spending less than the cost of one battleship 
to do away. with tuberculosis. We are reversing 
the normal order of things. It is like trying to make 
a pyramid stand on its apex. We are putting 
money where it is least needed. We are to-day 
spending two dollars out of every three in Uncle 
Sam’s treasury in getting ready for future enemies 
and paying for past war. Think what it would 
mean if you had to spend two dollars out of every 
three in digging moats, getting detectives, bull- 
dogs, and revolvers to protect you? How many 
of you young men would be fitting for college if 
vour fathers had to spend two dollars out of every 
three in seeing that vou were not killed on the 
way to school? The war debt of the world means 
some day a great smash-up, a fearful bankruptcy. 

There was a time when nations were as inde- 
pendent as so many marbles in a box. To-day 
they are like a plant, all bound up with one an- 
other, as intimate a relation as your hand has 
to your arm. The world is so in touch with 
electricity, new wireless, and commercial and 
banking interests, that if you touch one nation 
and hurt it you hurt all. 

The young people of Somerville may well take 
the utmost interest in this great new subject, which 
means the friendship of nations, justice, order—the 
substitution of the system of law for the system 
of war between the nations of the earth, 
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bigh school Lectures 


As part of the general educational work of the 
high school, the board of educational supervision, 
under the direction of Head Master Avery, has ar- 
ranged for a number of lectures to the pupils of the 
school by the teachers. The course is well under 
way, having begun before the Christmas holidays. 
On December 16 and 17, Miss Harriet Tuell, head 
of the history department, gave three lectures upon 
Greek art and sculpture. These lectures were 
illustrated by the stereopticon recently purchased 
by the school. Miss Tuell showed and describea 
many well-known sculptures, and explained the 
structure and ornamentation of Greek temples. 
She spoke especially of the Acropolis of Athens, 
exhibiting the ruins of the famous citadel. 

On Wetember 20, Mr. Obear, the head of the 
science department, spoke to the sophomore class 
upon the sciences. The nature of his discourse 
was general. He mentioned the various sciences 
taught in the school, biology, botany, physiology, 
physics, astronomy, geology, and chemistry. He 
spoke of the importance of these subjects, and of 
the everyday application of science. Incidentally 
he performed some special experiments in chemis- 
try, at once interesting and instructive. They con- 
sisted of proving the presence of carbon in sugar, 
and of iron in the earth from the flower garden: 
the chemical trick of changing wine to water, and 
showing the presence of sodium benzoate, the com- 
mon preservative. Mr. Obear’s talk was the first 
introduction to the subject for many of the pupils, 
and held their undivided attention for the period. 

On Monday and Tuesday of this week, Mr. 
Chapman, teacher of Spanish, spoke to the senior 
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and junior classes upon the school ua in the 
Philippines. Mr. Chapman spent five years in the 


Philippine Islands in the employ of the govern- 
ment, as supervisor of schools, Bago Occ. Negros, 
and principal of the Rizal Institute of Bacolod, 
Oce. Negros.” He confined his remarks chiefly 
to the school, incidentally throwing side lights 
upon character and customs. He delighted his 
audiences by singing two songs in Malay dialect, 
one the plea of a rejected suitor, the other the 
appeal to San Roque, protecting saint of cholera. 
He told something of his experiences during the 
cholera epidemic, be sth tragic and humorous. At 
the close of his talk, Mr. Chapman exhibited 
wearing apparel of the aati and donned some of 
it to the great enjoyment of the pupils.. 

On the same day, Mrs. Mary C. Thurston, of 
the drawing department, spoke to the first year 
pupils. Her subjects were drawn from her traveis 
abroad during the summer of 1911, when she 
visited Spain and Tangier. On Monday she spoke 
of a journey through the latter country, describ- 
ing in a charming manner, and with the apprecia- 
tion of the artist, the beauties of coloring both oj 
land and sky. She touched upon the life of the 
Moors, and contrasted their civilization with our 
own, making a strong point in favor of the latter. 
She closed with an urgent appeal to all to travel 
and thus broaden their natures and sympathies. 

On Tuesday, her subject was a journey through 
Spain. She supplemented her talk with a display 
of many beautiful water color sketches which she 
herself made. Other lectures by various in- 
structors will follow. 





AF Plea for a Crack Ceam 


“Circumstances,” exclaimed Napoleon, ‘why, I 
make circumstances,’ and so he did. Now it 
remains for the student body of the high school 
to make the circumstances which will develop a 
spirit which will furnish a track team for this 
school. Every other city in the Suburban League 
excepting one has an organized track team, and 
has had for some time. We have excellent 
material to draw from, and after a few years we 
would undoubtedly be able to make a most credit- 
able showing. Somerville has had track teams in 
the past, and they have pushed the red and blue 
stripes into many a victory. We want to look a 
little bit into the future, but what we want to look 


into most emphatically is the present. Now is the 
time! Think it over. If you're willing or able to 
do anything be prepared to be called upon before 
very long. 

On the fifteenth of this month the question of 


a track team was passed upon by the Athletic 
Association, but at the time of writing the result 


is not known. Last year about eight men from 
Somerville competed in the Suburban League 
track meet, and the result was: Somerville, one- 
third of a point! People laughed when they heard 
it, or when they read it! And weil they might. 
Somerville, a city as large as almost all the other 
Suburban League cities combined, actually entered 
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some half-dozen men, and one of them managed 
to tie with two other men for third in the high 
jump. The year before Somervilie got one or 
two points in this same event, but it doesn't 
amount to anything, except to make Somerville 
conspicuous in the wrong way. 

Plans have been made to have a gymnasium 
provided for the school, but that will probably 
take a few years to be completed. Meanwhile, 
let us get busy and do something. Last year we 
conducted a most successful interclass meet, but 
what we want is a meet with some high schooi 
team in which Somerville is represented as a body. 

You may ask “What have we got?” There's no 
answer to’ that question, except that you've got 
almost a thousand boys to pick from—a thousand 
boys, each of whom knows almost nothing about 
how far he can jump, how fast he can do the 
hundred, how far he can hurl the shot, or any- 
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thing else. There are at least a thousand possi- 
bilities among the boys, the only thing to do is 
to get at them. 

Last year, at the Interclass games, there were 
men looking on who could better many of the 
performances which captured points for some 
other class. Next year we'll see them out, but 
they wouldn’t go out until someone else started 
them, started their natural instinct for competi- 
tion. 

An indoor meet is without doubt impossible this 
year, except in some other gymnasium, but an 
outdoor meet is a probability if we can get the 
school spirit going. If you’re interested in this 
talk it over with someone else. Get them inter- 
ested. We need them all, whether they can do 
anything or not. It’s not the records we'll set 
up, it’s the spirit we get. 





Support Debating!! 


The triangular debate of last year aroused con- 
siderable interest in debating activities for a time, 
but the work in general does not receive the 
popular support that it merits. Of course the aim 
of the debating clubs is to give each member an 
opportunity to obtain the beneficial training in 


public speaking that participation in debates 
affords, but vast educational benefits may be 


realized by the non-participant, for let it be known 
to the student who is absolutely sure that it is 
positively impossible for him to engage in active 
debating that the information obtainable through 
membership in-debating clubs is of inestimable 
value. The educational value of knowledge of our 
social, economic, industrial, and political situations 
that is gained in debating work is invaluable, but 
to reach the maximum of efficiency debating work 
must have the most constant and loyal support of 
both faculty and student body. 

Many of the schools award a school letter to 
those who use their brains on the debating teams 
as well as to those who use their muscles on the 
athletic teams. Such an award arouses the loyal 
support to a great degree, and is an incentive to 
activity. 

We trust that the Somerville High School wiil 
give due and earnest consideration to the facts set 
forth. But until the time shall come when de- 
baters, as well as athletes, will be honored with 
such a token as mentioned, pledge allegiance to 
debating. 

Both the Lincoln and the Somerville High 


School clubs are struggling forth, and hope to 
soon be in full bloom, assuring bi-monthly meet- 
ings, home club debates, inter-club debates, and 
preparation for the great interscholastic debate 
is soon to begin. 

If you can’t be a debater show a helpful spirit. 
Encourage the debaters on the various teams. If 
you enjoy attending spicy football games you will 
enjoy debating. A good debate affords unlimited 
opportunity for spice, it is a battle royal of brains 
and wit. Get in line, show life, and “Push, and 
if you can’t push, pull; and if you can’t pull, get 
out of the way,” so the saying goes, but as there 
are no students in the Somerville High School who 
can neither push nor pull, there is no need of any 
one getting out of the way. Let us one and all 
lovally support debating in the good old Somer- 
ville High School. On to victory! 

Abbott L. Knowles, 
Eric A. Johnson, 
David M. Lipshires. 
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HA Romance on the Mudson 


(Continued from page 100 | 





ent field, for a sparkling gem on Marjorie’s finger, 
and her blushes whenever his name was spoken, 
prepared her friends for invitations to a society 
wedding that was scheduled to take place on the 
estate by the Hudson prior to the leave-taking 
of Signor Venuti to fulfill operatic engagements 
abroad. 
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The annual meeting of the Harvard Club of 
Somerville was held at the house of Vice-Presi- 
dent Garland on December 5, 1912. Officers ior 
the ensuing year were chosen: President, Francis 
P. Garland, Latin, 94; vice-president, George M. 
eeOsiier, eatin, 97, secretary, Louis C. Doyie, 
Latin, “99; delegate to New England Federation 
of Harvard Clubs, Austin M. Pinkham, who is 
vice-president of the federation. . 


Mier eto tte. 12, has recently been 
elected treasurer of the Freshman class at Dart- 
mouth. Mr. York won his numerals on the 
Freshman football team this fall. 


Mary Dewire, English, ‘11, is a Sophomore at 
the Salem Normal School. 


Ruth Walker, S. H. S., ’12, is.at present with 
the Farley Harvey Company, Boston. Next year 
Miss Walker intends to enter the School of Do- 
mestic Science in Boston. 


Roy Glidden, English, ‘08, was recently mar- 


ried, and is located in Mechanicsville, New York. 


William Hunnewell, Latin, ‘09, is 
Massachusetts Coal Company. Mr. 
was at Tufts for three years. 


Alvan W. Howard, Latin, ’10, was one of the 
speakers at the second annual banquet of the 
Massachusetts Club of Connecticut State College, 
held at the United States hotel, Boston, on De- 
cember 28. His subject was: “The Coaching 
System.” Howard is the best ali around athlete 
at Connecticut. He played left halfback for three 
years, and was captain in ’11 and ‘12. He played 
on the ’varsity basket ball team, made class track 
and baseball teams three years. He was president 
of his class in 1911-12, is a first lieutenant in the 
cadet company, a member of the athletic council, 
and has made the Glee Club every year since he 
has been in college. He is a member of Alpha 
chapter of the Eta Lambda Sigma Fraternity. 
Mr. Howard is taking the horticultural course, 


with the 
Hunneweil 


Jackson *14, won the first and second 


June will enter Yale 


and upon graduation in | 
Forestry School for his master’s degree in 1915. 


[reneak Siitz Patrick, oo Ha.,. 12; isa’ stetrasy 
rapher for the International Paper Company, 45 
Milk street, Boston, Mass. 

Bisa kossy os Ie S., 712) ‘is employed. ase a 
stenographer by the Modern Priscilla Magazine 
Company, Broad street, Boston. 

_Hymen Lipshires, English, 10, Boston Univer- 
sity Law School, ‘14, has been elected a member 
of the Phi Sigma Alpha Fraternity. 

Gwendolyn Nelson, S. H. S., ‘12, recently won 
the first prize in a story-telling contest for the 
Lasell Leaves of Lasell Seminary. Miss Nelson 
has also been elected to the Art and Dramatic 


Clubs. 
Florence Dunning, S. H. S., *12, is employed 


by the Cutting Car Company on Summer street 
Boston. 


’ 


Mildred Moore, S. H. S., 12, is a billing clerk 
4 = S 
for the New England Telephone Company. 

Gladys Harmon, S. H. S., *12, is employed as 
a stenographer by the Boylston National Bank. 

Nora Downey, S. H. S., 12, is a stenographer 
of the Boston Elevated Railway Company. 

On December 18 Mary W. D. Mitchell, Eng- 
lish, 09, was married to Rev. Albert J. Lovelee, 
curate at the Episcopal cathedral at Garden City, 
Long Island. 

Herbert A. MacDonald, Latin, ’09, has been 
elected a member of the school committee from 
ward five. 

The class of 1912 will hold its first reunion on 
February 24 at Anthoine’s Academy. 

Isabella Cameron and Leslie Hooper, Latin °10, 
prizes re- 
spectively offered by. the D. A. R. for historical 
essays. 
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EXCHANGES 


a school of 2,000 stu- 


Somerville High School 


dents. 





We have heard many peculiar ideas advanced 
about the Exchange, some thinking it a place 
where jokes, stale and otherwise, cudgeled by 
students of other schools, are displayed; others 
regarding it as a loss of time or a waste of space, 
but it deserves none of these opinions. “It is a 
means by which the different schools, as a body, 
come in touch; by which school papers are ac- 


knowledged and criticisms are good naturediy 
given and received.” Every pupil in_ the 
school interested in the Rapraror and in 


school life should read the Exchanges, and know 
what other schools and other school papers are 
doing. For this purpose all the exchange papers 
will be left on the table in 27-W for everyone to 


read. Those taking any home should tell the 
Exchange Editor, Room 27-W, Seat 45. 

“Tt is much easier to be critical than to be 
correct.’’—Beaconsfield. 

It was Edna Doyle’s first morning in the 
Courier office as an assistant to the review editor. 


Mr. Greeley, whose assistant she was, wishing to 
try her out, brought in a large bundle of maga- 
zines and laid them on her desk. 

“Miss Doyle,” he said, “I am giving you these 
high school papers to examine before you start 
in on any books. I want you to make a brief 
review of each, stating both their excellencies and 
their weaknesses.” 

Edna glanced at the papers and then laughed 
quietly. ‘“‘My, this is a cinch. Why, it'll seem 
just like old times. How well I remember how 
I used to pore over just such papers a3 
these for the exchange material for my own high 
school paper.” 

Then one after another she jotted down the fol- 
lowing notes on her pad of paper :— 

“The Artisan” has a very striking and appropri- 
ate cover design and an _ extensive athletic de- 
partment. 


3rocktonia”’ has a splendid idea of devoting a 


large portion of the paper to the separate depart- 
ments. 


“The Argus” has very good literature, but its 
Exchange column needs enlargement. 
“The Assembler’ has some good cuts and a 


fine collection of stories. 


“Blue Owl” has excellent exchange notes, the 
kind that really are helpful to the other papers.- 


“Coburn Clarion” excels in its athletic and 


literary departments. 
Good reading matter in plenty is to be found fn 


“The. Dial,” but we suggest a heading for the 
exchange column and a few comments. 


AK ats 


but one story 


Dinosaur” has a good exchange column, 
is by far too few. 


‘‘A Practical Joke” is a very interesting story, 


“Gleaner,” and your scientific motes are very 
instructive. 
The illustrations in your Christmas number, 


“Grotonian,” are peerless. “A Christmas Tale” 
and “A Youthful Author to the Rejected Manu- 
script” show much thought and ability. 


has a special column for “Those 


It is a fine idea. 


“Tnerescent”’ 


Who Played.” 


We suggest, “Imp,” that you put all your many 
excellent ie together rather than separate 


them by other departments. 


“The Item” has a very large variety of athletics, 
but a poor exchange column, and the literary de- 
| 
partment is too short. 


“The Kimball Union” has an extensive alumni 
column, but only two good stories. 


There is a splendid editorial on “Christmas 
Spirit” in the “Leavitt Angelus,” and some good 
notes. 


“The Log” 
serves much commendation, 
change column. 


has started out splendidly, and de- 
but it has no ex- 
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“The Maine Campus” has very good editorials. 


“The Dean Megaphone” is a fine paper, with 
a splendid athletic column, a good exchange 
column, extensive alumni notes, but it needs 
stories. 


“Barbara's Revenge” and “Mr. Barlow, Fresh- 
man,’ are both good stories, ‘“Megunticook.” 
Your exchange column should consist of more 
than a list. 


“Olympian”: We think your arrangement could 
well. be improved. Usually the literary depart- 
ment precedes the athletics and exchanges. 


“Oracle,” Bangor, Me.: Your literary depart- 
ment is good, but when you appropriate the pilot 
and story of another we think credit ought to be 
given to the original. “Their Faith in God” 1s 
a prose reproduction of the poem, “Annie and 
Willie's Prayer,” and should be thus stated. 


“Oracle,” Malden, Mass., 
school songs and cheers. 


“The Outlook’: The literary department is of 
a different type from the other schools, but we 
think a real story would improve it. 


has some fine high 


There is a fine long and interesting literary 
department in the “Pioneer.” 


It is a good idea to devote a paper to “Foot- 
ball” and the “Freshman,” “Quarterly.” 


“Review: We suggest you put all your stories 
together. Your exchange column shows good 
work on the part of the editors. 

“Sangerville H. S. Banner’: You have a good 
alumni column, but where is your exchange 
column? 

“School Life”: Your cover does not make a 
very good impression, but you have some splendid 


Jo) 16 
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stories. Why not make more comments in your 
exchange column? - 


“Student Rays”: We wish this little 
would raise his voice so we could teil where he is. 
We've hunted all through the paper; there is 
not an address anywhere except in an advertise- 
ment. We, therefore, suggest that you print your 
address. “I Will” is a fine little poem. 

“The Voice’: “The Romance of a Little White 
House” is a fine story, and you have a good ex- 
change. 


student 
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Rapraror, you certainly have a fine magazine — 
Quincy Golden Rod. 

The Somerville Rapraror is, as usual, 
well-balanced paper.—Hebron Semester. 

The Somerville Rapraror is one of our finest 
exchanges. It is well arranged, and its stories 
and cuts are excellent—Brighton Imp. 


a very 


We are glad to see such interesting stories and 
artistic headings for the different subjects in the 
Somerville Ravi ATOR. Your exchange poem was 
a good idea, and we were glad to be mentioned 
in it.—Assembler. 

The Rapraror has an excellent literary depart- 
ment; in fact every department is well taken care 
of. The exchange editor has quite an original 
manner of expressing her criticisms.—Dean Mega- 
phone. . 

Rapraror: A most undeniably neat and attrac- 
tive paper. You have a complete literary depart- 
ment, which makes your paper one of the best.— 
Voice, Concord, Mass. 


The Raprator, Somerville, Mass. A very at- 
tractive paper. The stories are unusually good, 
and the Exchange column cleverly written.— 


Lowell Review. 
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Vale! Vale! 


Ee. M. W., 13 


We were sitting one day in the schoolroom, 
Where all was so happy and bright, 

When suddenly out of the heavens 
Dropped a shadow as dark as the night. 


It came in the form of a sentence 
From the lips of our teacher so dear, 
Who through the years has so faithfully tried 
Our course in good English to steer. 


Of her nearing departure she told us, 
How to Brooklyn, New York, she must go. 


She said that she hated to leave us, 
But opportunity called her, you know. 


And then through the schoolroom there sounded 
A cry of great sorrow and grief, 

And back ar. that cry was a feeling 
Of loss that was far from helick: 

Indeed we'll be sorry to lose you, Miss Smith, 


We hope until June you will stay; 
But go when you will, and go where you will, 
Our best wishes are with you alway. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 
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Somerville played her first league game with 
Arlington at the Boston Arena on January 10. 

As it was the team’s first game much must be 
taken into consideration to account for the red and 
blue’s defeat. To begin with the team has not 
been provided with a coach up to this date, and the 
correcting of many faults in defence and offence 
by some competent hand will be necessary for a 
successful season on the ice this year. 

The team is practically a new organization, J. 
Robertson and Cosgrove being the only veterans, 
and time only can show what our chances are this 
year. Harris, Downing, Bowers, and Crispin are 
playing the forwards, and did very well consider- 
ing the speed of their opponents. They must, how- 
ever, learn to carry the puck and use body-check- 
ing to advantage. J. Robertson and Cosgrove 
played a good defensive game, and H. Robertson 
at the net shows lots of promise ; he must, however, 
not allow himself to be drawn out of the net when 
his nearest defence is pierced. He stopped sev- 
eral difficult shots and seems quite at home for a 
new man at the all-important position. 

The summary :— 

First Period (twenty minutes.) 

Arlington started the music by caging a pretty 
goal after a minute of play. The Somerville for- 
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November, 1911 


(Latest Revision of the Constitution) 
ARM 
NAME. 

The name of this Association shall be the Som- 

erville High School Athletic Association. 
AR PIGLET 
OBJECT. 

The object of this Association shall be to en- 
courage manly sports and to promote a close re- 
lationship between the athletic teams and the 
school. 

AR TC ht 
MEMBERSHIP. 

1. All pupils and all teachers of the Somerville 
High School shall be eligible to active member- 
ship in this Association. 

2. Graduates, past members, or friends of the 


school shall be eligible to honorary membership 
in this Association. 
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ETICS 


wards could not carry the puck to any advantage 
against the telling defence of their opponents. 

Cousens passed to Bowers, who shot a pretty 
goal from an angle, and the goals came in regular 
succession till the close of the period. Period 
closed, score 6—0. All Arlington. 

Second Period. 

Somerville made much better showing this 
period, but lack of team work made no score possi- 
ble; the Arlington goal tender had his first oppor- 
tunity to work this period. 

Robertson made two valiant attempts for a 
score, but Scully, the Arlington goal, fended him 
off successfully both times. 

Cosgrove carried the puck the length of the rink 
once or twice, but the Arlington defence 
smothered him. 

Lowe, the Arlington cover-point, contributed 
his usual sensational carries and caged a pretty 
goal by a low, long shot. Baker substituted for 
Harris. The speedy Arlington forwards, Ross 
and Bower, figured in Arlington’s next goal, but 
Somerville’s defence prevented them from scoring 
again. ; 

The 
fighting. 

Score—Arlington, 8; Somerville, 0. 


period closed with Somerville gamely 
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ARTICLE 1V. 
MEETINGS. 

The regular meetings of this Association shall 
be held on the second Wednesday of January and 
June. The June meeting shall be held for the 
purpose of reading the treasurer's annual report. 

ARTICLESs 
QUORUM. 

A quorum shall consist of 

members. 


twenty-one active 


ARTICLE Ve 
ADMINISTRATION. 


1. The administration of the Association shail 
be in the hands of an executive committee, con- 
sisting of three teachers, two graduates, a mem- 
ber of the school committee, and the captains, 
student managers, and _ assistant student man- 
agers of the various teams in matters relating to 
their respective teams only. 

2. The officers of the executive committee 
shall consist of the chairman, secretary, treasurer, 
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and teacher manager, who shall be chosen from 
the teacher or alumni members. 


mRLICLE VIL. 
DUTIES OF OFFICERS. 

1. The chairman shall preside at all meetings 
of the Association and of the executive commit- 
tee. He shall call meetings of the Association as 
authorized in Article 1V., Section 1, and of the 
executive committee when the business of the As- 
sociation demands it. 

2. The secretary shall keep the minutes of 
every meeting of the Association and of the ex- 
ecutive committee. He shall conduct all corre- 
spondence, except such as may be in the hands of 
the managers or other officers, and shall have 
charge of and be responsible for all the books and 
papers except those of the treasurer and his as- 
sistants. The books and papers of the secretary 
shall be kept in the school office except when in 
use at the Association and executive meetings. 

8. The treasurer shall have charge of all 
money belonging to the Association, shall make 
all contracts, and pay all bills. He shall preserve 
vouchers or receipts for all money paid by him, 
and shall make a report of his transactions at the 
annual meeting of the Association, or whenever 
called upon to do so by the executive committee. 
He shall have his books audited at the end of the 
financial year, and report of the same shall be 
printed in at least one Somerville paper and in the 
RADIATOR. All bills must be approved before 
payment by the chairman and teacher manager. 

4. The teacher manager shall plan the schedule 
of games, subject to the approval of the executive 
committee, attend to all details of their arrange- 
ment, order and be responsible for supplies. He 
shall be the official representative of the Associa- 
tion in dealings with other schools. 

Eee Pull schedules of games, awards of contracts, 
and expenditures of money shall be submitted to 
the executive committee for ratification. This 


committee shall also have general supervision of . 


all other matters relating to the Association, not 
otherwise provided for in the constitution, and 
shall have power to remove captains and man- 
agers by a two-thirds vote of the full committee. 

6. The executive committee shall hold meet- 
ings as the needs of the Association require. 

7. The executive committee shall hold a spe- 
cial meeting at the request of three of its mem- 
bers and on call of the chairman. 

8. A quorum of the executive committee shall 
consist of five voting members, two of whom must 
be teachers. 

9. Any vote of the executive committee shall 
be subject to the veto of the head master. A 
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veto may be set aside by a vote of two-thirds of 
the executive committee. 
ARTICLE) VII. 
ELECTIONS. 

1. The student members of the executive com- 
mittee (excepting captains) shall be elected by 
ballot at the regular meeting in June and Janu- 
ary, at least six months in advance of the season 
during which their respective sports will occur. 
All elections must be made from signed nomina- 
tions posted at least four days previous to the 
meeting, and all nominations must be submitted 


to the head master for approval before being 
posted. The faculty and alumni members shall 


be appointed in June by the head master. 

2. Captains shall be elected by ballot at the 
end of the season by their respective teams. 

3. The election of captains shall be confirmed 
by the executive committee 

+. All vacancies occurring among the officers. 
of the Somerville High School Athletic Associa- 
tion, except captains, shall be filled by the execu- 
tive committee. 


ARG LGIlE EX, 
FEES. 

1. The membership assessment of this Asso- 
ciation shall be twenty-five cents, payable on or 
before October 1, and shall carry with it, in addi- 
tion to a vote at the meetings, free admission to 
such games as the executive committee shall ar- 
range. 

2. The dues for honorary members 
the same as for active members. 

3. Any member failing to pay his dues shall 
cease to be a member of the organization. 


PURER Exe 


RESIGNATIONS. 


shall be 


All resignations shall be made in writing to the 
secretary ot the executive committee, and hall be 
acted upon at the next meeting of the executive 
committee. . 


ARTICLE “XI: 
SUSPENSION AND EXPULSION. 

The executive committee shall have power to 
punish any member by suspension or expulsion 
for any failure to comply with the articles of this 
constitution or by-laws, or for any conduct that 
shall bring discredit upon the Association. 

ARTICLE XIt: 
REINSTATEMENT. 

Members, after expulsion, may be reinstated by 
a two-thirds vote of the members present at a 
meeting. 
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AR TLL iy ris 
BY-LAWS. 


(All by-laws passed by previous executive com- 
mittee are by-laws in this revised constitution.) 

1. No member of the school shall be a candi- 
date for office in this Association or shall be al- 
lowed to play on a school team unless he is a 
member of this Association, and is in good and 
regular standing in at least twelve periods of pre- 
pared work. and is approved by the head master. 

2. Members who have played in a league game 
and managers of the various teams shall be al- 
lowed to wear an “S”; this, however, shall be at 
the option of and provided by the executive com- 
mittee. The executive committee shall, however, 
have power at its own discretion to award “S’s” 
to those members of teams who have represented 
the school, but in whose sport no league has been 
formed. 

3. Captains, student managers, and assistant 
managers shall have the right of voting on mat- 
ters brought before the executive committee 
which pertain to their particular team only. 

4. Only members who ‘have been awarded an 
“S” shall be allowed to vote for the next captain 
in their sport. 


NeAGY & d Aay Ork 


CATERERS 
ICE CREAM MANUFACTURERS 








STENOGRAPHY and TYPEWRITING 


The Only School in Boston under the di- 

rection of an Official Stenographer of the 

Superior Court. Open Day and Evening. 
21-22 Herald Building, Boston. Ox. 2791-R 








JoHN BrYANT’S SONS 
UndertaKers 


353 MEDFORD STREET 


EDWARD L. ROCHUSSEN 


Graduate ’88, Germany 


Violin and Orchestra 
First Class Music for All Occasions 
STUDIO and RESIDENCE 
19 Dartmouth Street, Winter Hill, Somerville 
Telephone 2656-W Established 1891 


Telephone 125-2 





Piano, Instruction 


Circulars on application 
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juries to members of teams. 





5. No student manager of a team shall be a 
player on the same team. 

6. The teacher manager shall keep a written 
account of all moneys received and of all ex- 
nenses during the season of each sport, and shall 
turn the completed accounts over to the treasurer 
in at least one month after the season closes. 

¥. Members who are elected at the meetings 


-cannot hold more than one office. 


8. All supplies purchased by the manager and 
used by members of the teams are the property 
of the Association and cannot be sold. 

9. Seniors who graduate are allowed to retain 
their uniforms. All other uniforms are to be re- 
turned to the manager. 

10. The Association is not responsible for in- 
The executive com- 
mittee is authorized to employ a physician to take 
charge of the teams, and no other bills for pro- 
fessional services shall be recognized. The Asso- 
ciation physician shall examine all candidates and 
give the initial treatment for injuries. No = stu- 
dent shall play on a team if found unfit by the As- 
sociation physician. The salaries for the treas- 
urer, teacher manager, and the Association physi- 
cian shall be decided upon by the executive com- 
mittee. 
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Buy the Best Coal only 


No better coal mined 
than the All-rail D. & FH. 
Shipped direct from the 
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Couture & Thompson 
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JOBBING PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO 
ESTIMATES FURNISHED 
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and Steam Pipes covered with 
Asbestos - - = = 2 


WALTER F. TURNER 


251 Causeway Street, Boston 
15 Highland Road, Somerville 
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Bates Street $1.50 Shirts at $1.15 


These are the RED LABEL SHIRTS, always $1.50, 
except during two short MARK-DOWN PERIODS, 
January 2d to February 15th, and July 5th to Au- 
gust 25th. 


All 85c. and $1.15 SILK KNITTED TIES, now 55c. 
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BOSTON 
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Sandwiches, Cake and Pie 
Seasonable Lunches at All Times 
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LADIES’ EXCHANGE FANCY GOODS and NOVELTIES 


399 Highland Ave., West Somerville, Mass. 


TEL. CON. 





Catalogues of 
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ARE OUT 


Copy mailed to any address 
College Students and Athletes who want the 
real, superior articles for the various sports 
j Raotid insist upon those bearing the Wright 
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Uniforms 
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AWAKE FROM YOUR LETHARGY 


Get into mental, moral and physical action. Send in your resignation to-day to the 
secretary of the “Do Little” club. Tomorrow never comes. There’s VITAL, EFFICIENT 
ACTION at M. C. S. every day. You can avail YOURSELF of it if you will and thereby be- 
come thoroughly equipped to take an active, profitable part in the busy work of the great 
business world. M. C. S. graduates have done so repeatedly. 


STAY AHEAD-----PLAN AHEAD 


“In this age of keen rivalry and limitless aspirations, you won’t stay ahead if you 
don’t plan ahead.” The only effective “PLANNING AHEAD” for the business world by 
the young man or woman today is to GET A FIRST-CLASS BUSINESS EDUCATION,— 
the kind M. C. S. offers. M. C. S. GRADUATES ARE ALWAYS FORGING AHEAD. THEY 
PLANNED RIGHT AND SUCCESS IS THEIRS. It may be YOURS too. Ask for free folder. 

WALTER LEROY SMITH, President 
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2) 
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a very important time in your personal history. Probably at no other time 
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sufficient ’’—that word is PURDY- 
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The Taming of the Sbrewod 


By Philip BW. Lewis, 14 


HE bright glow of an Oklahoma sun- 
set colored the cloud of thick white 
smoke emitted by the funnel of the 
rapidly receding locomotive. On the 
siete of the station at Little Sill 
stood a man slightly above the average 

height, well groomed, clad in a light spring over- 
coat, and carrying in his left hand a leather bag 
not unlike a dectar’s satchel. It was noticeable 
that his right hand was held against his hip as if 
he felt some pain, and as one looked at the bag he 
was immediately impressed by the fact that it was 
stuffed to its fullest capacity with some manner of 
brick-shaped packages. 

He stood curiously still till the last car of the 
train had disappeared. Then, more like an au- 
tomaton than a human being, he turned slowly on 
his heel and faced the dilapidated station. He 
took a few steps toward the building—a smoky 
wooden structure—then stopped, his hand _ still 

over his hip. The door was open; curiously 
prion: it could not be otherwise since the sag- 
ging of the sill was such that the door had not 
been closed for many months. One four-paned 
window over which bars had once been placed, 
but which were now but twisted strips of metal, 
admitted light to a dingy ticket office. Three 
panes of the window were cracked, while in the 
absence of part of the fourth a spider had en- 
deavored to close the vacant space. <A pipe 
chimney protruded from the lean-to roof, and part 
of the gutter hung down over the door. 

At first glance, one would have been led to be- 
lieve that the only person about the premises was 
the young man whose hand was always at his hip; 
but by a careful second look, the observer could 
distinguish leaning against the south corner of 
the station, looking more like part of the wood- 
work than a human being, a herder, covered from 
head to foot with a thick coating of dust. His 
arms were folded upon his chest, his head thrown 
forward, his hat pulled hard over his eyes. He 
was motionless, graven, as it were, to be part oi 
the very structure itself. 

“Ahem!” called the young man in the overcoat, 
looking straight at the dusty figure 








“T say,’’ he resumed without response. 
“Wa—al2?” came the drawl from the motionless 
figure. 


“What’s the nearest place I can get a horse?” 


“Ye can’t get one 
figure. 

“Say, man, what are you trying to do? Do you 
think you are holding ‘that shack up?” cried the 
young man, moving ‘his hand from his hip and 
transferring with it to his side pocket a small auto- 
matic revolver. 

“What's that got to do with horses?” asked the 
herder, slowly raising his head to view the 
stranger, then continuing: “Strikes me youre 
sort o’ dolled up for these parts.” 

“Well, never mind my looks, friend. 
want to know is where I can hire a horse.” 

“Oh, so ye wants to hire one, does ye? Wal, 
now, that's different. I’ve got a hoss as you can 
hire.” And as the herder said the last word he 
looked sharply at his companion, who was busily 
engaged in tightening the straps of his satchel. 

We ell, trot him out,” said the young man with 
a final tug at the straps. “I suppose your rates 
out here aren't terribly steep, eh?” 

“Not perzac'ly. But where might you be a- 
goin’, stranger?” 

“Up Wichita way. 


,’ snarled the as yet unmoved 


What I 


How far’s that?” 

“Bout ten miles,” returned the herder as he 
took the lead toward a barn across the dusty road. 

The young man followed. As he crossed the 
road, he looked furtively in all directions as if ap- 
prehending some unseen danger. Well might he 
feel that way, for his undertaking was crowded 
with all manner of danger and adventure. In the 
bag at his side were government notes estimated 
at a value of some twelve hundred dollars, and this 
was the third journey into this country he had 
made with so precious a cargo. 

The herder brought out a rawboned Indian pony 
with a large Mexican saddle strapped to its back. 

“Here ye are,” he ventured, giving the horse a 
resounding slap on the haunch. 

“He isn’t what you'd call fat, is he?’ remarked 
the young man, looking rather disappointed. 

“T reckon as haow, jest awhile ago, you said 
somethin’ about not mindin’ your looks, Well, 
young chap, this here hoss is in precise the same 
box.” 

The “young chap” did not answer, but placed 
the precious bag between his feet as he peeled 
off his coat and threw it over the horse’s back be= 
hind the saddle. He then passed his right arm 
through the handlés of the bag, grasped the 
horse’s mane, and swung himself into the saddle. 


He was about to set off when the herder laid his 
hand on the horse’s bridle and halted him. 

“What was it you said you wus givin’ me for the 
use of this pony?” 

“Pardon me!” exclaimed the other, 
into his coat behind him and drawing forth a crisp, 
new twenty-dollar bill. “Will this be enough?” 

The herder pursed his lips and gave a low 
whistle. “Really, naow, I can’t see but as that 
would pay for the whole blessed shootin’ match,” 
replied he, as his eyes feasted upon the yellow and 
green sided bill. 

“Very well,’ laughed the young horseman. 
“You take the bill and I'll keep the horse and 
saddle. This is the road to Wichita all right, is 
it?” And having received an affirmative response, 
he urged the pony into a trot and disappeared with 
a pleasant “Goodbye.” 

“So long,” called the herder in reply, then add- 
ing mentally as he gazed after the rapidly moving 
dust cloud: “That youngster’s the paymaster at 
mate? sul: > *Ele’s ‘been here before—twice I 
guess—hbut,” and he muttered aloud (quite for- 
getting his acquired drawl) the finai words, “‘he’ll 
never reach Sill with all that mazuma, believe me.” 

The young horseman, Haskell by name, was 
indeed the government paymaster at Fort Sill. 
He had been in this business for nearly half a year, 
and already he was thoroughly sick of it. At 
first he had complained of the tameness of the 
work, but now his attitude was entirely changed, 
for he felt sure that the entire populace about 
the Wichita mountains and Fort Sill was ac- 
quainted with his every action. 

And today there was something peculiar about 
the atmosphere,—it seemed an atmosphere in 
which danger might well lurk. Twice before he 
had traversed this very route, and twice before 
he had successfully delivered the money to the 
commander at Fort Sill, but this was no assur- 
ance of safety in a third attempt. 

To say the least, Haskell’s 
decidedly gloomy as he swung 
steadily over the dusty roads peculiar to 
Miatespatt of the country. As the pony 
trotted contentedly along the narrow high- 
way, Haskell, who was quite familiar with the 
breed to which his mount belonged, discovered 
that he was becoming very pleased with the un- 
usually easy motion which his new horse had 
adopted. Several times Haskell attempted to see 
how this horse was * using his feet,’ but each time 
that he placed his weight in one stirrup, the pony 
would slow down to a jerky trot. Try as he 
might, Haskell could not keep the pony in his 
usual gait with the rider’s weight greater in one 
Stirrup than the other. He finally. became dis- 
couraged through his failures, and contented -him- 


thoughts were 
along, borne 
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self with the conclusion that probably the pony 
thought that the rider usually got off if the weight 
was suddenly shifted to either side. 

The sun had now disappeared completely, and 
already one point of a clear crescent was pushing 
its way toward the zenith. Here and there a star 
sparkled, and as Haskell gazed upward and then 
about him over the prairie he remembered how in 
a theatre a Western scene had been pictured on 
canvas screens. How artificial that all seemed 
as he gazed enraptured upon the genuine! 

On the prairie the night and day Spring into 
existence very rapidly. Thus on this particular 
evening Haskell viewed a sudden moonrise. Or, 
to be more accurate, as he viewed mounds and 
shrubs ahead of him, he suddenly realized that 
they were lighted quite brilliantly by a clear, 
silvery light, whereas, surely, a few seconds 
previous they were but indefinite shadows upon 
the white earth. 

The Indian pony seemed quite rested and will- 


ing to go, so Haskell gave.him the rein and 
allowed the animal to amble along at his own 


chosen, very good pace. For the rider’s part, he 
was only too glad to have a few minutes’ thought 
concerning something other than herders, high- 
wayinen, and robbers. 

It must have been the night. There is always 
something about a clear, moonlight night that 
turns men’s minds in but one direction—that made 
him think of—well, think of her. 

“What a night this would be to walk,” mused 
Haskell. “Walk down to Basin Lane and back 
up by Preston and Cedar. Wouldn't it be great! 
No third party; one chosen subject——a very 
pleasant subject—no one to say ‘5 

P28 

The word pierced the stillness like a bullet. 
The pony stopped short, so quickly in fact that 
the young paymaster came very nearly lunging 
headlong over the high- pommelled saddle. 

“That's the idea,” called a voice from the sage 
brush. ‘Pears like you has been in the army, 
‘cause why ye seem to know how to take orders.” 

“You——” sputtered Haskell. 

“Tut, tut, none o’ that,” cautioned another voice 
as a man glided from the brush and stepped up 
to the horse’s bridle. ‘“‘Th’ ain't no lidies present, 





but I ain't so turrible fond o’ listening to cuss 
words.” 
“Let go that bridle!” yelled Haskell, putting 


his hand into the pocket where his revolver was. 

“Watch that hand, Jake!” called the man at the 
bridle, and then, adding to the rider, “and as to 
puttin’ up the bridle, I’d jest as soon—so.” With 





(Continued on page 146.] 
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The Tvory God 


By helen VW. Pond, 13 


TEALTHY shadows flickered over the 
fiery painted walls. Among the 
blazing logs on the hearth danced 
gay little elfin-sprites. Before the 
hearth sat a youth gazing musingly 
into the glowing embers. I*rom time 

to time his glance rested above the mantelpiece 

to where the portrait of the proud old Southern 
colonel hung. His expressive dark eyes Seemed 
to speak directly to the lad before him. 

In fancy this grandson, Ray Fenton, dwelt once 
more beneath the century-old, moss-hung oaks 
which lined the avenue leading to the spotless 
portico of the great white house. In thes tear 
squatted the low cabins, “the quarters” of the 
negroes, while over all brooded the clear blue of 
the Southern sky. 

Strange, hazy memories of frolics with the stern 
old gentleman of the portrait flashed across his 
mind, and were gone—gone like the colonel him- 
self—gone like the dear old home—gone—all gone 
—until, now, only the precious memories re- 
mained, while all else was lost in the abyss of the 
past. 

While Ray sat dreaming he dozed off into un- 
conscious oblivion. As if in a vision he beheld 
the colonel offering him a curious gift, a small, 
ivory god, obviously intended for a paperweight. 
The ivory god was a miniature Chinese deity to 
which the colonel had taken a fancy during his 
travels. 

With a start Ray awoke, exclaiming: “Well, ah 
reckon that’s ~a~right queer sort of dream! 
Wonder why the colonel should have offahed me 
that thing! Ah reckon grandfathah did own such 
a thing, suah enough, but ah’d neahly forgotten it. 
Ah’ve had enough else to occupy mah mind latety 
anyway. 

“Why did the colonel die without having made 
anothah will? If the present will stands, of course, 
Cousin Lucine can claim her share. Then she'll 
probably sell out to that greedy railroad broker. 
‘As far as ah’m concerned, ah reckon ah’d bettah 
sell out too. Ah just couldn’t stay heah and see all 
these deah hills torn down, the house sold, and 
even the blacks themselves driven away from the 
old plantation. Ah don’t care if Lucine is mah 
own relation—she’s. only a cousin by marriage, 
but the colonel loved her evah since he made that 
trip to New York five years ago. 

“Ah cahn’t undahstand it, because the colonel 





became at the sneering face. 


loved this place as deahly as ah do. How could 
he will it away—even though partly—to a Yankee, 
aftah teaching me to cherish every stick and stone 
Ol vsby 

“Come to think of it, his last words were right. 
queer: ‘Ray, my deah, yo'll only have the ivory 
god to keep yo’ all company now. Take good 
care of him; he’s been worth heaps to me, and 
will be to you, Bud.’ Ah haven’t heard that 
familiar name of my childhood since then. What 
a rush of memories it recalls!” 

Still contemplating his grandfather’s last words, 
Ray arose to search eagerly through the antique, 
dust-covered desk, In a hidden corner he found 
the neglected manikin. For a long time the youth 
sat studying the quizzical smile on the face of 
the god. The longer he thought the angrier he 
The god’s constant 
smile irritated him almost to desperation. 

In a sudden burst of temper Ray threw the 
image forcibly into the opposite corner of the 
room. Instantly a hidden spring broke and the 
soles of the god’s feet fell, revealing a hollow 
space within. 

Almost respectfully picking the god up, Ray 
investigated, but nothing could he make of the 
occurrence. He could see only an empty space- 
Yet that space must have been intended for some 
use. Curiously he studied the open soles. 

The first pink streaks of dawn were spreading 
over the sky and peeping in at the long French 
windows. The fire on the hearth had long since 
died down. But the problem was still unsolved. 

Suddenly Ray noticed that the left sole encased 
an emerald, and that the god’s left eye was green, 
while the right sole and eye were red. 

“Good lor, ah’ve got it! That must be the 
spring.” With a deep laugh of exultation Ray 
pressed both ruby springs simultaneously. One 
moment passed, another, and still another, but 
nothing voccurred. 

The light died out of Ray’s face, but, neverthe- 
less, he had not given up hope, for he felt sure 
that at last he had a clue to the mystery. 

Once more he nerved himself to attack the 
mysterious god. This time he pressed the emerald 
spring. Again, to his increased amazement, 
nothing happened more than before. 

“That gets me!” he gasped. “Yo’ provoking 
imp, maybe yo’ think ah’ll give up, but ah’ll win 
in spite of yoah impertinent face.” 
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In his tense excitement Ray dropped the god. 
When he picked it up again something hard fell 
elinking on the polished floor. It was a tiny, one- 
pronged, hollow key. With a puzzled expression 
Ray examined the key. 

Soon he found that the key fitted over the 
emerald spring in the left sole. With an im- 
patient jerk Ray pressed the stone. Immediately 
the inside of the sole fell apart. Within lay a 
folded scrap of India paper. Thoroughly dis- 
gusted, he was about to toss it into the smoulder- 
ing ashes; finally, however, curiosity got the bet- 
ter of him. 

Unfolding the paper he read in the colonel’s 
fine handwriting :— 


“My dear grandson: I trust that you will have 
perseverance enough to find this note. By this 
time, I reckon, you think I’m a very eccentric old 
man, don’t you, my boy? You are puzzled over 
my will, aren't you? You see I know your 
thoughts, as usual. My dear boy, of course I 
have provided for you, so cease your worrying 
lest you wrinkle vour fair young brow. 

“Did you-—how could you think I could bear 
to will our beloved home, the pride of our 
ancestors, away from the worthiest of our line? 
Ah, no, indeed, ‘Bud,’ it would be almost sacrilege 
to do so. But, I want Lucine to have a share in 
it too. If you see her you will understand why 
I have selected her to be the mistress. She is 
so like my own sweet, gentle wife was in those 
glorious days before the war. 

“Are you impatient at my delay? Remember 
that this is the last time I shall ever write to you, 


‘Bud.’ But 
impatient. 

“Cross the library, take down my portrait, re- 
move the back covering; there you will find 
my last will between that and the picture itself. 
This will gives you sole possession, unless you 
choose to share it with Lucine. Do you? 

“Why did I cause all this trouble? Why not 
have secreted it within the ivory god? No room 
there, so I placed it in my portrait. Perhaps it 
was to test you, or perhaps it was merely an old 
man’s whim. Call it what you will, I care not. 

“Now, dear lad, before I close may I wish you 
a long life to enjoy your inheritance? At last I 
must say good-bye. 

“Always your affectionate grandfather, 
“Colonel Fenton. 

“P. S.—Enclosed you will find a ticket to New 
York. Good luck, my boy!” 

“Well, what do you think of that!’ exclaimed 
the amazed youth. “If that isn’t just like the 
colonel, though,” he added after a pause. 


ONE YEAR LATER. 

Ray and his pretty girl-wife, Lucine, were seated 
by the same fireside. 

“Tell me again about the ivory god, Ray,” 
begged. 

With her head on his shoulder he told her over 
again the oft-repeated story. At the close of the 
recital Ray laughed happily. “It was a mighty 
good thing that ah was blessed with a bump of 
curiosity, wasn’t it, deah?” 


you are young, and youth is ever 


she 
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The Reckoning 


By Wellie Forg, 13 


WO young fellows were slowly wend- 
ing their way over a rocky road in 
an extreme part of Southwestern 





Texas. They looked tired, these two 
young lads, as indeed they were. 


This was their second day on foot, 
and, with the scorching sun beating down upon 
them, they were pretty well played out. 

Tom Bartlett, two years younger than his 
brother Bob, was pale and weak, and it was plain 
to see that he could not last: much longer. 

“By the pains in my feet I guess we have 
walked long enough to-day. I’m all in.” 

It was Tom who spoke, and Bob could easily 
see that his brother was tired. 

“Ali right, Tom, you look tired. Here’s a nice 
little knoll where we can spend the night.” 


In a few moments Tom had his bundle of clothes 
under his head for a pillow, and, stretched on his 
back, was gazing up at the sky, which was now 
gradually darkening with the oncoming twilight. 

Bob was* sitting up against a boulder that 
formed a part of the little knoll on which they 
were going to spend the night. 

“Well, Tom,” spoke up Bob, cheerfully trying 
to break the spell of calmness that was on them; 
“we won't have to walk much longer. By to- 
morrow we shall have crossed the Rio Grande, 
and be in Mexico. Then I hope we shall be 
able to join the insurrectos.” 

“T hope so, too, Bob. That’s the only thing left 
for us to do now. There will be lots of excite- 
ment too, I suppose. Do you mind if I go to 
sleep now? I’m almost dead.” 
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“Go ahead, Tom! don’t let me keep you awake. 
1 shall call you early in the morning, so we will 
get to Mexico all the sooner. Good night, Tom.” 

“Good night, Bob.” 

In a short time Tom was asleep, and Bob was 
alone on the lonesome road, the stiilness of which 
was broken occasionally by long-drawn sighs from 
his sleeping brother. 

Bob seemed in deep thought as he watched his 
younger brother. Curious looks, determined 
looks, and looks of hatred came and went in his 
watchful eyes. 

He was thinking of the day after the burial of 
his father,—the day after he and his brother were 
thrown upon the world as orphans,—when a letter 
came from his only relative, his uncle, inviting 
them to his farm in Texas to make a home for 
themselves. 

They went. The first three months were en- 
joyed by the boys. Then the Mexican came as 
overseer of the farm,—here a look of hatred re- 
placed the bright light that was 1n Bob's eyes. 
Things changed then; the Mexican became the 
favorite, his smooth manners and suave conversa- 
tion winning the confidence cf the aged uncle. 
Within a month came the robbery,—a determined 
look now mingled with the one of hatred in Bob’s 
eyes. He felt indignant at the accusation of his 
brother and himself, but thought of his uncle, who 
was very old, and he would blame his uncle. 

Bob recalled to his mind the Mexican,—Don 
Juan, as he called himself—the night before the 
robbery. He had stolen into the barn very 
suspiciously, when he was supposed to be many 
miles off on the north-bound stage coach. Don 
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Juan was a thief; of that Bob was certain. If 
he ever happened to cross their path he and his 
brother would make him give an account of him- 
self. 

Bob turned his eyes to his brother, now moan- 
ing and shivering in the cold mountain air. The 
look of hatred disappeared; a tender light shone 
in his eyes. He would protect his brother, come 
what may. After a while they would settle down 
in some place and make a home for themselves. 

It was very dark now, and Bob followed his 
brother’s example and was soon asleep, dream- 
ing of an encounter with Don Juan that ended 
in his getting revenge. 

Suddenly, in the dead of night, Bob heard the 
trampling of horses’ hoofs. Awakening his 
brother, and helping him to crawl around the edge 
of the knoll in order that they might avoid being 
detected, the two boys watched a number of dark 
figures which were rapidly approaching on horse- 
back. Suddenly one of them dashed by, then 
about seven, the pursuers, were rapidly gaining on 
their victim. Almost immediately they stopped 
within about twenty feet of the boys, a swift en- 
counter takes place; swords flash and shots are 
fired: then finally a deep groan is heard, and 
several insurrectos gallop away, leaving the pros- 
trate figure lying on the ground. 

The next morning the two brothers -crept up 
to the lifeless figure. It was lying face down- 
ward, and by its side lay an empty bag. The boys 
rolled him over. To their horror and amazement 
Don Juan had been murdered, and the bag was 
their uncle’s money bag which they had been 
accused of stealing. 





Catching a Sbark 


fy Sherman P. Moward, 13 


ARLY last September my father and 
| heard that the day before a fishing 
party had seen a shark off Manomet 
Point. We took a large hook, such 
as is used to hang bait in lobster 
pots, and about ten fathoms of rope, 

to which we fastened the hook securely. 

We started about six o’clock in the morning 
in the fifteen-foot power boat, “Submarine,” pre- 
pared for a good day’s fishing. We took plenty 
of clams for bait, with an ample supply of hooks 
and lines. The bay was smooth, and the sun was 
beginning to rise in the east over the tower at 
Provincetown. On every side of us were the 





boats of lobster fishermen darting here and there 
pulling their traps and fish trawls. 

We chugged along for half an hour until we 
were about three miles out, just over the outer 
ledge, or codfish hollow. I threw over the anchor 
and baited the hooks. The line was not down 
long before I had a quick jerk, pulled in, and 
found a small cod on the hook. 

After fishing there for a while and catching @ 
number of cod, varying in size, I took m the 
anchor and let the boat drift. It was getting 
towards noon, the bait was becoming scarce, and 
we were cleaning up the boat preparatory to going 
in. Just then my father, who was sitting in the 
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stern of the boat, saw the shark swimming towards 
us. 


I baited my hook with a whole hake, and threw 


it in. The shark swam up to the bait and smelt 
of it. He then swam off, but it was not long 


before he returned. This time he took the bait 
with a ravenous grab and started swimming off 
with it. As he did so I gave the line a quick yank, 
securely fastening the hook in the upper right side 
of the shark’s jaw. The excitement was now ex- 
treme. 

The shark started on his dash for freedom with 
a terrific splash. He cut and slashed the water, 
swimming with lightning speed. As he went I 
paid out the line as fast as possible, making 
the end fast to the gunwale of the boat. When he 
reached the end of the rope he started to tow 
the boat with such strength that the water came 
over the bow. This lasted for about twenty 
minutes. After that he gradually quieted down. 

I started the engine and began towing him in 
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toward the shore. Once in a while on the way in 
he darted for the open sea with such force as to 
stop the engine, and even to pull the boat back- 
wards. But throughout all his struggles the hook 
held fast to the upper bone of his jaw. 

[ steered the boat in as close to the shore as 
the depth of water would permit. We threw the 
line to some fishermen who were standing nearby. 
All hands took hold and pulled the monster high 
and dry on the beach. Then one of the men took 
a knife and cut the shark’s throat. He measured 
the length of a twelve-foot oar, and weighed three 
hundred pounds. He belonged to the family of 
blue sharks which freauent the shores of the North 
Atlantic. 

The next day we built a coffin out of rough pine 
boards and shipped our captive home to Somer- 





Gill Marshall’s First Lrperience 


By Ellen G. Desmond, 13 


SAY, Bill; I wouldn’t try that slide 
if I were you.” 

“And why not, may I ask? Since 
your sister, Madge, has gone off with 
Joe Wentworth, I don't see what 
difference anything that I can do will 
answered Bill Marshall, considerably 





make,” 
ruffled in temper. 

“Come on, now, you know that I wouldn’t stuff 
you up with a pack of stories just to keep you 


from going down the Kingston hill slide if there 
was the slightest chance of your reaching the 
bottom on any part of your anatomy but your 
nose.” 

“Qh, shut up, Bob, I’m in no mood for joking.” 

“And, anyway, you've taken Madge every- 
where this winter. Since Wentworth is going 
away to-morrow you might give up Madge for one 
afternoon without being such a bear. Anyway, 
if you go down old Kingston to-day [ll bet that 
you'll be mighty glad that Madge isn’t anywhere 
near to see the finish.” 

“Well, I wanted to take Madge down with me. 
She’s been down once before this winter with 
Wentworth.” 

“Bill, come to your senses, Joe has been sliding 
down there since he was knee high to a grass- 
hopper. He was born in Canada. But you! why, 
two months ago you had never set foot on a 


ville, where he was exhibited for a day. We then 
sent him to our farm in Woburn and gave the 
pigs a fish dinner. 
toboggan. Wake up, old man, don’t be a sore- 
head.”’ 

“Don’t worry about me,” said Bill Marshall, 


headstrong and angry, banging the door behind 
him. “I’ll show Bob and Madge Livingstone a 
few things. You bet I will,’ he murmured to him- 
self as he went along. 

So ten minutes later Bill arrived at the top of 
Kingston hill, the toboggan slide of which was the 
longest and steepest in Canada. None but the 
most expert tobogganers ever attempted this 
slide. But Marshall was determined to do it or 
die in the attempt. One minute later Bob Living- 
stone arrived at the foot of the hill by some round- 
about way. 

[It was a wonderfully fine day for tobogganing, a 
clear, cold day, with not much wind, and very few 
rough places. In fact, the only rough place was 
at the half-mile bend, a very dangerous curve. 

At last it was Marshall’s turn to go. He seated 
himself comfortably on the toboggan and away he 
flew. He passed the quarter-mile flag on the 
wings of the wind. Yes, most assuredly Bob had 
exaggerated the dangers of old Kingston. 

“Ow!” Something hit his face a stinging blow. 

The half-mile bend was only a second’s ride 
away when he moved slightly to rub his smarting 
face. 


Oh, what had happened? Had the end of the 





(Continued on page 146.] 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR 





February is becoming a month of note. On 
e crowd of jovial, pink- 
cheeked children ascended Central hill and 
tered the portals of the high school as freshmen. 


Class of 1917-A, you have just entered one of the 


Monday, February 3, a lat 
en- 


Oo 
> 
d 


erandest institutions of Somerville; you have just 
entered upon four of the pleasantest years of your 
life; you have come to the fork in the road; one 
path leads to success, the other to destruction. 
To be sure, the path to success is hard, while the 
other is easy. If you will but sit down and think 
what success means to you and your family, there 
is no doubt in our minds which path you will take. 

You will find the upper-classmen haughty, you 
will find the teachers and studies different from 
what you have been used to, you will not find the 
discipline the same; but whenever temptation 1s 
about to mislead you, remember the good old 
quotation, “Do unto others as you would have 
them do unto you.” 


ernenr ® 


The month of February, although the shortest 
month of the year, has much for which to be thank- 
ful. Has it not been blessed by the birthdays of 
our the 
father of 
of our country? 


two greatest presidents, Washington, 


our country, and Lincoln, the saviour 


a 


We begin to realize much more forcibly that 
the school year is half gone when we see the 
Freshmen coming up to begin their high school 
We are almost appalled to think of how 
We have by 


career. 
much work there is yet to be done. 


no means covered half the ground set apart as the 


year’s work in most cases. Let us try harder this 
second lap than we did the first that we may come 
to the close with flying colors. © 
RRR ER 
What is new and strange 
now will presently become a matter of course. 
Make the most of your opportunity now and your 
whole course will be easier for it. A good founda- 
tion is the most necessary requisite for success. 
Zen eR 
Some of us share our desks with the Freshmen. 
It is sometimes difficult to keep everything in 
good. order. 


Freshmen, welcome! 


If each does his part, inconvenience 
Freshmen, do not disturb the 
part of the desk which does not belong to you! 
Upper classmen, set a good example by not tres- 
passing and by keeping your share neat. 
zRR ER 


may be avoided. 


It gives us great pleasure to put before our 
readers an interesting article from the pen of Mr. 
Jones, head of the Manual Arts Department. In 
the past Mr. Jones has contributed many interest- 
ing and instructive articles. We have no doubt 
that when you read this article your ideas will 
coincide with those of Mr. Jones. 

eReR eR 
the first issue of the Rapratvor in 1893 
very few serial stories have been published. It 
has been the ambition of this year’s staff to pub- 
lish a serial that would go down in the history of 
the Rapraror. Without casting any reflections 
upon our predecessors we believe that we have a 
serial far superior to any ever published in this 


Since 
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It gives us great pleasure to present to 
our readers Philip Lewis’s “Taming of the 
Shrewd.” This serial will be concluded in the 
April Rapraror. 


paper. 


Mr. Jones has sent to Washington a large num- 
ber of drawings from the mechanical drawing de- 
partment, to be a part of a national exhibit of 
public school drawing. 


nn 


Thursday morning, February 6, the prepara- 
tory divisions of the Junior and Senior classes had 
the pleasure and honor of listening to President 
Roberts, of Colby College. President Roberts 
spoke on the advantages and even necessity of a 
college education in order that one might not only 
reap the most benefit from the world, but might 
give benefit to the world. He spoke in a masterly 
way and made a deep and lasting impression upon 
his audience. 

eRR ® 


In memory of Abraham Lincoln’s birthday ex- 
ercises were held during the Ethics periods. A 
reading from “The Perfect Tribute” was rendered 
by Miss Fanny Lipshires, after which a medley of 
national airs was sung by the Girls’ Glee Club. 
“The Battle of the Giants” was given by Clinton 
Carvell and John Dardis. In closing a poem was 
read by Harlan Worthley. The programme was 
very interesting. 

| ae 


We have selected as the frontispiece of this 
number Goddard Chapel of Tufts College. It is 
our desire to use scenes from various colleges for 
frontispieces in the following issues of the year. 
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Mrs. Thurston of the faculty entertained us 
most successfully in the Ethics period with an ac- 
count of her adventures in Tangiers. Her artis- 
tic appreciation was very evident in her descrip- 
tions, and her anecdotes were intensely interesting. 
We are hoping to be favored again by Mrs. Thurs- 
ton. 

eR PR FY 


The hockey season is waning. 
the lack of winter weather hockey has not flour- 
ished. Captain Cosgrove and _ his have 
fought valiantly in the few games which have been 
played. The way in which they have taken hold 
of the game without practice shows that with prac- 


tice they would have made the other Interscholas- 


Owing to 


men 


tic teams “sit up and take notice.” 
RRR ER 


As we announced in the January issue, we will 
devote the March number to the alumni. We 
have received articles from various alumni. We 
desire to publish next month articles from the 
pens of our teachers who formerly attended the 
Somerville High School in the capacity of stu- 
dents. At the time of writing many of the 
teachers have promised to help us. 

6-4-0. O10-6 78 
1912 Reunion 

On February 24, the class of 1912 will hold its 
first reunion. Recalling the Senior soiree of last 
year, we know that the committee in charge of the 
affair will give everyone the best time possible. 
Not only is this a reunion for the class 
of 1912, but it is to be a reunion for every 
member of the high school. The committee has 
gone to the trouble of arranging the latter in the 
vacation week. This will make it possible for 
every student to attend. It is hoped that every 


one will do all in his power to assist the committee 
in making this reunion an affair to be remem- 
bered. 
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The high School for Ltitictenc 


If technical, industrial, and private schools are 
springing up all over the country, what will be 
the future of the high school? This question I 
shall endeavor to answer in part at the outset. 

One out of every five graduates of three typical 
high schools has won a scholarship at Harvard 
(1911), while only one in thirty-five graduates of 
seven leading private preparatory schools have 
gained scholastic honors. 

This appears to prove that public ownership of 
secondary schools is not unsuccessful, as far as the 
production of good scholars is concerned. 

This is very good as far as it goes. We have 
been in this work for a number of years and fairly 
successful. But ninety per cent. of the people in 
the United States follow industrial pursuits and 
will continue to do so. All great industries, as 
well as other essential activities, must go on in the 
future as in the past, even if every other man in 
the community is a college graduate. 

The time has come when the high school must 
serve not only the exceptional five per cent. but 
the ninety-five per cent. as well. 

We must first overcome our horror of the voca- 
tional. The high school courses were as distinctly 
vocational to the learned-professions as are the 
newer courses to the industrial occupations. 

| do not believe that separate industrial schools, 
unless supported entirely by the state, will solve 
the problem. If we have separate schools, there 
will be as many different forms of education 
as there are different forms of industry, with little 
of mutual sympathy and nothing of community 
of purpose. If industrial education is given only 
in industrial schools then the high schools will 
lose forever their hold on the masses. 

The separate industrial school being established 
for special ends, will attain those ends by the most 
direct means possible. It will become almost ex- 
clusively technical. The product of these schools 
will be successful from the narrowest viewpoint; 
but decidedly unsuccessful from the larger point 
of view: they would be trained, not educated. 


Detter Por 
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Being a firm believer in the high school, and 
having just organized a course in manual arts for 
the elementary schools leading up to the high 
school, I would add courses in industrial train- 
ing in our present secondary schools, apportion- 
ing about one-fourth the time of every pupil to 
something vocational, and I would not esteem any 
industry too commonplace to be included in the 
school curriculum. It is not necessary to bring 
all occupations and industries into our schools, 
but it is necessary that. we bring in a goodly 
variety of what may be considered the major 
activities in order that training may be given in a 
variety of forms and that the boy or girl may 
have a reasonably broad field for a choice. We can 
combine the vocational and the non-vocational 
subjects in our high school if we will, and each 
will be benefited by the other. 

Every man and woman should be provided with 
two forms of education—one to fit him to work, 
the other to fit him to live. 

If the high school stands for this universal edu- 
cation, the best results will follow when as many 
subjects as possible and as many vocations as 
necessary are taught together in the same school, 
under the same management and to the same 
body of pupils. A perfectly homogeneous popu- 
lation can only thus be secured, and in no other 
way can universal efficiency be so closely com- 
bined with good citizenship. Industrial pursuits 
and learning can be intimately united, and morals 
and good government be safely intrusted to a 
free people. 

It has been advocated as a first change that 
there should be a liberal training before the vo- 
cational training. It is now evident that there is 
a direct relationship between the two, and that 
they should go together. The liberal studies 
have a social significance, and when worked out 
with the vocational, the student sees the relation 
of his own work to the work of others and to the 
welfare of society. To give vocational training 
without the accompanying liberal studies would be 
to train the workman to use his hands without his 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR 


head. Every man to be efficient needs the voca- 
tional, to be happy and safe he needs the liberal. 

Any system of education for the many would 
drag one down to the level of mere materialism, 
the ; average man down to the low plane of a mere 
mechanic, fitted to do his work with skill only, 
and unfitted to live his life with happiness and 
satisfaction to himself and others. We must hold 
together in one system of education, from bottom 
to top, the cultural and the useful, the practical 
and the ideal, the material and spiritual, with due 
regard for the common needs as well as the spec- 
ial needs of all. 

This can be brought about by beginning in the 
elementary schools, and specializing in the high 
school, if we do not measure with the tape line ‘of 
dollars and cents. 

First, | would by all-means retain the manual 
training, making it more practical, and part of a 
complete course of manual arts, closely correlat- 
ing the drawing and hand work with the other sub- 
jects of the curriculum (if this plan of the work is 
made vocational). 

The high school cannot turn its back upon vo- 
cational training of any major kind and say: “Let 
the trade and the industrial school do that.” 

Manual training should not lose its general ed- 
ucational value but distinctly gain by being given 
a more definite industrial bent than it has in the 
past. 

It should be an intrinsic part of the course of 
study and not an adjunct. 

Manual training should be related to the indus- 
tries of the community. Few courses of study 
which include manual training have connected the 
hand work with the leading industries of the 
community. 

This brings us to the question of how a manual 
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training equipment should be planned. Un- 
doubtedly it is best developed when related to 
the local field, when its housing is adapted to the 
needs of the local situation, when its equipment 
is in accordance with the best modern shop prac- 
tice; when the course of study is developed after 
consultation with leading industrial experts of the 
community. 

The local school of today is built in accordance 
with other schools after the local architect has 
done what he can to add to the beauty of the out- 
side by destroying the effective workings of the 
inside. 

It has been demonstrated that two-fifths of the 
school day can be given to hand work, related to 
other school subjects, without the loss of any es- 
sential of the academic work and with greatly 
added power and efficiency in the pupil. 

There is no need of turning the school into a 
shop, or the chief aim to produce things instead 
of making citizens. 

There can be a certain amount of compromise. 
In the production of articles in the workshop, 
there should be a direct commercial value. Every 
boy and girl should be able to plan and make 


something useful for the school and home and 
gain by the doing. 
The handiwork of pupils in all schools should 


consist as far as possible of work which possesses 
definite commercial value; that constructive ef- 
forts will often take the form of real things and 
not be imitations of real things. Pupils should 
prepare for life by taking an actual part in the ac- 


tivities of the community from the very com- 
mencement of their school life. ; 
Harry L. Jones, 
Director of Manual Arts. 
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CALENDAR 


January 9.—Meeting of the Boys Glee Club. 
January 9.—Meeting of the Girls’ Outing Club. 


January 10. Meeting of the Girls’ Glee Club. 
January 10.—Hockey game with Arlington. 
January 14.—Girls’ Outing Club. 

January 15.—Girls’ Glee Club. 

January 16.—Boys’ Glee Club. 

January 17.—Girls’ Glee Club. 

January 20.—Girls’ Dramatic Club. 

January 21—Debate between S. H. S. and 


Lincoln Debating Societies. 
January 22.—Girls’ Glee Club. 
January 23.—Boys’ Glee Club. 
January 23.—Radiator out. 





January 29 —Girls’ Glee Club. 

January 30.—Boys Glee Club. 

January 31.—Girls’ Glee Club. 

February 3—Dramatic Ciub. 

February 4.—Orchestra rehearsal. 

February 5.—Girls’ Glee Club. 

February 6.—Address to College Preparatory 
Pupils by President Roberts of Colby University. 

February 10.—-Lincoln’s Birthday observed by 
Senior class. 

February 14.— Senior Class meeting. Action 
was taken upon Senior Soiree and class pho- 
tographer. 
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1913 

Class Editor, Stanley V. Lane. 
( Walter Cheever, 
Assistants { Marion Flagg. 

Teacher: “Any one with a normal mind can’t 
help remembering poetry.” 

Gillis : “Nobody like that here.” 

Teacher: ‘Oh, yes, there are, Gillis, you’re not 
among them, but they’re here just the same.” 

Miss ‘Curtis, to Senior class: “1 find I 
make my questions too simple for you.” 


can't 


Miss H—y—s (translating English into Ger- 
man): ““What case is ‘the dog’ in?” 

M—r—i—1: “The suitcase.” 

In German IV-B: “We all agree with you, Miss 
H—y—s, none of us can hear when everybody 
talks at once.” 

Nolan (translating French): ‘“And she melted 
into tears.” 

Miss Gurvin (translating French): “Rosa hid 
her hands in her head.” 

There is a certain long gray coat 
That hangs e’er on a frame; 
It’s owner’s quite particular, 
But we won't tell her name. 

Miss Underhill (translating): “Change en pain 
les meubles (furniture) de ta chambre.” “Change 
into bread the marbles of your room.” 

Miss Mackay (translating): “Je ne me nourris 
que de pain.” “I am only nourished by pain.” 

Miss Tr—ls—s openly made this statement in 
French class, so we thought she wanted it pub- 
lished: “Oh, he is going to visit me early.” Who 
is he, Helena? 

Teacher (to English B, reading “Comus”): “T 
think this phrase would well apply to this class 


entering the room, ‘They come in making 2 
riotous and unruly noise? ” 

We think that V a S—i—h is quite an acro- 
bat. She highly amuses us by her racing and 
eraceful falling in 27-W. 





We understand that Merrill is quite a poet, but 
he is so modest he does not wish his name brought 
before the public eye. 

We extend our sympathy to Vera Smith, and 
hope she may soon recover from her attack of 
scarlet fever and return to school. 


MY, JUST IMAGINE! 


Hazel Field without an excuse. 

Mabel Elliott with straight hair. 

Gillis not talking to Harlow. 

Crowell with a German newspaper. 

Ruth Wentworth fooling. 

Room 27-W fumigated, 

Mary MacLeod with a C. 

Miss Trolsaas with her hair down her back. 

If you want to read a good story or two take 
a peep at the exchanges on the table in 27-W. 
Everybody improve your opportunity and mind! 

It’s unfortunate having sight translation in 
Latin and hockey at the same time. 

Miss Coy is some French poet. Her first pro- 
duction was as follows :— 

Quand je descendais la rue 
Jai apercu l'enfant perdu. 

Wanted: “Someone to be daily late in 27-W 
now that we’ve lost Davis.” 

You folks who are kicking because all the notes 
come from two or three divisions get to work and 
write a few. 

Heard in German: “The queen had a motherly 
grandfather.” 


a 
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So——er (translating German): “Auf der 
meissener Tassen und ein paar Muscheln prang- 
ten.” “And a team of shining mules stood on the 
dresser.” 





_ Its kind of hard on poor little Gi n when 
Fa ow proves himself such a fine ventriloquist. 
Miss Al—xan—er’s favorite expression: “Well, 

I was simply : 








B—ll—rd should have his locker moved out- 
side 30-W if he expects to pass in chemistry. 





John C r punctuated a German sentence 
with a carrot. Why not use a boiled dinner? 

Ames (translating): “The dog crouched on his 
left, hind, small leg.” 

Heard in Latin: “Such words are laconic from 
Laconia.” : 

“What is the proportion of hydrogen 
oxygen in decomposition of water?” 

Davis (thinking of Red Sox): “Two to one.” 

“He must go with his wife to church.” 

Miss Nu—e: “Is that sentence compulsory?” 

Heard from a Senior: “I am- quite an artist. 
I can draw a breath, and sometimes a crowd.” 

For latest ideas on hair dressing apply to Miss 
Trols—s, 27-W. Children’s styles recommended. 

Miss P—rk—tr is requested to stop moving when 
others are titrating their solutions. 

Wanted: Position as chief cook and _ bottle 
washer, especially the latter, by W. J. Fuller. 

Translation: “Who has eyes let him hear.” 

Why not organize an Alpine Mountain club for 
the scholars who daily endanger their lives in 
climbing the hill back of the school? 

Sophomore (translating in Latin): “Having fol- 
lowed the band from the town.” Boston Cadet or 
Salem Cadet band? 


Translation: “They 
selves.” 


and 


brought their different 


1914 
Class Editor, Clinton W. Carvell. 


; { Judson Martell, 
Assistants { Thomas K. Forbes. 


WHAT THEY ARE. 


Starbird—Our interpretation of 
lexicon of youth.” 

Dearborn—The same. 

Seale—The latest impersonation of the “Funny 
Little Dutchman” translated from the German of 


Woods. 


the “bright 
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Whittaker — The 
Junior. 

Dohanion—Monogrammatist of III French E. 

Hasty—His roval highness Cicero the youngest. 

Dickson—Supernumerary and attendant of III 
French E. 

Harding—Successor to Dickson. 

Bacher—The boy who is no brighter than his 
mark in Latin, 

Mr. James G. Geddes—Professor of French. 

Jim Geddes—Professional ‘* backbolo” player. 
Aspirant to honors as an interpreter in the court 
of France. 

Jim—A _ plain Junior. 


QUESTIONS OF THE DAY. 


Is Brigham color blind? If not why the different 
colored socks? , 

Can “Demosthenes” Nason live up to his repu- 
tation? 

Did the tariff rates have any effect on Flahive 
when he purchased “that hat’’? 

Will Wells give us a five per cent. discount on 
our class dues? 

Can the fair co-eds elect Dearborn to the house 
on the strength of mere woman suffrage? 

Will someone tell Matthews who appointed the 
committee for decoration on his report card? 

Did Havlin drop Latin because there weren't 
enough girls to go around? 


only ‘“incommensurable ” 


A—“Whose son are you, Wilk?” 
Wilk—"I'm Mr. Wilkinson.” 


Quite right, my boy, quite right. 


There are funny things where’er we go, 
There are funnier things than that; 

But the funniest thing we’ve ever seen 
Is Flahive with that hat. 


As we survey the entering Freshman class we 
are awestricken when we try to think of what 
kind of a football team we shall nave in a few . 
years. Little children are rapidly converting the 
High School from an assembly of young men 
and women to a mere kindergarten. 

Our class election was “Fine,” according to 
Lufkin, 

Miss Jones was in Dutchland for a little while, 
but is now back again. 

The Junior dance is not far off, and the largest 
attendance ever is expected. 

Be saving of your pennies 

And all your dimes, 

And the Junior Dance Committee 
Will guarantee a good time. 


E40 


Miss E. A. Talbot is commonly known as 
“Eater,” but not because of her “large” capacity 
for holding the staff of life and its luxuries. 

Mr. Hayward showing how flourishing the word 
expense was written by a pupil. Mr. Avery hap- 
pens in and remarks: “I shouldn't call that ex- 
pense; it’s extravagance.” 


T. C. C—Do you know it?—T. C. C. 
Watch for it. 
It’s coming. 

Brigham may not have a clear idea of the “In- 
itiative and Referendum,” but he’s thoroughly 
familiar with “Initiation.” Eh, Brigham? 

March Seventh—Remember it. 

Better ask “her” now about the Junior dance. 

At the present time we are well represented on 
the hockey team by the Robertson brothers of 
11-E. 

It’s-easy enough to tell where Whittaker goes 
when he comes home from a dance with a broken 
collar bone. How did the other fellow look, 
mikes Fire bay 

“Tf you want to know who’s boss around here 
start something,” said Hollis as he started the 
waste basket on its journey down the aisle. 

Philbrook, the shorthand shark, actually got 
one valentine. Congratulations, Clyde. 


Hall’s motto is: “The Wise are Silent.” Now 
we know why Kid talks so much. There’s a 
reason. 


1915=A 
Editor, Myrton F. Evans. 


The Class of 1915-A has now become Juniors, 
therefore they should now have one of the best 
columns in the Rapraror. Everybody help the 
cause along by handing in at least one note to 
their editor. 

Maxima Hanlon has -given up the work of a 
suffragette and decided to become a detective. It 
is thought that her method of trailing lost report 
cards will revolutionize the profession. She has 
also stopped passing in notes for the RApraTor, 
much to the editor’s sorrow. 


Conversation between Moore and Rubenstein :— 
Rubenstein: “I hear you're not feeling well this 
morning, Duke.” 

Moore: “Righto, old top!” 

Rubenstein: “What’s the matter?” 

Moore: “Oh, T feel like an automobile wheel.” 
Rubenstein: “How’s that?” 

Moore (yawning): “Tired.” 
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The other day, in penmanship, someone smelled 
smoke and yelled “Fire!” Upon investigation it 
was found that Swett had fallen asleep, and when 
his head came in contact with the paper a blaze 
was at once started. The fire was quickly ex- 
tinguished, the total loss being a sheet of writing 
paper valued at 4c. 


MacLellan is some boy in 13-E. He was 
attacked by six bears, but escaped a horrible death 
by awaking just as they were about to embrace 
him. 


When Mr. S$ becomes the president he is 
going to have Joseph Sullivan for vice-president, 
if it is in his power to do so. 





Heard in 16-E, characters unknown :— 

She: “I bet I know where you got that collar.” 
He: > Witerer? 

She: “Around your neck.” 


On account of the change which has taken place 


with 1915-A, the month has been so broken up 


that nothing of much importance has happened. 
This is the reason why we have not so good a 
column as usual. 


1915=35 
Class Editor, John H. Chipman, 
Assistant, Margaret Wiley. 


“What is that burnt odor coming from 3-E?” 
“Oh, that’s Miss Leavitt toasting bread.” 


29-E has been troubled by black hand letters 
of late. Detective Smith has taken up the case. 


Division N thas the honor of Flynn, the 
arithmetic shark, as a member of the class. 


Miss N—rt—n, be sure and don’t hurry. 

Misses Hamblett and Leavitt seem to be in- 
cluded in some desk trouble. Real facts have yet 
to be learned. 

Never mind, classmates, we may be Seniors in 
two years. 

Some think Pitman’s initials, D. I. P., very ap- 
propriate. 

We sure have something to learn from the 
actions of certain Juniors in 10-W. 

BOWS 

Gillis and Smith met on second floor, east 
building. Large attendance, great excitement. 

Result: Draw(n) away from ‘each other. 

Shaffer helps the city by brushing off his desk 
when reciting. That would be a good habit for 
some. 
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CAN ANY ONE TELL 


How “Breck” got A in deportment? 

When Gillis studies? 

Where Miss S had her portrait taken? 
Why Lane wears the same hat? 

When Shaffer last combed his hair? 

Why room 23-E is so extremely quiet? 
Why Division E looks so calm? 

Where Bowen disappeared to? 

What the age of the new sub-freshmen is? 
Why 31-E is never heard from? 

Why B. B. is absent? 

Why Mason stays in recesses? 

Why so many left school after seeing their 





reports? 
Wanted at once—Notes for next month’s 
RADIATOR. , 
foe COURT SCENE. 
Enacted in 25-E Mondays. 
Judge, 


-Cop., Hayseed Hayden. 

Detective, John Bell. 

- Lawyer, George Callahan. 

Culprit (?) George Teakles. 

Sergeant, Barney Chapin. 

Prosecuting attorney for United States, Roy 
Berg. 

Matron, Dorothy Cull. 

Teacher: “Tell us how potatoes grow.” 

Teakles: “I ain’t no farmer, let Hayseed do it.” 

The “belles” (?) brigade renders a striking 
parade into 39-E the third period every day. 
Great event. 


1916-2 
_Class Editor, Emil R. Lawson. 


Richards’ hair has a peculiar way of wiggling 
when he is amused. 

The fellows of 23-E are a blood-thirsty, grue- 
some bunch. For the monthly book report nearly 
all had murder stories by Poe. 

Welcome back to school, Stockwell. 

D—W—T. seems to have an endless supply of 
flowery French. 

Have any of us skated on Hubbard pond? 

In 23-E: “If we can do three sentences in half 
an hour, how long would it take to do twenty?” 

Heard in 40-W :-— 

Teacher: “Those who are ready to dye (die) 
kindly step over to the table.” Alas, very few 
were ready! 


I4I 


Desperate Desmond! See him in 12-E! Great 


attraction ! 

Rice has an attack of blindness, someone will 
have to show him how to get to 5-E. 

K made some New Year resolutions when 
he was transferred to Mr. Loring’s room. 

Miss Grey is going to keep the class after school 
for laughing. Huh! what is life without a smile? 

Let those who became sub-Sophs on trial try to 
remain with us. 

Heard (at the sight of a geometry bock): “I see 
my finish,” 





Some of us will have to get an alarm clock so 
we can get to school on time. 

“Dope” shuffled in on the first day one minute 
after the second bell. Take our advice, “Dope,” 
get a steam whistle and put near your bed. 

Newton (translating Latin): “Caesar persuaded 
his mind to say prayers.” 

Eksergian is the leader of the orchestra. Note: 
He has cut his hair so he could see the notes. 


Only three more years and we will be Seniors. 

Sounds nice, doesn’t it? 

Heard in English :— 

“This is now a Sophomore division. Can any- 
one tell me the meaning of Sophomore?” 

Pirshe Pupil “A cwise ftaoly: 

Second Pupil: “Is that what you are?” 

This concerns all the boys. Please lend an ear 
to the plea for a track team. If you try and fail 
in what you go out for don’t be discouraged, try 
again. Somerville will have a great track team 
if you will only support it. 

Teacher (in geometry): “If I should continue 
these parallel lines forever what would happen?” 
Witty Pupil: “They'd go off at the board.” 

One period solitary confinement. 

Dandy (reading from “The Lady of the Lake”): 
“The Earl of Mar this morn from Doane 

No, Dandy, the earl had his best clothes on, 
not a football suit. 

We are sorry to report that a few of our class- 
mates are deaf mutes (sometimes). 

Wanted.—More notes! ! 

See if the Sophs can have a larger number join 
the Athletic Association than any other class. 

Why not have an interclass meet at the new 
athletic field some time next spring? We might 
dig up a few star athletes, besides stirring up 
some of the latent school spirit. 
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1916238 
Class Editor, John Chequer. 
Assistant, Arnold Murray. 

Fellow classmates: Are we going to surrender 
our space in the Raprtaror to the entering class? 
No, certainly not. The editors feel that they have 
the support of the class, and you can show that 
their confidence is not misplaced by handing in 
notes. Be patriotic, or rather Radiatic. 

The class of 17-A is welcome. 

John Mullaney has the sincere sympathy of the 
class in the late bereavement of his brother. 

Miss Jordan: “I am going to bleach my hair, 
pit isa secret,” 

Parker: “Oh, if it’s a secret then keep it dark.” 

Marsh: “These long walks in the morning cer- 
tainly build up the body.” 

Harding: “Yes, but they wear out the sole.” 

Heard in English: “The old darkey heard an 
owl, so he ran hooting upon the night air with 
much haste.” 

Teacher: “Give me a sentence containing the 
word ‘Bacchus’” (meaning the wine god) 

Pupil: “If somebody will ‘back us’ up we will 
succeed.” 

Miss T (to class): “You remind me of so 
many puppies; if one leads all the others follow.” 
SOME THINGS WORTH NOTICING. 

Miss McKinnon has not been seen with Parker 
for a week. 

Desmond managed to keep awake in his study 
period on Monday. ; 
~ Corbett actually went a day without getting 
into a dispute. . 

Harding has a hair cut (just one). 

Meskill is still the star of 26-E. 

Teacher (in English): “Bring me an allegory on 
Monday.” 

Sharon: “Where can we get the alligator?” 

Heard in English: “When asked the question 
she threw a glance at the teacher.” 

Heard in Algebra :— 

Pupil (reading Equation 1): “2 b——” 

Voice from the rear: “Or not to be.” 

Ron—na (in history, describing the Argonaut’s 
ship): “It had sixteen berths in the cabin.” 

Harding was seen chasing his hat up the avenue 
one day this month. The hat, in ‘spite of his 
efforts, kept ahead of him, and Lloyd bawled these 
well-known words: “My kingdom for a horse.” 
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Law—on thinks algebra easy, because he says 
that he can see right through the problems. 

Note.—Of course he is referring to the thinness 
of the pages in the book. 

Teacher (in business practice): “Your example 
is mixed, I can’t make it out.” 

Sharon (looking at the floor): “Oh, yes, I see, 
I have my feet where the inches ought to be.” 

Jordan and Marsh and company have opened a 
branch office in the school. For further particu- 
lars see Miss Jordan and Miss Marsh in room 
12-W, eleventh period. 

Division G has Bud Fisher’s fun makers, “Mutt 
ata Jer 

There was such weeping and gnashing of teeth 
in 16-E when the report cards were delivered 
that P——ce has decided to make it the subject of 
his next long theme. 


SUB-FRESHMAN MOTTO. 

“T believe vou’re right” is easily said, and it 
makes many friends. 

Did you ever notice when a study pupil is down- 
cast that he betrays himself by a “hanging lip’? 

Parker: “I am naturally musical. I have a 
drum in each ear.” 

Division O has lost a valuable member in Miss 
Lindsay, who has left this school to pursue a 
technical course in Providence, R. I. 

If U R going to hand in notes Y B so long 
about it? 

Yesterday in 26-E Sharon was playing “On the 
Mississippi” and fell in. It is hoped that they will 
find his body. 


A FEW PUZZLERS. 


If Nugent was a murderer would Mes—kill? 

If Desmond spoke what would Miss Lind—say? 

If Mullaney was neat, would Ru—fus(s)? 

Tf I can understand is Sax—on? 

If a long ton is 2,000 lbs. how much is a 
Hor—ton? 

If Parisian lace is valuable what is the value of 
Wal—lace? 

If Persian tin is worth $5 a ton what is the 
worth of Mar—tin? 

I am cold. Do you get my chatter? 


Harding: “Did Adam and Eve have any tele- 


phone?” 
Cetin ee utes 
Hard - “Wihat was the number?” 





G—m=—s--5 > .281-Apple.. : 


a 
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I am lost. Do you trail me? 

Miss M h: “You ought to be glad that you're 
living.” 

Miss Mck n: “Certainly, I am tickled to 
death.” 


McConnell (translating): “J’ai casse la cruche.”’ 
“] have broken my crutch.” 

Wanted.—A patient nurse to care for Flayder- 
man of 27-W. 

The Freshmen wish to thank all speakers at 
ethics for the pains to which they have gone to 
give them a little instructive enjoyment. 

__ Miss Connor’s motto: “Always do the first thing 
first if it has not already been done, in which case 
it is unnecessary to do it,’ is a good one, if not 
abused. 
NOTES FROM 1-B HISTORY A. 

The tyrant, Pisistratus, the son of Solomon 
(meaning Solon, etc.). 

Miss Wis—m—n: “I was called when at Athens 
at 6.30 p. m. in the morning.” (Their time must 
go backward.) 

Miss C. Brainard says that in the metaphor, 
“My heart sank in my boots,” heart and boots are 
the things compared. Are they alike, in that they 
both beat it, or that they are both near the sole 
(soul)? 

We wish to welcome the new Freshman column 
which is soon to appear in this paper, wishing 
it the best luck for its coming years. 

“An anecdote is something which they give a 
man to revive him after taking poison,’ says 
B—wk—r, but we disagree with him, don’t you? 

Three-act comedy every day but Wednesday in 
21-W, eighth period. 

Cast, Bowker. 

Dying words: “I d’no’.” 

Heard in Division B: “If Riley leaves I leave.” 

News as well as jokes and stories are welcome 
to our school paper. Please don’t forget us. 

’Tis said that 10-W has a better poet than any 
other room, namely J. Whalen. 

Porter is getting to be some sport all right with 
his prison-barred sox. 

It appears that Keating had a big chest at one 
time, but somehow or other it dropped about a 
foot. 

See Eaton for your dramatical lessons, fifth 
period, Wednesday, Thursday, 4-E. 

Someone suggests it would be a good plan for 
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us fellows to put our heads together and make a 
granite walk in front of the High School. 

Ii you would like to know anything about the 
history lesson just ask Rondina. 


1917=A 
Sub-freshbman Wotes 
Although you'd been here but three days 
When notes were sent to press, 
We knew a few things of you then, 
Or so we rather guess. 


Senior: “How do you like High School, 
Freshie?” 
Freshie: “Oh, it’s so nice to be able to walk 


around.” 
We hear the girls like to be in the scientific 
division, because there are three boys to each girl 
I stood upon a mountain, 
I looked down on a plain, 
I saw a lot of greenish stuff, 
It looked like waving grain, 
I looked again, to make quite sure, 
And then it looked like grass, 
But, goodness, to my horror, 
‘Twas the Sub-Freshman class! 


Someone said that Miss W—I—i—m—n wanted 
a diagram of the school building so that she woutd 
not lose her way. 

It’s too bad Bob Hig—ins is afraid of girls. 
They won't harm you, Bobby. 


Can you imagine Alice L—S—ur walking alone? 


We hear that “Bill” Schr——d—r is a walking 
encyclopedia. 

We're glad that “Husky” Ru—g—es is over the 
mumps. Now that you have become a High 
School student, Harold, you must put away such 
childish things. 

We heard a Freshman ask: “Are you supposed 
to save lessons to study in your study periods?” 

We hear Miss St kw—ll didn’t want her 
name in the paper. Sorry, Madeline, to displease 
you. 

We hope, Stanley, you will climb the “Cliff” of 
fame. 

Now, Mr. Currie, that you are at High School, 
you must talk out loud no more. 

I guess, Miss Bacigalupa, that the teachers will 
be able to spell your name before they can pro- 
nounce it. 
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Eas Be 
ville’s former 
captain of the W asian and Lee baseball team 


Somer- 
elected 


Donahue, 
ol 


Jiggs’) English, ’09, 


captain, has been 


in Lexington, Virginia. Donahue came to Wash- 
ington and Lee in the fall of 1910 from Mercers- 
burg Academy in Pennsylvania, and he immedi- 
ately took a prominent part in athletics. Last 
fall he played on the varsity football team and 
contributed largely to the success of that team, 
which vanquished nearly all of its opponents. He 
is manager of this year’s basket ball team, presi- 
dent of ‘the Athletic ia. and also of the 
Junior class. 

Arthur Be -Owmby,2o aa 
by the Boston Woven Hose 
pany. 


"12, is employed 
and Rubber Com- 


Stephen Mahoney, Latin, ‘08, Boston College, 
12, has been elected secretary of the Boston Col- 
lege Club of Cambridge. 


Arthur Donahue, Latin, “11, is playing on the 
Dartmouth hockey team. 
Alice Baxter, Latin, *10, is in employ of the 


John Hancock Insurance Company. 


Edward A. Donahue has been elected captain 
of the 1913 football team of Washington and Lee 
University, Virginia. Mr. Donahue is president 
of the Junior class and is a member of the Phi 
Beta Sigma fraternity. 

Eva Stevens, English, 
Trust Company. 

J. Edmund Vincent, English, ’11 
office of the Boston Elevated. 

Margaret McDonald, Latin, ’11, is 
Spiers-Fish Brick Company, Boston. 

Arthur Riley; S. H. 3., ’12, is in the Boston 
Globe. 

William 
Davis Square office of 
Company. 


708, is with the Medford 
464n the main 


with the 


McGowan; S. H.. S., 22, is 
the Somerville 


at the 
Trust 


Blaine 
Aberthaw 
NGaYe 

Pauline Conant, Latin, ’10, is in the 
tural department of the State House. 

Minnie Robertson, English, *11, is with the Ginn 
Publishing Company. 


Washburn, English, °10, is 
Construction Company at 


with the 
Buffalo, 


Agricul- 


Chester S. Cook, Latin, *10, Conservatory of 
Music, 1912, is now teaching music. 


On February 1, E. Everett Adams, English, ’10 
was married to Miss Mabel A. Hellman. In addi- 
tion to his business duties, Mr. Adams is study- 
ing organ music at the New England Conserva- 
tory. 

Jane A. Thomas, English, ’11, is a stenographer 
for the Congregational Publishing Company, on 
Beacon street, Boston. 

Lydia Spinney, English, *10, is a stenographer 
for the Perry & Searle Company, Boston. 

Bertha_C..Mellett, S. HOSS etewaesceno ss 
rapher for Brown, Howland Company on Federal 
street, Boston. 

Hazel Upton, S. H. S., 12) is) attendine the 
Notre Dame Academy on Berkeley street, Boston. 

Charlie Dickerman, formerly of the class of 
"13, has been awarded a $150 scholarship at 
Phillips Exeter Academy. 

Arthur Campbell, English, ’08, Yale University, 
"12, is teaching in the Sniigpines. Mr. Campbell 
was staff artist of the Rapraror during his Senior 
year in the high school. 

Myron L. Harlow, Latin, ’08, Harvard, 12, 
now employed by the New England Telephda 
Company at Fort Hill square, in the accounting 
department. 

Miss Hazel Pearson, S. H. Si77d23 
Freshman at Wellesley College. 

Edwin’ O’ Brion, S. He Sse 
Agricultural College. 


1”) 


is now a 


is at Amherst 
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Tired and weary both of my job and my pa- 
pers, I stepped into a periodical store to rest. 
Soon my friend, Mr. Bookworm, came up to me 
and asked if I cared to put the papers | was carry- 
ing on sale. Seeing an easy way out of my 
troubles, I at once surrendered my package, and 
rejoicing, was about to-leave when he asked me 
if I did not want to wait a little while and watch 
Memragid. | You see, ‘he said, have custom- 
ers of all kinds come in here and I'll soon get rid 
of them, besides, it is interesting to see what the 
different kinds of people buy.” Of course I as- 
sented and settled myself comfortably behind the 
counter. 

Not many minutes later a loudly dressed dude 
stalked into the store and up to the counter. “I 
want a good paper,” he said, “bright cover, of 
course.” 

“All right,” answered Mr. Bookworm, “here is 
the Malden Oracle. How’s that? Bright in 
color and also in jokes, its reading is fairly good, 
too, although it needs more stories.” 

In the meantime Mr. Scribe had entered and 
glancing over the papers said: “Here, let me have 
the Maine Campus. These editorials look good.” 
Then his companion, Mr. Merchant, said: “What 
paper is good for advertising?” 

“Oh, I’ve got the paper tor you, The Dome, 
Sheffield, Mass., a fine twenty-five cent paper, 
three quarters of which is advertisements. 
Really, | wonder if the students like that?” 

Soon after their departure a chorus girl en- 
tered. “Got a book on plays?” she asked. 

“Why, no! not exactly, but here’s the High 
School Argus from Lambertville, it’s full of play 
synopses. How would that do? 

“Just the thing! Thanks,” 
rustle of silk she was gone. 


she said, and with 


Then a thoughtful looking man opened the 
door. “That's Professor Dean,” my friend in- 


formed me, and then said: “What can I do for 


you to-day, Professor?” 

“Well, | want a magazine that is good in liter- 

ary work.” 
“Well, sir, the Academic 


here’s Observer, 


CaN ae 
eerie tite 
“One dollar, sir. i 


written stories.” 
much?” 


Utica, with finely 


How 
“One dollar!” the professor gasped. “Tt never 
cost that much to print that paper!” 

“Oh, no, but you're buying brains, 
Sia tie then the greenback came out. 

Talking like parrots a couple of school girls 
now entered the store. ‘Good story numbers, to- 
day, Mr. Bookworm?” asked the first. “ We each 
want one.” 

“Well, here's the January Imp for one of yor 
and the Wizard from Ossining, N. Y., for the 
other. Be sure you read ‘Humility Caleridge’s 
Future’ in the latter,” he called after them, as they 
went out the door. 

Soon we saw a little youngster’s head sticking 
up over the counter. ‘‘Got anything for a kid, 
mister?” he asked. 

“Oh, yes. Here’s the Voice, 
It cost a dime to get it out, but you can have it 
for a cent, sonny. It needs more stories to raise 
its value, but I must say its exchanges are good.” 

“Say,” my friend whispered, “here’s a man from 
the Transcript. I wonder what he wants.” 

“Good afternoon, I'd like a couple of papers 
with good editorials.” 

“Got them right on hand, sir, this Iliad with its 
beautiful cover, and The Mirror, from Waltham.” 

Then in came Miss Critic and she began imme- 
diately to look over the remaining papers. ‘The 
Index, Worcester, no exchange column at all. f 
guess I don't take that. Here’s The Racquet, 
their exchanges are good, and I'd like the Bangor 


not paper, 


Pa 


Concord, Mass. 


Oracle, too, they always have a good column. 
Thanks, goodbye.’ 
“Oh, come on in,” called a young man to his 


companion, as he opened the door. “Howdy, Mr. 
Bookworm. We're sick of studying” and want 2 
good story. What can you give us? 

“Why, try the Jabberwock, Boston, and the Din- 
osaur, Laramie, Wy. They excel in stories.” 

“All right, we're in for them, then. Why, hello, 
Kickem,” this to a new arrival, “what do you want 
heres 
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‘oh, 
here? 


a paper on Athletics of course. What’s 
Ah, the High School Herald, Westfield, 
Mass. I’m in luck, they’re great on Athletics, 


and say, hand over a Grotonian Weekly, will you? 
Thanks.” 


“Oh, Mr. Bookworm, have you~ the Lasell 
Leaves? I hear one of our Somerville girls has 


won first prize in a contest out there and I want 
to read her story.” 

“Ves, right here, miss.. Fine stories in that 
paper, you're getting your money’s worth.” 

And then a big Canadian from the * wild and 
wooly West’ came in. “Got any news from Can- 
ada, sir?” 

“Most assuredly. Take this Vox Disciplini, 
from Vancouver. It’s really interesting.” 

Then my friend, Mr. Painter, came in. “I'd 
like a paper that shows forth a proinising young 
artist, Mr. Bookworm.” 

“All right, sir. Here is the Lowell High School 


Review. The best paper I have in that line.” 

‘And your. best is certainly excellent,” an- 
swered Mr. Painter, as he glanced through the 
pages. 

“How do you do, Miss Slam? What would 
you like to-day? 

“Oh, a couple of papers full of knocks, of 
course. What have you got for me?” 

“Well, here’s the Searchlight and the Iliad, I 


guess they'll suit pretty well.” 
The next person to come was a little Soph, 
looking as big as life. “Say, I’d ike two or three 





The Tamitirg of the Shrewd 


[Continued from page 129.] 








these words he let go the halter and sprang aside 
into the bushes. 

In the next instant Haskell found himself tear- 
ing over the prairie on the back of a pony still 
tingling from the wicked slash from a rawhide. 
With difficulty the young man was able to keep 
his seat, w hen, all at one e—snap—the saddle girth 
parted. For a second he hung on, grasping ieee 
perately the coarse mane of his flying steed, then 
he felt his strength ebbing, he was falling, the 
saddle was slipping from beneath him, his hand 
had no strength left. 

Finally his head swam; he pitched headlong to 
the eround, and before he lost all consciousness 
he vaguely realized that in his right hand he held 
two leather handles—the precious satchel was 
gone. 


[To be continued in the March issue ] 
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papers full of good stories and laughs for my kid 
sister, ‘cause she’s got the mumps.” 

“All right, sonny, Mate along this Nautilus, The 
School Life, and the High School Herald. I 
guess she'll enjoy them.” 

“Ah, good evening, Mr. Rhymer, ve been 
expecting you all day. I’ve saved your regular 
for you, the Punchard Ensign. It’s as good as 
usual in poetry.’ Then turning to me, he said, 

“And now, Miss Exchange E ditor, we have only 
one left.” 

Just then Miss Bright Eyes breathlessly rushed 
in. “Oh, Mr. Bookworm, have you a copy of the 
Keene Enterprise left? I’ve tried everywhere 
but find that this edition is all sold out, and that 
there’s a demand for another, but I want a copy 
of the first if I can have it.” 

‘All sold out! How’s that? What makes that 
comic sheet so popular this month?” 

“Oh, you see the writer of ‘On a Cattle Boat’ 
put an ‘ad’ in a Boston paper that he was looking 
fora wile who was something like the heroine of 
his story. 

“Well, he certainly was a bright chap, I’m sure 
I have just one copy left and you may have it.’ 
And with the paper tucked safely under her arm, 
she slipped out the door. 

And then the Exchange Editor, with other 
people’s sense and nonsense turned into coppers, 
wended her way home, chiding herself that she 
had not retained a certain one of the papers. Can 
you guess which one? 





Pill Marsball’s First EIperience 
{Continued from page 133.} 
world come? Horrors, what was that? Some- 
thing had certainly landed on him good and hard. 
Had all the stars in the heavens fallen before his 
own two eyes? He had stopped at last, too 
stunned to move. 

iy Good morning, Bill. Cheer up, old man, 
you've got nothing but an extra bump of grandeur 
on your cranium, “and two black eyes.” 

It was Bob Livingstone’s cheery voice sound- 
ing through a maze of constellations, planets, 
stars, etc., which were dancing before Marshall’s 
blackened eyes. 





0+ -0-@-0--o-0: 

A very successful dance was given January 22 
by the S. O. C. girls at the Grantanbry assembly 
rooms. The members are: President, Helen Farn- 
ham; vice-president, Ruth Cambridge; treasurer, 
Dorothy Savage; secretary, Daisy Rundle; Edith 
Harrison, Gladys Coker, Mabel Bowne, Erminie 
3urtnett, and Mildred Bowlby. Mrs. Burtnett, 
Mrs. Coker, and Mrs. Bowlby acted as matrons. 
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Melrose, 2; Somerville, 1 

Somerville lost a hard-fought game at the Arena 
on January 24 to the speedy Melrose seven. The 
team displayed flashes of excellent team-work, and 
the forward line was right on the job. Downing, 
Bowen, and Robertson contributed several sensa- 
tional “carries,’ and the Melrose men found it 
hard to get past this trio. Cosgrove and Merrill 
played a good defensive game, and H. Robertson, 
at the net, established a school record, making 
thirty-seven stops of well-directed shots. The 
puck seemed to hover in Somerville’s territory 
most of the time, and the score would undoubtedly 
have been much larger if H. Robertson had not 
performed in excellent style at the net. His stops 
brought forth praise from both contingents of 
rooters. 

The first period was a lively one, and the rubber 
disc see-sawed back and forth until Cochrane, the 
Melrose cover-point, slipped through the Red and 
Blue defence and caged a tally after five minutes 
of play. The Somerville forwards now carried the 
puck in a sensational dash for the Melrose net, and 
Downing caged Somerville’s lone point, the first 
goal of the season. 

Melrose came back with a vengeance, and 
Cochrane again caged a pretty goal. Period up. 
H. Robertson stopped thirty-seven attempts. 

Somerville started off with a dash, but the Mel- 
rose defence smothered them prettily. The puck 
now hung in Red and Blue ground for the re- 
mainder of the period, with occasional ineffectual 
dashes by Robertson and Downing. Melrose 
caged two more goals, but they were not allowed. 
Period closed with puck in Somerville territory. 

Summary :— 


MELROSE. SOMERVILLE 


ES ae rer ee l.w., Baker 
a aig aoe Eiko 6 wl oh ode ol alin Wins c., Downing 
re r., Crispen, Bowen 
a ae r.w. J. Robertson 


Chul Nee a0 sola ae hans ed ee cee ee ee C Merrill 
GAG es (WEMSA ir esas te Searadce masse eee Are ee p., Cosgrove 
ES epee i TROP ra An are, 2., H. Robertson 

Score—Melrose, 2; Somerville, 1. Goals— 


Cochrane (2), Downing (1). Referee—Tingley. 
Assistant referee—  Q’Brien. Twenty - minute 


periods. 
0 -0-@-0-@-0- 


Somerville, 2; Chelsea, 0 


Somerville defeated Chelsea in a very slow game 
on Artificial Rink on February 6. The poor ice 
made team-work and passing an impossibility, and 
Somerville’s two tallies were due to individual 
work by Downing and J. Robertson. 

Summary :— 


SOMERVILLE. CHELSEA. 
Bakery We care lee ee wees cere ese r.w., Egan 
IG WINinio CM streta ay cay ae acetates =, - ure c., Ancel 
BO wet edie ty Jagr ena aero r., Roberts 
TA RODEMESOIN FW. wo aaste cee Oa cera oe l.w., Adelson 
COSeravere Ota a won s au ne Renae C.p..el rel 
Vien NF thats estas i Se oie eee ee ae p., Ancom 
Five Rei bertsoire 8% 4. 240 oe os ee ee oe e., Redell 

Score — Somerville, 2; Chelsea, 0. Goals— 
Downing, J. Robertson. Referee—Marden. Time 


—fFifteen-minute periods. 
——_____.9..9-0-@-0:-¢-0- 
The Second Game with Arlington 
On February 7 the second Somerville- 
ton game was played at the Arena. 
showed a decided improvement over 
test. Although Somerville played a gaine 
Arlington had little difficulty in keeping the puclk 
in Somerville’s territory a good part of the game. 
H. Robertson, who played a superb game at goal, 
stopped all but three of Arlington’s hard shots. 
Summary: 


ARLINGTON. 


Arling- 

Somerville 
its first con- 
good 





SOMERVILLE. 


TSibehiCke Bee ee ete no ae o., H. Robertson 
ERWE ieee ete ort Ore ein aes C.p., kes 
PEG De eet. © Tin aye t's) Jaheraed'e Was Merril 
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ASrorre MVIANSEl Gio ean ee ee ctr., J. Robertson 
DROSS) Mell <5 Ga, kes aie teas be ee eee c., Downey 
BOWEED Temas ce Bh Ute tices Oe lw., T. Baker 
Co Stri sei Elly a haat oo, eta re eee r.w., Bowen 
Score—Arlington, 3; Somerville, 0. Goals— 
Ross (2), Bower (1). Timers—P. Hunnewell, 
Gordon. Referees—Tingley, Hoyt. Goal um- 


pires—Richards, Carens. 


+0+-+0-@-0- +e 


Somerville, 2; Medford, 2 


Somerville and Medford fought it out to a tie 
score on February 10 at the Pits. The game was 
rough, and body-checking, tripping etc., played 
an important part. The large area of playing space 
gave the players opportunity for wide roving, and 
the puck see-sawed between the two nets during 


Teen wart 2 





A Smile or Two 


Maud: “She is a woman 
good deal for her belief.” 

Ethel: ‘‘Dear me! What is her belief?” 

Maud: “She believes that she can wear a No. 
3 shoe on a No. 6 foot.—Selected. 


who has suffered a 


, 


Teacher (to new pupil): “What’s your name?’ 
New Pupil: “T-t-tommy T-t-tinker.” 


Teacher: ‘‘And do you stutter all the time, 
Tommy ?” 
New Pupil: “N-n-no, m-ma’am; _ o-o-only 


w-when I t-t-talk.” 


English history puzzles me; 
I never can see why 


NAY—& TAYLOR 


CATERERS 
ICE CREAM MANUFACTURERS 
399-B and 399-C HIGHLAND AVENUE 


THE TODD CLASSES 
STENOGRAPHY and TYPEWRITING 


The Only School in Boston under the di- 
rection of an Official Stenographer of the 
Superior Court. Open Day and Evening. 














UndertaKers 


Telephone 123-2 353 MEDFORD STREET 
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the whole game. Three overtime periods were 
played, but the score remained the same. 


Summary :-— 
SOMERY TILER. MEDFORD. 
Harding, wie... .2.. 5s (oe lw., Laird 
Downing, c... 0... 0%. eae gee Ce Coy 
J. Robertson, r....: 52 spe re. Latte 
Harris.- Baker, lw... .....5peeeeee r.w., Day (Captain) 
Cosgrove (Captain), Cp. v2 cases ep, Kerr 
Merrill, pi... .. 2.2. ee p., Christenson 
H. Robertson, ©. .- . «2 geue eee g, Sweetman 


Seore—Somerville, 2; Medford, 2. Referee— 
Donalson. Time—Two twenty-minute periods 
and three overtime periods of five minutes each. 
Goal umpires—Hunnewell, Moister, Timers— 
Tift and Sweeney. Goals—Robertson, Downing, 
Day, card: 
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After so many, many reigns 
It still should be so dry.—Ex. 
A good idea—a seven-ton truck supplied to as- 
sist our Freshies in conveying their books to and 
from. school. 





‘Tis very hard to say Good-bye 
The poets often write, 
But sometimes it is harder still 
To say just plain good-night. 
Freshie (in trouble with the faculty): 
would you do if you were in my shoes?” 
Unsympathetic Senior: “~C 


“What 


“Get a shine.”—Ex. 
Teacher: ‘Give me an example of a concrete 
word.” 

Freshie: “Cement.” 





Coal Money 


Buy the Eest Coal only 


No better coal mined 
than the All-rail D, & H. 
Shipped direct from the 
mines, 


Frank A. Teele 


Tel. 54 
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Davis Square West Somerville 





Couture & Thompson 


Gas and Electrical Contractors 


JOBBING PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO 
ESTIMATES FURNISHED 


104 Bristol Road ‘ , West Somerville 











DESIGNED BY US AND BEING 
SOLD LARGELY AMONG 
YOUNG MEN 
COLOR, SEAL BROWN 
PRICE, $3.00 and $2.00 


CF hamberlain 


TWO 637 WASHINGTON STREET 
CORNER OF BOYLSTON STREET 
659 WASHINGTON STREET 
STORES UNDER GAIETY THEATRE 





eee ee. | AN VRIN 


JEWELER 


60 Cross Street 


J.T. NEWTON 


NEWION & DUNBAR - 


Somerville, Mass. 








D. N. DUNBAR 


CONTRACTORS 


Tel. 3971-W ; 
: Davis Square 
Estimates Cheerfully 
Given West Somerville 
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Designer and Maker of 
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Send for New Free Catalogue of Medals, 
Cups, Trophy Shields, Prizes, Frat Pins 
and Emblems 











Factory and Salesroom, 387 Washington St. 
BOSTON 
ee LT SS 


When in need of a Breakfast Relish, 
Try T. I. Reed Best Burlington Ham 


and Bacon. (Once tried always used.) 


ELECTRICAL... 








(a “ 
EAT AT THE 


School Lunch Counter 


Sandwiches, Cake and Pie 
Seasonable Lunches at All Times 
PRICES LIGHT 


A 


~ = 


MEO DIC 





| Dry Goods — GREAT DANE SWEATERS — Notions 


ALL WOOL SWEATERS WITH POCKETS $3.50 UP 


ALICIA 


Somerville’s New Milliner 








| LADIES’ EXCHANGE FANCY GOODS and NOVELTIES 


399 Highland Ave., West Somerville, Mass. 


TEL. CON. 








“OUT!” 


The 1913 


Wright & Ditson Catalogue 


Every student who loves Athletic Sports 
of any kind should have a copy. Base 
Ball, Lawn Tennis, Golf, Athletic Shoes, 
Clothing and Sweaters are our specialty. 
Estimates furnished for Class Caps and 
Hats, Sweaters and Uniforms. - - - 


WRIGHT & DITSON 


BOSTON ° 344 Washington St. 
NEW YoR K ; ‘ F : 22 Warren St. 
CHICAGO 5 : ; 119 N. Wa ash Av 
SAN FR ANC ISCO ° . a 359 Market St. 


PROVIDENCE, R. I. 
CAMBRIDGE 


82 Weybosset St. 
Harvard Square 





Practical YValks 





FORTUNES ARE NOT MADE WITH HANDS 


but with BRAINS. A faborer bitterly denounced to me the possessors of fortunes,— 
said the people never got them honestly,—never earned them with their own hands. 
No intelligent person believes fortunes are made by brawn. Brawn does not count 
when it comes to fortunes. BIG SALARIES COME NOT BUT BY BRAINS. M. C. S. 
develops BRAINS that LEAD TO GOOD SALARIES. 


IF YOU THINK, YOU’LL GROW 


Everyone can get something from every other one, if he’ll think. The thing he gets 
may be only a knowledge of what to avoid, but, if he’ll think, he’ll grow. M.C.S. 
students are constantly impressed with the fact that while their technical studies 
are important, to think analytically and coherently is very much more important. 
It’s the latter thing that makes them winners. Ask for free catalog. 

WALTER LEROY SMITH, President 


BEGIN: Day School any Monday; Evening School any Tuesday 





MALDEN COMMERCIAL SCHOOL 


EDUCATIONALLY THE STRONGEST BUSINESS SCHOOL IN NEW ENGLAND 


156 Pleasant Street, Malden, Mass. 
(New Talk Next Month) 





CPO YUUUYUUUY UCU 

° BOSTON UNIVERSITY 5 

Ss “The University in the City ” “ 

>| 1500 Students 150 Instructors 7,000 Graduates © 

@ FIVE DEPARTMENTS © 

@ College, School of Law, School of Theology, School of Medicine, 

@ Graduate School 

@) 

‘| THE COLLEGE OF LIBERAL ARTS 

@ Over 250 Courses of Instruction © 

@ Leading to Degrees in Arts, Letters and Science < 
SPECIAL PREPARATION FOR THE PROFESSIONS and for BUSINESS ® 


For full information send for Circular No. 116 


EVERETT W. LORD, Executive Secretary 


688 Boylston Street, Boston 
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Telephone, Cambridge 1070 Telephone, Somerville 932-4 


Cambridge Business School 


Ernest W. Merrill, Principal 


GREGG OR PITMAN Shorthand 


Bookkeeping Accountancy Penmanship 


Arithmetic English Spelling 
DAY AND EVENING CLASSES 
ENTER AT ANY TIME 


595 Massachusetts Avenue Opposite Central Subway Station 








Being Graduated — 


ONE of the satisfactions of graduation days is a worthy portrait of yourself at 

a very important time in your personal history. Probably at no other time 
will your photographs be so widely exchanged. Your future portrait possibilities 
are in the hands of the artist who photographs you now. ‘‘A word to the wise is 


sufficient’’—that word is PURDY. 








145 Tremont Street, 


Boston 





Official photographers to Somerville High for 1912. Discount rates to all school members. 
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ye! a3 FERS a thy Silt ta ace lnlheed 
The popular “Belmont” notch Collar 
made in self striped Madras. 2 for 25c 


ARROW 


COLLARS 


Cluett, Peabody & Co., Makers 


~ EDWARD L. ROCHUSSEN 


Graduate ’88, Germany 


Piano, Violin and Orchestra Instruction 
First Class Music for All Occasions 
STUDIO and RESIDENCE 


19 Dartmouth Street, Winter Hill, Somerville 
Telephone 2656-W Established 1891 Circulars on application 











High School and Club 


CATERING 


ALBERT M. GOODELL 


92 Lexington Ave., West Somervil'e 


Tel. Con. YW. Som. 








S. ROSENTHAL 
GOODYEAR SHOE REPAIRING 


Best Leather Used. Lowest Prices. 


55-A SUMMER STREET 
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Spy 


jy Lester C. Gustin, £., 09; aD. 1.4Gs; ets 


[Mr. Gustin was graduated from the English High School in 1909. 


While in High School he was a mem- 


ber of the football team for three years and class editor of the RADIATOR, class poet and historian in his Senior 


year. 


gineering. ] 


T was the late afternoon of a cold 
} winter’s day in the early part of 
February, 1918. The last rays of 
the setting sun painted with their 
cold, fading brilliancy the towering 
crags and rocky canyons of the 
Rocky Mountains, moulding the hard gray rocks 
and little patches of scrubby pine which dotted 
the hillsides into fantastic shapes of matchless 
beauty, and kissing the lofty snow-capped peaks 
till they glowed a rosy crimson against the deep 
blue of the darkening heavens. In the west the 
sky blazed red as if in defiance of the fast gather- 
ing streamers of darkness that crept silently upon 
it from out of the dusky realms of blackness in 
the east, not the calm, restful color of a southern 
landscape, but a bright, fiery red, the red that 
speaks of bravery and leads men on to death. 

But even night could not bring peace to the 
weary soldiers of the great republic, for war was 
in the land, and the death-king ruled his own. 
Darkness no longer meant rest and quiet, but 
only a brief breathing-space to- prepare for the 
grim work the daylight never failed to bring. 

Over a year before the Island Empire across 
the sea had loosed its dogs of war, and, like the 
quick-gathering thunderstorm at the close of a 
hot summer’s day, the horde of yellow warriors 
had descended tipon the Pacific coast almost be- 
fore the call to arms had been sent flashing 
throughout the land, Surprised, overwhelmed, at- 
tacked on all sides, the small American army in 
the Pacific states could do nothing to check the 
terrific rush of the invaders. Slowly but surely 
they were forced back to the Rocky Mountains, 
where they were joined by an immense volunteer 
army from the Eastern states, and the triumphant 
advance of the Japanese was checked. 

During the first year of the war little else of 
importance had been accomplished by either side. 
It is true some great battles had been fought, but 
they changed but slightly the relative positions 
of the two armies. The time, mostly, had been 
spent in strengthening the lines in preparation 
for the final struggle, and now, like snarling 
tigers waiting but the chance to strike, the two 





At present Mr. Gustin is a Semior at Massachusetts Institute of Technology. 


He is studying civil en- 


armies lay in restless expectation for the signal 
that would hurl them from the highest pinnacle of 
civilization to the level of the ancient cavemen 
and blood-mad beasts. 

No, there was not peace in the land, In spite 
of the deadly masked batteries and smokeless 
powder, in spite of the cunningly-hidden rifle pits 
and long-range rifles, in spite of all the skilled 
attempts at secrecy, the signs of war were there 
and could not, for more than a few minutes, re- 
main invisible. 

But the scene that was being enacted now was 
but one of the minor tragedies of war. A hunter’s 
cabin, one of the many that were scattered 
through the mountains, had, for some reason, been 
set on fire. Perhaps its owner had been discovered 
giving aid to the enemy; perhaps it was only a 
wanton spirit of destruction that caused the deed; 
in war there is always an excuse ready to make 
a crime appear righteous. 

As the flames leaped higher and higher into 
the darkness above the American soldiers could 
be seen hastily loading their horses with pro- 
visions and other spoils of war from the burning 
building, and making preparations for their de- 
parture. 

A short distance to one side, and partly in the 
shadow of a small clump of trees, three or four 
troopers were gathered about another man, evi- 
dently their prisoner. By the light of a few 
scattered moonbeams that struggled through the 
branches, and the flickering flames of the now 
dying fire, one could see him plainly. 

He was dressed inthe characteristic garb of 
the mountains, the rough clothes of a hunter and 
trapper, evidently the owner of the cabin which 
was now being swiftly reduced to glowing embers. 
Now the signal for departure was given. Hastily 
mounting, the troopers formed in a column two 
abreast. In their midst rode the prisoner. At 
times he glanced with a half contemptuous smile 
at the laughing, joking troopers about, and then, 
again, his face would grow hard as he thought, 
perhaps, of the wrongs these same troopers had 
inflicted upon him. But ever he watched with 
careful side glances the borders of the roadway, 
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seeking some narrow by-path by which he might 
escape. Ah, here at last was his chance. A few 
steps ahead, at right angles to the road which they 
were traveling, a rocky trail led down between 
two towering cliffs. Now! Striking his spurs 
deep into his horse’s flanks, and at the same time 
wheeling his steed against that of the trooper 
beside him, he leaned low in his saddle and was 
off. The animal beside him reared up, and before 
the startled trooper could prevent him the prisoner 
sped through the narrow opening and down the 
rocky canyon with the speed of the wind. 

Taken by surprise the cavalrymen did not at 
once take up the pursuit, but in a few seconds they 
were galloping after him, firing their carbines at 
him as he sped along. The fleeing horseman 
looked behind, the distance between him and his 
pursuers was gradually increasing, As he swept 
around a turn of the road he turned with a laugh 
and waved his hand to them, as if bidding them 
good-bye. 

Searcely had his horse gone a dozen steps 
farther when he stumbled over a projecting stone 
in the pathway and went down, his leg broken by 
the fall. Almost as his steed fell the man sprang 
from his saddle and sped towards a group of 
sheltering rocks, leaped over them, and dropped 
panting to the ground. 

The next instant the cavalrymen swept around 
the turn and drew rein as they saw the fallen 
horse. Behind the rocks the man, with a smile, 
drew a revolver from the bosom of his shirt. He 
could at least let them feel his sting before he 
died. Cautiously he raised himself above the level 
of his shelter and trained his weapon on the 
leader of the troopers. Bang! The revolver 
spoke and the horseman swayed in his saddle. 
The cavalrymen answered the challenge and 
spurred forward. Now,as the ground grew rougher, 
they dismounted and ran zig-zaggine back and 
forth from rock to rock, but always getting nearer 
that little shelter behind which the lone defender 
was making a last gallant stand. 

Bang! Bang! With set teeth he continued 
firing at the soldiers as they advanced. Suddenly, 
with a moan, he clapped his hand to his left 
shoulder. When he withdrew it it was stained 
red. He seized his revolver again, pointed it at 
an advancing trooper, and pulled the trigger. 
There was a hollow, metallic click, but that was 
all. The revolver was empty. Desperately his 
hands sped through his pockets in search of 
cartridges, He could find none. Then his hand 
slid to his belt, and his fingers closed reassuringly 
about the handle of his knife. He would make 
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them sufter tor their mistake in not disarming him; 
and, slipping down behind the rocks, he silently 
awaited their coming. 

After what seemed to him eternity he heard a 
scattered volley of shots come from the canyon 
trail. He raised himself slightly and looked forth. 
The Americans were hastily mounting and firing 
scattered shots down the pathway. He turned and 
glanced in the direction of the attack. The bright 
moonlight showed him a regiment of Japanese 
cavalry galloping swiftly up the trail. 

With a shout he crawled over the rocks and 
staggered towards the yellow men, stumbled, and 
pitched forward. When he opened his eyes a 
soldier in the uniform of a Japanese captain was 
bending over him. The escaped prisoner raised 
himself weakly on his elbow. “Those dogs of 
Americans,” he murmured, “have they gone?” 

“Would they dare to stand before us for an 
instant?” replied the Japanese soldier with a re- 
assuring smile. “They have gone and you are 
safe.” 

“Thank God, thank God,” answered the man, 
covering his face with his hands. “Oh, my poor 
mother and sister.” His whole body shook with 
suppressed sobs, ; 

For a few minutes the Japanese soldier re- 
mained quiet. Hardened as he was to the horrors 
of war, yet he was touched by the man’s grief. 
Then he spoke. “Come,” he said, “come to our 
camp. There you will be among friends. But 
wait,” he added, as the man tried to rise to his 
feet, but fell back with a groan, “wait, you are 
wounded.” 

“It is nothing,” the man replied, ‘‘only a slight 
price to pay for escaping from those American 
savages—and to fall among friends,” he added, 
casting a grateful glance at the waiting soldier. 

Then, aided by his new-found friend, he stag- 
gered weakly to his feet, and together they went 
towards the waiting regiment of cavalry, 


* * * * %* DS *k * 


x 


General Matasuma, commander-in-chief of the 
Japanese forces in the field, paced up and down 
the narrow confines of his headquarters tent with 
restless energy. Already his countrymen at home 
were beginning to murmur. True, he had driven 


back the Americans, but yet any general could 
have done that. It was no great honor to whip a 


mere handful of men, backed as he was by his 
immense army of trained veterans. : 

He glanced through the doorway of his tent. 
Far below him the camp fires of the Americans 
twinkled like tiny fireflies in the gathering dark- 
ness. QOh, if he could only know what plans they 
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would now attempt, what their next move would 
be. 

Suddenly he paused in his restless pacing to 
and fro, stepped quickly to the entrance to his 
tent, and gave a sharp command, An orderly 
came quickly from a near-by camp fire. “Send me 
Colonel Kawada at once,’ commanded the general. 
The orderly saluted and turned to obey. 

Soon a rider galloped up, halted in front of the 
headquarters tent, and, with a quick, cat-like move- 
ment, swung himselffrom his saddle to the ground. 


“Colonel,” began the general almost before 
Kawada had reached the tent, “what are the 
latest movements of the Americans? Have they 


made any new demonstrations within the last few 
hours?” 

“No, sir,” was the answer, “none.” 

“Have you made any recent captures of any 
of the enemy’s men?” came the next question. 
Again the colonel shook his head negatively. 
“My men have been most unfortunate,” he re- 
sponded. . “We almost succeeded in overtaking a 
troop of American cavalry last night, but they 
fled instead of offering battle. A prisoner, whom 
they had captured, some poor miner or trapper, I 
believe, succeeded in escaping from them to us. 
He said the soldiers had murdered his mother 
and sister, burned his home over his head, and 
run off with all his live stock and provisions. “Tis 
all one can expect in war, however,” he concluded, 
with a shrug of his shoulders. 

“Ts he in the camp now?” asked the general, 
with a half show of interest. “Perhaps he could 
tell us something. Command an orderly to bring 
him here.” 

Half an hour later an orderly entered with the 
escaped prisoner: The latter glanced about with 
a show of timidity and-awe as he stood in the 
presence of the man who had made the whole 
United States shake with the impact of his iron 
legions, but yet, in spite of his apparent uneasi- 
ness, his lower jaw showed stern and clean-cut 
in the flickering light in the tent. 

The general dismissed the soldier with a nod, 
but motioned Colonel Kawada to remain. Then 
he turned to the new arrival. 

“What is your name?” he began. 

‘Ralph Sommers,” was the reply. 

“Your nationality?” was the next question. 

“Fneglish.” 

“Occupation?” 
terested. 

“T am a hunter and trapper,” was the response. 
“Three years ago I was a clerk in one of the 
small towns in Canada, but, as my health was 


The general was becoming in- 
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poor, my doctor advised me to go to the moun- 
tains, so [ came across the border and settled here. 
It is true that I did not make as much as when 
I was a clerk, but we three, my mother, my sister, 
and I, were always happy and contented until war 
broke out and these dogs of American soldiers 
came.’ The speaker choked. 

“Then you do not sympathize with them, these 
Americans?” inquired the general, looking up. 

“Svmpathize with them!’ The man seemed 
about to explode with his suppressed wrath. 
“Sympathize with them! Those murdering 
savages! I would see the whole nation at the 
bottom of the ocean first. See,” he cried, tearing 
open his coat and revealing a ragged hole in his 
shoulder that showed ghastly red in the flickering 
lantern light, “see, there is their farewell gift to 
me. 

“And then you ask me if I sympathize with 


them: I would do anything to be revenged upon 
them. Even would I go as a spy upon them 
and discover their plans that their down- 





fall might be all the more rapid and complete 
ah, that is it—a spy. I will go as a spy and dis- 
cover their plans and then, then they will know 
what it is to gain the hatred of an Englishman and 
a Sommers!” 

When the young man had concluded his 
violent outburst of anger the Japanese general 
leaned back and- regarded him critically, as one 
might look at some horse that he intended to 
purchase. 

“So you would be willing to go into the Ameri- 
can lines as a spy,” said the general, voicing his 
thoughts. 

“As a spy. yes. I would do anything to be 
revenged on them.” Again his rage for an instant 
mastered him. 

“Do you think you could enter the enemy’s. 
camp without being discovered? You know the 
penalty is death.” 

“Death!” The man spoke the word with a 
contemptuous sneer. “Death!” he repeated, “what 
do I care for death? If giving my life could bring 
disaster upon those American scoundrels I would 
give my life, aye, a thousand times, if it were 
possible, without a murmur!” 

“Good; so let it be, then,” replied the general, 
“and for every bit of news ‘of value that you 
obtain you will be amply rewarded. Colonel 
Kawada,” he continued, turning to the commander 
of the Japanese scouts, “furnish Mr. Sommers 
with any uniform and supplies that he may need.” 
And then, with a curt nod, he dismissed them both 
and continued his restless pacing back and forth. 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR 


Half an hour later, with all preparations com- 
plete, Sommers walked slowly to the edge of a 
bluff overlooking the American camp. W ith a 
sudden impulsive movement he raised his arms 
towards the heavens and murmured softly: “O 
Lord, help me to fulfill my task.” As if in answer 
to his prayer the moon, which had been hidden 
behind the heavy banks of clouds, struggled into 
view for a moment like a guiding beacon and then 
again disappeared. The next instant the man 
plunged into the forest, and was lost to view in 
the shadows of the trees. 

* * * * “ 4 x * 

“Colonel Sommers.” 

The colonel’s heels clicked together and his hand 
flew to his cap in a stiff military salute in answer 
to the general’s words. “You say the Japanese 
are to begin the attack early to-morrow,” began 
the commander abruptly. 

“To-morrow morning at daylight, sir, on our 
right flank. I read it from General Matasuma’s 
own field orders.” 

The scene was the camp of General Carlson, the 
leader of the American army. Before the general’s 
tent was a large parade ground, around the 
borders of which the small, dirty-white shelter 
tents of the headquarters evard stretched in long, 
low lines. Nearby a hundred or more horses 
grazed peacefully, guarded by a couple of bearded 
troopers in faded khaki. Here, at the front, there 
was none of the showy uniforms that appear on 
festive occasions in times of peace. The gaudy 
trappings of martial splendor had disappeared, 
replaced by dirty khaki and dusty leather. The 
grim rifle barrels alone showed bright and shin- 
ing; they must be kept clean for the bloody work 
of war. On a slight rise at one end of the en- 
campment a battery of sullen cannon pointed their 
black mouths westward as a warning to any of 
the enemy that might come that way. And, as if 
in silent benediction over all, the tattered folds of 
Old Glory drooped lazily on the headquarters 
flagstaff. 

“To-morrow at daylight, on our right flank,” 
tepeated the general slowly, half to himself. 
“Colonel,” he said abruptly, ‘can you get your 
men into position to-night? I must test your 
patriotism still farther. Your regiment is the only 
one between us and defeat. Had I got the news 
earlier [ could have been prepared, but now I 
must have until to-morrow noon to bring up my 
other regiments. If you hold them back till noon 
we are saved, if not it means disaster.” His face 
paled slightly in spite of his attempt to appear 
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calm, and then his voice suddenly 
careful, my boy,” he said huskily. “‘I do not know 
what I would do without you. Only you could 
have carried out a plan like ours, and now it 
needs but a victory.to end the war. And we 
must not fail, we cannot.” 

“We will not fail, general,’ 
his face growing stern. 

Six weeks have passed since the opening of our 
story. Colonel Sommers, for he was no less per- 
son than the spy, had done his work well. Nota 
single mistake of importance had been made. 
That plan, thought out one evening two months 
before by General Carlson and himself, had 
worked to perfection. The burning cabin and 
battle on the canyon trail had been enacted by 
his own troopers for the benefit of the Japanese 
outposts and scouts, the wound in his shoulder, 
the best argument of all to gain the confidence 
of the Japanese leader, had been given to him by 
his sergeant as carefully as possible just before 
the cabin had been set on fire. And.then, by 
giving General Matasuma correct news of little 

real value, he gradually obtained the Jap’s con- 
ees until at last he found the opportunity to 

obtain, though at a late hour, the plans which were 
of such vital importance to his country. 

For over an hour Colonel Sommers and his 
general studied over the plans for the morrow. 
A gently sloping valley, shadowed by towering 
Batts: and leading directly upon the exposed right 
flank, would undoubtedly be the line of their 
attack. “‘And this valley must be blocked until 
my men can scale the cliffs from the other side 
and trap the Japanese in there,’ finished the 
general. 

“Tt will be done, sir,’ seconded Colonel Som- 
mers, and, saluting, he hurried from the tent and 


hastened to rejoin his command. 
of * * * * * BS F 


grew soft. “Be 


replied Sommers, 


The morning of the twenty-ninth of March 
broke dark and forbidding, with occasional flurries 
of sodden snow, 

In the few short hours allowed him Colonel 
Sommers had distributed his men well. At right 
angles to his lines the wide valley, bordered by 
lofty cliffs, led off towards the Japanese lines. It 
was down this valley he knew their attack must 
come. Across the upper end, at the summit of 
some rising ground, he had his men throw up a 
small, thin line of entrenchments, and now, in the 
misty haze of the dawning day, they silently 
awaited the oncoming avalanche. 

It came. Down from the western mountains, 
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under cover of the mists and snow, unheralded 
by artillery or rifle fire, swept the Japanese. 

The first warning of their coming was a deep, 
rumbling sound, the grumbling protest of Mother 
Earth against her warring children. 

“Aim!” Sommers gave the command and a 
thousand rifles leaped to answer. 

“Fire!” A sheet of flame burst from the Ameri- 
can lines. As the blast of death struck the ad- 
yancing mass its front line tottered, crumbled, and 
sank, shrieking, to the ground. Over them the 
second line tripped, stumbled and went down, a 
confused mass of kicking horses and struggling 
men. But the wild charge of the Japanese was 
not checked. Staggering to their feet the living 
forced their way on through the dead and rolled 
on like a mighty wave, shaken, but not broken by 
its first rebuff. Again the storm of lead sped 
from the low-lying entrenchments, and again the 
Japanese front crumpled and sank, but this time 
near, oh, so near that little band of gallant brown- 
clad warriors. 

And yet again the heap separated, the living 
hurling themselves forward to the fray. Now the 
Japanese infantry, sweeping along behind their 
cavalry, threw their weight into the conflict, and, 
slipping, staggering, yelling like madmen, the mob 
surged up to the very edge of the smoke-hidden 
entrenchments themselves. 

Behind the long, low pile of earth the little band 
of Americans fought desperately, holding their fire 
until one bullet would tear down a dozen men; 
when their rifles were empty springing to the 
conflict with bayonets and clubbed firearms, cast- 
ing themselves against the enemy until at last the 
front of the yellow mass faltered and swept back- 
ward, leaving a ghastly trail of dead and dying. 

But the Japanese general would not admit de- 
feat. Again and again he commanded his men 
forward, again and again they reeled backward, 
shattered and broken, from the thin brown line 
they could not break. 

General Matasuma, seeing his men stagger 
back time after time, cast all discretion to the 
winds and massed every available man for a final 
assault. The mists were slowly rising and Som- 
mers could dimly see regiment after regiment of 
Japanese infantry wheel silently into position for 
the charge. His eyes anxiously sought the cliffs 
on either side, but could find no signs of reinforce- 
ments. Would they never come? Could it be 
that General Carlson had failed? 


But he had little time for reflection. Already 
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the enemy were in motion, sweeping in serried 
rows up the valley. There was no cheering now. 
Silent, grim, determined, they came on, an irre- 
sistible avalanche of death. The front of the 
American line broke suddenly into flame, and a 
shower of lead and steel spattered the charging 
horde. They wavered for an instant, but, rallying, 
again advanced to the attack. The firing became 
almost deafening. Through the thin haze of the 
smokeless powder that hung over the little group 
of defenders the tiny flashes of crimson fire came 
in an endless succession, spitting their unseen 
messengers of destruction into the very midst of 
the foe. 

3ut it was all in vain. With a last triumphant 
surge the yellow wave swept up until it reached 
the very summit of the earthworks, and then 
tottering for a moment went crashing down the 
other side, burying the defenders in a torrent ot 
blood and steel. : 

Colonel Sommers glanced along the line in 
helpless anger. He saw the thin, living wall of 
khaki bend and stagger, and then slowly part in 
places, allowing the wild flood of Orientals to 
pour through, Then, crying out to_ his staff 
officers to follow him, he threw himself into the 
fray. For a moment the fierce swirl of the battle 
made him helpless, but his swinging sabre speedily 
worked him free. A crowd of yellow men surged 
towards him. He turned to face them. In their 
van was Colonel 'Kawada, the commander of the 
Japanese scouts, his face mad with passion. With 
a roar of rage he threw himself upon Sommers, 
bearing him to the ground, while the wild rush of 
battle swept over and past them. 

As they fell the American gave a desperate 
lunge, hurling the body of his enemy beneath 
him. They were no longer men, but primeval 
animals, fighting for physical mastery over each 
other. Sommers’ hand sought blindly for the 
throat of his foe, found it, and pressed tight. The 
Jap struggled violently. Reaching his arms about 
the man above him he closed them tight, trying to 
break the back in one tremendous hug. The grip 
on his throat tightened. He reached over and 
grasped the handle of his sabre and tried to draw 


it from the scabbard, but the point caught and he ~ 
And still that deadly vice 


could not pull it free. 


on his neck slowly closed, throttling away his life’s~ 


breath. He commenced to saw desperately with 
his weapon, pressing it down until he could feel 
I ETTTTTETTwSTT 


(Continued on page 186.) 
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Sir Bedaforde 
The Quest of the UAhite Rose —H MDedieval Romance 


By Hazel V. Paris, S. DL. S., 11; Wellesley, 1915 


| Hazel V. Paris was graduated from the Forster Grammar School in 1907, Somerville Latin School, 1911. 
where she has been a member of the class motto committee, and 


entered Wellesley in the following September, 
has won the tennis cup in the novice competition. | 


ey EDIEVAL literature is a rich treasure 
Z house of charming legends and tales, 
sung to the music of the harp and 
rote by the minstrels as they wan- 
dered from place to place. Many of 
the floating tales became grouped 
Arthur and the table round. In the 





around 
Arthurian romance we find a blending of the three 


great laws of chivalry, the loyalty of the knight 
to God, to his overlord, and to his lady. There 
is in them an elusive charm of magic and fairy 
mysticism. They give us pictures of a brave, gay 
world, a feeling for beauty and a love of the 
aesthetic sensibility. The romance is like an old 
Gothic cathedral, not complete, adorned with 
carving, but always expressing mystery. 

In giving you this tale of the adventure of Sir 
Bedaforde. the unknown knight of Arthur’s court, 
I cannot hope to give you a perfect romance but 
only to introduce you to the charm and fantasy 
of the twelfth century, which marks the full bloom- 
ing of the flower of romance. 

When the noble King Arthur had, after long 
battles, rested, and was holding royal feast with 
his allies of pritices and knights of 'the table round, 
there came riding through the city a maiden fair 
to look upon. She rode a white palfrey, and 
gorgeous and costly were its trappings of silver 
and sparkling diamonds. 

Fair was she to gaze upon in her raiment of 
purest white, laced on either side with ropes of 
lustrous pearls. And slender and gracious was 
her body, and her neck whiter than the new snow 
upon the bough. And her eyes were blue, and 
her hair as threads of gold, and curly, and straight 
was her nose, and white her skin. Her mantle 
was of white velvet, costly with ermine, and in 
her hand she bore a white rose. 

There was none in the city, from the highest 
to the lowest, but fain would look upon her fair- 
ness. Swiftly she rode, and reached the palace. 
As she dismounted she let her mantle fall, which 
was richly furred, that all might the more easily 
gaze upon her loveliness, and then she entered 


She 


the court. King Arthur in all his courtesy rose 
to meet her, and she did to him her obeisance in 





showing him reverence, and spake in_ this 
wise: 
“King Arthur, mighty “and gracious ruler of 


Britain, from the far and frozen northland I bring 
thee tidings of the fair Queen Lorraine, who is 
held prisoner in the crystal palace of the fierce 


and savage giant, Malvon. In the forest of 
Alsemaine, in the land of King Mors, waxeth a 
rose tree containing one more bud from which 


this blossom was plucked. Only the knight who 
can touch this rose can free my mistress, but he 
must be a passing good knight, clean, and without 
villainy, of gentle. strain by father and mother. 

“Well ye say,” replied Arthur, “I will myself 
assay to touch the white blossom, not that | am 
presuming upon myself that I am the knight of 
most virtue, but in giving example to all my 
knights that they shall assay every one, each after 
the other, when I have assayed it. Then Arthur 
stretched forth his right hand eagerly, but when 
he would touch the flower, before his fingers 
came upon it, it dropped its head and his fingers 
could move no further, 

“Sir,’ spake the damosel, “ye need assay no 
furtlier. Thy hand is not the hand of the purest 
knight, for he that shall touch the rose shall do 
it with little might.” 


“Ye say well, fair damosel,’ spake the noble 
king. “Now assay ye all, my knights, but beware 


that ye be not defiled with trea 

Most of all the knights of the 
present in the hall, but there was none which 
might succeed, nay, not even Gaevaine, whom they 
held to be the purest knight of the world. 

Then befell it so that at that time there was 
in the court a new and untried knight, the which 
was nephew unto Arthur. And the name of this 
young knight was hight Bedaforde, and as he 
entered privily into the hall and beheld this ad- 
venture he fain would assay to touch the rose, 
but he was poorly arrayed, and hid himself in the 
shadows of the rich hangings. 


chery or shame.” 
table round were 


162 SOMERVILLE HIGH 


The maiden paused and spake thus: “Is there 
not a knight in Arthur's court who is pure of 
heart and without villainy? Alas, I had been told 
that at the table round many noble knights sat at 
meat wilh Arthur.” 

Then she saw young Bedaforde. “Hast thou 
not assayed to touch the rose? Knighthood and 
love are in a man’s heart, and many seeth not 
worship and prowess under the modest raiment of 
a poor and untried knight, therefore shall ye 
assay to come to this adventure.” And Bedaforde 
stepped forward, and as he put his hand forth the 
bud raised its head, and as he touched it it opened 
into a beautiful flower. 

Then had Arthur and all the court great marvel 
of Bedaforde’s purity and worship, and many de- 
spite of it. 

And thus the maiden spake: “Ye, Sir Beda- 
forde, the knight of greatest purity and worship 
in all Christendom, shall take the quest of the 
white rose.” 

And the maiden departed, making great joy. 

The knight sent for his horse and armor, but 
Arthur detained him as he would depart from the 
court. “Well pleased am I with thee, my nephew,” 
he spake, “and I pray you that ye tarry not long, 
and ye shall be right welcome to me and to my 
court.’ And Arthur gave him a blue shield with 
three golden griffons thereon, and armed him in 
such a fashion that he might direct trusty blows 
against all who might assail him. 

So Sir Bedaforde departed from the court, and 
jt chanced that on that selfisame day, as he was 
riding through the forest, he saw coming toward 
him two knights clad in shining red armor, And 
they cried in a loud voice: ‘‘Prepare to joust ere 
ye pass this way, churl.” 

“By my troth,’ returned Bedaforde swiftly, 
“T’ll ride against ye both.” 

And both rode against Bedaforde. “By St. 
James,” cried he, “’tis unknightly to contend thus, 
two against one,” and with a fierce blow he struck 
off the foot of one of the knights, felling him 
from his charger, so that the knight went lame 
ever after. Then the other knight smote Beda- 
forde through his shield, and feeling the steel 
3edaforde became angrier and smote him 
doughtier blows than before, and the wounds of 
both knights dripped and flowed with blood as a 
mountain stream. Fiercely and savagely they con- 
tended, even until eventide, and then, “Mercy, I 
beseech thee,” begged the knight of the red 
armor. Then Sir Bedaforde, for he was a true 
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knight, granted his request. And on the morrow 
he went onward. 

Wearied and spent from fighting and riding, at 
noontide he threw himself down by a tiny rill in 
the shade of a huge elm tree. And as he lay and 
looked into the waters he fell into a quiet slumber, 
and he dreamed that he had found the rose tree 
of purity. But suddenly he awakened, and saw 
before him a beautiful damosel, fair of face and 
body, and clad in green sendal. As he opened his 
eyes she turned and would have fled, but he sprang 
to his feet and held her. 

“Ah, Sir Bedaforde, wouldst thou, who are held 
to be the best knight, and the only one in all 
Christendom which might undertake the quest of 
the rose of purity, suffer it to be said that thou 
wert so rude as to grasp a maiden?” 

“What knowest thou of my quest? 
guide me?” 

“In the forest of Alsemaine, in the country of 
King Mors, thy way will bring thee to a crystal 
grotto, wherein standeth the rose tree of purity, 
euarded by a huge lion. And when thou hast 
slain the beast, and plucked the rose, unseen 
crystal bells will ring, and the fair Lady Lorraine 
in the crystal castle of the giant Malvon in the far 
and frozen northland will be free.” 

And as she finished speaking the lady vanished, 
and Bedaforde renewed his quest. For long, weary 
days slowly he made his way through the track- 
less forests, over rivers and dales, and mountains 
bleak and brown. At night he lay down to sleep 
on the bare ground, covered only by his mantle. 
He lived on fruits and berries, and saw no human 
being. but only the birds and wild creatures of 
the forest. 

Thus one day, when he was nearly exhausted, 
he saw below him, from the height of a cliff, a 
forest. And as he made his way down the prom- 
ontory, and entered into the cool green woods, 
a sight such as man has never since beheld met 
his bewildered gaze. In that forest were grow- 
ing side by side the pomegranate, the fig, the date, 
the laurel, the cypress, the apple, the peach, nay, 
even trees from the four corners of the earth. 
Their branches wide-spreading formed a lacy net- 
work overhead, through whose openings the sun 
shone in patches upon the thick green carpet, 
besprinkled with bright flowers. Gay-colored 
birds sang sweetly, and squirrels and_ rabbits 
scampered back and forth among the trees, and 
hidden springs and brooks made a soft babbling 
sound as they ran gushingly through the leafy 
glades. As Bedaforde made his way deeper into 


Canst thou 
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the forest he saw before him a crystal grotto, 
brilliant and dazzling in the sunlight. In front of 
a high rose tree, upon which one bud grew, lay 
a great, tawny lion, peacefully s slumbering. ‘And 
as Bedaforde came nearer the guardian slowly 
raised his head, and opened his narrow eyes, and 
then emitted a low, menacing growl. 

Long he watched the knight, and then gathering 
all his ‘strength he sprang just as Bedaforde drew 
his sword. “Long and hard was the struggle be- 
tween this raging beast and valiant knight until 
eventide, and the floor of the grotto ran as a 
river with blood, until it seemed as if Bedaforde 
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must surely fall, when with one mighty blow he 
cleaved the head of the lion in two, burying his 
sword in the beast’s brains. 

With the blood flowing from sixteen wounds, 
and his strength fast ebbing, he reached forth 
his hand and plucked the bud, and, lo, as he 
touched it it became a perfect blossom, and shed 
a pure radiancy over all. As he sank beneath 
the tree from every part of the grotto came the 
soft chiming of hundreds of cry stal bells, and the 
fairy voice of a maiden clearly chanted in the 
distance: “May thy soul, O B edaforde, thou knight 
of purity, rest in everlasting peace.’ 


+0: & -0-@-0- @ 0. 


Sust a 


patch 


Bv Olive EB. De Maris, L., ’10 


[Olive E. De Matis was born in Manchester, N. 
ford, Mass. There she attended the Parker 


graduated from the Bell School the following year. 


School. | 


She sat, with nimble fingers plying fast 

The needle, with its trailing bit of thread, 

Her eyes oft glancing at the pile of work 

That never seemed to lessen from her toil. 

‘Her one small window showed her just a patch 

Of sky between the neighboring chimneys tall, 

And, bright against its background, she beheld 

The waving glory of the Stars and Stripes! 

“Sometimes,” she said, “there seems so small a 
patch 

Of sky, and such a tiny glimpse of flag, 

I feel there’s nothing to the world at all, 

And naught there seems to life save just hard 
work, 

But afterward there comes the thought to me 

Of how this same sky covers all the earth 

And smiles on many peoples of all tongues, 


Green fields and corn, and happy birds and 


flowers! 








H. When two 
Street Grammar 
She graduated from tthe Latin School in 1910. 
her Senior year she won the prize for an Arbor Day ode. 


Bed- 
le and 
During 
Shorthand 


old her parents moved to New 
In 1905 she came to Somervil 


years 


School. 


Miss DeMaris is a graduate of the Cutter 


How our Old Glory’s crimson stars and stripes 

Wave o’er a nation who throughout the earth 

Are happy in their freedom, ’neath its folds! 

Oh, blessed thought, my burden seems cast off, 

My eyes behold a broader, brighter world, 

And life is full of happy, joyous things.” 

Ah, little sewer, all unwittingly 

Thou dost a lesson to our weak lives teach— 

Heaven’s background is but small to dim 
sight, 

A patch, on which the banner of the cross 

Emblazoned, waves unchanging day by day. 

But if our outlook only grows more broad, 

And we but see the future from one glimpse; 

If we but catch full meaning of that cross, 

Then Life’s rough load will easier be to bear 

And each will see the Vision of the Whole. 


our 
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WAben Scarlet Fever Reached Camp 


Lighteen 


gy Edwin F. O'Brien, 12; 


[Edwin Fulton O’Brien graduated from the Somerville High School in the class of 1912. 


Massachusetts Agricultural College. ] 


ACK SEARS pushed the bales of 


cloth aside and sat down on the 
counter of the general store. He 
vawned and thrust back his cap. 





Outside a cold rain was falling, and 
inside a semi-twilight prevailed. 
kitchen utensils counter a tin wash 


Over the 
boiler showed him Luther working in the store- 
Every once in a while he could hear the 


roon. 
flowing oil as Luther filled the cans. 
and looked again at the wash boiler. Luther was 
watching him through the half-open door,—a 
whimsical smile played about the latter’s mouth. 

“There are some people who never change, and 
there are others who appear different every time 
you meet them, isn’t that so, Jack Now, for 
instance, there is Aunt Betty Bolles, the same 
staid woman she always was. Ifa man should be 
tied up to her he would live a frigid existence on 
doughnuts, cheese, and black coffee. Where is 
she working, Jack?” 

“T suppose at one of the mountain houses. 
Whitefield could not hold her long if anyone wants 
a cook or housekeeper in the mountains.” 


He sighed 


“Vou seem a little discontented this week. 
What is the matter with you? 
“Oh, not much. I want a job away from here 


Do you 
this 


before the boarding season has passed. 
know of anyone who would like a cook 
winter?” 

“Not now, but Mr. Hunt told me yesterday that 
Blanchard and Twitchell are looking for some one 


at camp eighteen.”. The door banged. Several 
pairs of feet shuffled along the floor. A clank 
of a chain, and the. dull thud, thud of a farmer’s 


boots sounded through the room. The mail had 
come from the station. Gradually the store be- 
came filled with people. A line formed in front 
of the delivery window. Luther was rapidly can- 
celing the letters and filing them away in the 
boxes. The people became impatient. Jack 
scanned each face with the hope of seeing Mr. 


Hunt among the group. The doctor’s brother 
was not there. Jack’s countenance fell. He had 


hoped to see him to-day, for he knew that Mr. 
Hunt would return to his business within a few 
days. The group before the window dwindled 


MM. A.C, “16 


He is at present at 


down to three, then the latch clicked. The door 
opened and a strange boy entered. He was pale, 
white haired. His eves were deeply sunken, and 
had lost their first lustre, so that he seemed to 
have an indifferent stare—not quite blank. He 
wasted no time, however, in inquiring for Mr. 
Sears. Together they went out of the store. 

The rain had become a drizzle, and a cold wind 
swept down the village street. From either side 
of the road lights began to appear in the windows. 
A dark cloud hung over the fringe of trees which 
skirted the church, and damp fog was rising from 
the puddles and meadowland. By the time Jack 
and the stranger had seen Mr. Hunt and were 
ready to leave for camp eighteen night fell. The 
next morning the two stole out of the village 
before dawn and made their way to Success town- 
ship, where no Aunt Betty could come. Once out 
of civilization Jack and the boy were transformed. 
They had to work together for the winter, one 
as cook and the other as cookee. This labor they 
had in common, but they also shared other feel- 
ings and relations together, although at the time 
this fact was unknown to either of them. 

The routine work in a logging camp drags 
slowly before the first snowfall, but let a white 
blanket cover the earth and all is hustle and bustle. 
Thus one morning after the January thaw Jack 
was shaving pieces of soap into the raw dough. 
Outside the strange boy was feebly swinging an 
axe. Occasionally he would stop to hold on to 
his stomach and groan. Jack appeared in the 
doorway of the shack and eyed him attentively. 

In the horse barn the teamsters were busy with 
their teams, and the ringing of axes told that the 
choppers were hard at work. Jack heard all these 
sounds vacantly, he was watching Grady at the 
wood pile and trying to discover what was the 
matter with him, when one of the choppers came 
and said: “Doctor, have you ittle sumthing fur 
so bat troat. It su moch big I can nuthing swal- 
low in ihm.” Jack mixed up hot ginger and gave 
it to him. Then he began to ‘think while he 
poured ammonia into the dough, and set it to rise, 
Presently a hollow rushing sound came through 
the clear air, and after it the rattling of trucks. 
The log train whistled and rumbled at the barn. 


- gazed into honest Mike’s face. 
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In a moment it was drawing away the filled cars 
at the rollway and shunting empty ones in their 
place. 

Perhaps Jack had been absorbed in thought 
for some time before he noticed O'Donnell, the 
engineer, in the doorway. “Fine weether ware a- 
havin’, doctor. Sure an it’s a-goin’ to bae a sturm 
bringer I’m a-thunking.” 

“No doubt you are right, Mike.” 

“Have ye heard the news? How Misses Bolles 
be a-goin’ to come up hare and fetch young 
Johnny Grady, who is her bairn nephew as sure 
as I’m alive? I’m after hearing her tell the boss 
the other day that she'll a-have him becuz he’s a 
mioner.” 

“She will not come on this camp as long as I 
am here, even if | am——” but he stopped and 
There was some- 
thing strange in his features. 

“I’m after a-leavin’ this place in putty much 


of a hurry, be jabers, doctor. There’s a pestilence 
a-comin’ if aver I’m alive.” 
Jack turned his head. Close beside him the 


woodchopper with the sore throat was standing, 
now covered with red rashes. He jumped in- 
side the shanty and pulled the door to. The 
chopper stormed outside, but all to no avail. 
Darkness fell over the camp, and with the night 
came the storm. 

All night and for two days the blizzard raged. 
The snow buried camp eighteen so that only the 


peak windows looked over the white expanse. 


The telephone connection with the other camps 
along the railway was broken, and the log train 
was stalled at number one. Outside the wind 
still blew in gusts. If there was a storm without 
what a tornado brewed within when the men 
found themselves stricken with the new disease. 
Jack was forced to go for aid alone. He slid out 
of the window and snow-shoed through the woods. 
Icy blasts whistled around him. The trees moaned 
and sighed as if they were tortured. The moun- 
tains were cold, desolate, forbidding. His eyes 
saw nothing but a dreary white desert stretching 
before him. He swung on and quickened his 
rhythmic stride to a rapid dog trot, for he realized 
that men’s lives depended on him. The moon had 
risen when he Eee into Dr. Hunt's office 
and told him the situation. 

The young doctor listened thoughtfully and then 
telephoned Messrs. Blanchard and Twitchell for 
information concerning the railroad. 

“Yes, Jack, I will go. It is a desperate con- 
dition of affairs. I am to have assistants—two 
men nurses. The road will be clear by to-morrow 
night. I need you and another, a woman in 
preference to all others.” 
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“Think, doctor, what a place a lumber camp is 
for a woman, and especially remember under what 
circumstances she would now work.” 

“IT know the conditions and appreciate the crisis, 


but I have just such a woman for the place.” He 
rang a bell. A heavy tread in the hall and a 
cracked, high-strung woman’s voice responded. 
Jack blanched for a moment, grew red, and 
placed his hand on his head. 

“Miss Bolles, will you step in?” Dr. Hunt 
said calmly. A tall, angular woman crossed the 
threshold,’ ster fae manner vanished. She 
looked searchingly Jack, and then inquired 
haughtily of the eee 


“What brought him here?” 

“Betty, don’t you know me—Jack Sears?” 

“I daresay I knew such a person before he was 
a coward and ran away from his wife. Doctor, 
that man before you is my lawful husband. He 
admired me once. I married him and learned my 
lesson, that a man and woman with twenty years 
between them cannot live together peaceably. 
One of them will be a coward and rascal; the other 
a slave and drudge. He is the rascal. He de- 
coved my nephew away from me into the clutches 
of the camp. Now my brother’s only child lies 
stricken with the noisome. pestilence at death’s 
door. Moreover, doctor,’’—she shook her threaten- 





ing forefinger at him—‘‘your own brother is the 
agent for this man. He is co-partner with this 
villain, coward, murderer.” Aunt Betty’s eyes 


were lighted with wild fury. The doctor sharply 


scrutinized Jack Sears’ face to observe the effect 
of those scathing remarks. The latter did not 
flinch, but stared fixedly at the coal grate. Silence 


reigned in the office. 

At length the doctor asked in a cl 
“Can you reply to the accusation? 

“Yes, in part. I did run away the day she came 
home from the mountains, but I deny that I ever 
encouraged her nephew to fly from her. In fact, 
I discovered that Johnny Grady was her relation 
just the other day.” 

“Doctor, he is bold-faced. I have worked in 
the White Mountains for thirty years as cook, 
housekeeper, and nurse. Never in all my experi- 
ence have I been treated in this manner.” 

“Doctor, there are some people who never 
change, and there are others who appear different 
every time you meet them. Miss Bolles belongs 
to the first class. I cannot endure a staid person 
with a frigid exterior, nor do I suppose John Grady 


sar, cold tone: 


could. That is the reason we stole out of the 
village before dawn and made our way to the 
lumber camp. Her accusation is groundless. I 


will prove it to her and the world. Come, let us 
go to camp eighteen and wipe out this pestilence.” 
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for the Glory of 13 


By Leonard A. Rice, S. . S., 12; Wiilbrabam Academy, 713 


[Leonard A. Rice, a member of the class of 1912, is now studying 


at Wilbraham Academy. Mr. Rice .con- 


tributed many stories for the RADIATOR while in High School. | 


T was Chuck Gordon’s Freshman year. 
He had come directly from a four- 
years’ preparatory school life and 
into college with a big determination 
fixed fast in his mind—the resolve to 
become popular. At prep school 

after his first two years he had striven hard for 

this same result, but laid the failure of his ambition 
to his first two years’ mistakes. Now he was in 
college. Only one or two men in his class knew 
him, so he was starting on a good basis. But so 
far he had not succeeded. For some unknown 
cause, when committees were chosen his name was 
not on the list. And so it was to-night. When 
the mighty class of 1913 had come together and 
decided upon the eight men who were to plan 
and carry into execution by much strategy the 

Freshman banquet, unbeknown to the terrible gor- 

gon 1912, his name was not on the list: The class 

president, Cardine, had proposed that they take a 

new step and go far from home for their festivities. 

So here they were to-night in the Hub, seemingly 

safe and secure from their enemies, the Sopho- 

mores. 





DS *% *k * oK * 


The street was deserted. The evening was chill 
and windy. From afar, borne on the blast, came 
the distant rumbling of the “L.” 

Around the corner swung a taxi, and pulled up 
at an unpretentious brown stone front, whose walls 
were covered with ivy. As the cab came to a 
stop a man thrust his head from the window, and 
after peering up and down the street, spoke to 
someone within the cab :— 

‘All right, Houghton, not a soul stirring.” 

The door of the cab was thrown open, and the 
speaker stepped out. He was muffled completely 
in a huge coat, and wore a cloth mask over his 
TaACe: 

He at once proceeded to assist his companion 
(there were two) to lift the body of an insensible 
man from the floor and to carry him up the steps 
and into the house. 

When these strange men had been at the bottom 
of the steps, and about to carry their burden up, 


a door of a house on the opposite side of the 
street had opened and a young man, fully clad in 
evening clothes, with top hat and heavy coat, had 
stepped out. His glance fell upon the little group 
ascending the stairs, for there was a light at the 
top which fell upon them, and he at once took in 
the details of the scene. No sooner was the party 
inside the brown stone house than he was down 
the steps and across the street to the taxi. 

“Ten dollars if you'll beat it.” 

Mie aceo.. 

And in another moment the taxi was around the 
corner and headed for uptown at top speed. 

The young man hurdled the fence and was in 
the yard. 


* °K * * * cS + * 


“Gentlemen, shall we proceed with our banquet 
or shall we wait and postpone affairs until another 
time?” 

The long white table shone with its glistening 
silver and gold, reflecting the shirt bosoms of the 
eighty men in evening dress, The secretary of 
the class of 1913 was speaking: “Would it be 
better to proceed without our president, since it 
is certain, having fallen into the hands of our 
enemies, that he will not be with us to-night?” 

“Mr. Chairman!” 

The secretary recognized the different speakers. 
until many opinions had been voiced. The gather- 
ing was in a quandary. They had thought them- 
selves safe, and now were outwitted by their hated 
opponents. 

The excitement was intense. First one, then 
another of the men jumped to his feet and gave 
his ideas. The time was flying. The secretary 
arose and spoke :— 

“T think, gentlemen, that the general opinion 
favors the postponement of our banquet. Since 
this is the case I will ask you x 

A wild yell broke from the men nearest the 
door, for the latter had suddenly been thrown back, 
disclosing the very disordered appearance of their 








(Continued on page 184.) 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR 167 


WM Case of Push and Pull 


By Dester C. Gustin, E., O09 


Antony Jones was a plugger, 
A freckle-faced, window-eyed grind; 
Hle’d study all night on his lessons 
And leave all others behind. 
He worked his way through the college, 
Servile, patient, and meek, 
And started in as a rodman 
On fifteen dollars a week. 


Percival Greggs was a gay one, 
A weak-chinned, fly sort of lad; 
A wonderful spender of money, 
Always writing to dad. 
He'd hardly squeeze by at “mid-years,” 
Past “finals” he barely would sneak— 
But he started in papa’s office 
On fifty dollars a week. 


Antony went to the jungles, 
Working his way alone; 
Antony came from the jungles, 
A giant of muscle and bone. 
He'd heard the cry of danger, 
He’d met and conquered fear: 
A man like those who’ve made our earth— 
A fighting engineer! 


Percival loafed in the office 
Daily from ten to two, 
Smoking the best havanas, 
Finding nothing to do; 
Dreaming dreams of the future, 
Wonderful dreams withal, 
When the men in his father’s office 
Should stand at his beck and call. 


For Percival Greges, the elder, 
Was a man of Antony’s mould, 

He had worked and fought with fighters, 
But now he was growing old. 

In days when the West was wild 
He had toted a rod and “gun”; 

He had made a name and a fortune, but— 
He failed to make a son. 


Antony Jones was a plugger, 
He kept at it night and day, 
Building a reputation, 
Putting money away. 
Making friends with the “big guns,” 
Tightening sure his grip— 
Till he went to the elder Percival 
Offering partnership ! 


Percival Greggs, the elder, 
Laughed in his face with scorn; 
Told him he started the business 
‘Fore Antony Jones was born; 
Told him he’d smashed down others 
Till he’d reached the top of the hill; 
He'd run his business for forty years 
And guessed he could run it still. 


Antony Jones was a fighter, 
He knew how to work the thing, 
He went around to the “big guns,” 
Who would back a ‘‘dead sure” thing. 
They had watched him climbing upward, 
They’d seen the fights he’d won, 
So they let him have the money, 
Sat back to watch the fun. 


Antony Jones took the money, 
Started a rival firm, 
Landed some building contracts 
That made old Percival squirm. 
Jobs that old Greggs was sure of 
He'd snatch from beneath his nose, 
Underhidding relentlessly 
Any bids he would appose. 


Percival Greggs, the elder, 
Fought for his very life, 
Four long years of struggle, 
Then quit the long-drawn. strife. 
Percival Greggs the younger, 
Went sliding down in the crash 
With sixteen boxes of cigarettes 
And forty dollars in cash. 


Percival Greggs, the younger, 
Loated for a dozen days, 

Till the pinch of a stern necessity 
Forced him to change his ways. 
He thought of his days in the office, 
Of his skill as an engineer, 
So offered to work for Antony 
At fifty hundred a year. 


Antony Jones, the plugger, 
Admired his brazen cheek, 
Gave him a job as a rodman 
At fifteen dollars a week ; 
Fifteen a week and expenses, 
A bed in the cold and the wet; 
If both of them live, why, Antony 
May make a man of him vet. 
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fin Corollary Land 


jy Donise Grainger, E.,'09; B. U., 13 


[Louise Grainger was graduated from the English School in 1909. 
sity. 


She is a member of the Sigma Kappa Society.] 


T was twilight, the logs were gently 
crackling in the fireplace as they 
sent forth their dying glow, and the 
rich red tints of the room were 
taking on a sombre aspect in the 
fading light, as I sat there in an arm- 

chair with my solid geometry in my lap, repeating 

again and again the heart-rending definition of a 

prismatoid. I believe that it was the twenty-ninth 

time: “A polyhedron which has for bases any two 
polygons in parallel—parallel_—_” | was murmur- 
ing—‘‘oh, yes—parallel planes and———”’ when out 
of the dying embers arose a man, the queerest 
little man I ever saw. His head was an enormous 

sphere, with a huge scar at the top, caused by a 

plane which had once cut into it. His body was 

eylindrical in form, while his arms and legs were 
parallel transverse sections of a pyramidal 
space. 

He stepped forward and said, with a low bow: 
Ve b=1-3. b timesch over lr 

“Mercy,” I cried to myself, “I wonder what he 
means; perhaps I shall offend him if I don't 
answer, but what shall I say!” 

OV ban 13 wb. hmes an .oy.er 
again. 

“Oh,” I gasped, “he is talking about prisma- 
toids. Why wasn’t I born a mathematician! 1 
know the figure is on page 314, but we didn’t 
have to learn the proof, I am positive. Perhaps 
there is a ‘prime’ in the next step to his remark; 
IT will risk it. W—b'=1-3 b' times +h over 2,” I 
said cautiously. 

“Ah,” he cried, “the spell is broken, and I may 
converse with you in your native tongue. You 
know the second step in the proof of the volume 
of a prismatoid—and all is well. To us “V—b=1-3 
b times h over 2’ means, ‘How do you do’; to you 
it means just a value contained in Beman and 
Smith. And ‘V—b'=1-3 b' times h over 2) means 
‘Nicely, thank you.’”’ 

“But who are you?’ I queried. 

“My name is Oblique Prism, and I live in Corol- 
lary Land, which is a part of Proposition Country. 
My father, who is named Right Prism, is an ex- 








2! he exclaimed 


She is now a Senior at Boston Univer- 


ceedingly upright man. I have many brothers and 
sisters. whose rights are all equal, as we are cut 
from the same prismatic space. My mother is 
Triangular Prism, who before her marriage was a 
daughter of the Parallelopipeds, who are descend- 
ants of the Parallelograms. You remember, no 
doubt, old Rectangular Parallelopiped who made 
an immense fortune in Diagonals; well, he is my 
grandfather. Of course, as you know, we are 
spatial figures, but when we come into the pres- 
ence of human beings we change into. real beings. 
You human folks are such an unimaginative race! 
Why, in Corollary Land, if we desire anything, 
such as wealth, love, health, long life, or even 
delicacies, we imagine we have it and are quite 
contented. 

“How wonderful,” I exclaimed, when suddenly, 
upon turning, I saw that the room was crowded 
with men and women, girls and boys, similar in 
form to my evening’s guest. Before I could utter 
a word they all cried: “V—b=1-3 b times h over 


9) 


“V--bi=1-3 b' times he@vereey mameonudenren 
answered. 

“These are my relatives and friends of Corol- 
lary Land.” Oblique Prism hastened to explain, 
“and we wish to entertain you for a short time, 
if you would like to hear us.” 

“Delighted,” I murmured. 

Then several small brothers of Oblique Prism 
recited mainly theorems that I recognized; how 
proud I was! And next a little sister Prism, with 
an altitude equal to her brothers, sang a charming 
song called **Prismatoid,” in which the definition 
of a prismatoid figured. The entertainment closed 
with the “Dance of the Mensuration of the Prism,” 
in which all present took part. 

They all then bade me good-night, and promised 
to come again if I wished it so. I cordially invited 
them, for what better preparation should I want 
for my final examination in Solid Geometry? 

‘But how can you all leave the room through 
the fireplace?” I asked. 





[Continued on page 175.] 
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Point of View 


Bv Worville L. Milmore, D., 11; D., 15 
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three years, being captain in his Senior year. He also made the baseball team in 1910. He was president of the 
ciass of 1911 for four years. Upon graduation he entered Dartmouth, where he has been prominent in ath- 
letics. 
ciety. ] 


This year he was a ‘member of the 


NE of the most difficult tasks which 
anyone can attempt is that of con- 
vincing a man that his ideas on a 
certain subject are wrong, and that 
on the other hand those which 
you advance are right. If the sub- 

ject be one concerning which the reader knows 
little, it is comparatively easy to prove to him that 
your version is an excellent one; but if the 
proposition is one concerning which your readers 
have very definite ideas, you have a task before 
you which is not impossible to accomplish, though 
exceedingly difficult. The object of this article 1s, 
then. not to change another’s point of view, but 
to give an unprejudiced account of some of the 
fundamental ideas which the average man in the 
secondary school has in regard to a college educa- 
tion. Ifthe reader will but take the trouble to 
look into his own mind and see just what his own 
views on the matter are, and weigh them out, this 
discussion will have accomplished another of its 
objects. 

About this season of the year the man who is 
taking a classical course in a preparatory school 
begins either to form some idea of entering busi- 
ness, or of entering an institution for higher edu- 
cation. A few, through circumstances which are 
unavoidable, decide upon a business career, while 
others resolve to go to college for some purpose 
Or reason. It is with the latter case that this 
article deals. Just why do we go to college? Just 
why are you going to college? 





e? The first man with 
whom one has to deal is the man who goes simply 
because his father before him has received a col- 
lege degree. He thinks it is an excellent thing 
to be the proud possessor of a piece of sheepskin 
decorated with all manner of strange hieroglyphics 
and embellished with Latin phrases which he 
expects somebody to be able to read and under- 
stand. The man who entertains such an idea is 
most certainly traveling the wrong road. The 
college appears to be a sort of end toward which 
he is constantly striving. College is not an end 
in itself. but a definite means toward a definite end. 
Before aman can meet with any success inthe pur- 


varsity football squad. He is ‘a member of 


the Alpha Delta Phi So- 


suit of college activities, let alone his after life, he 
must have some other reason for continuing his 
education. Too often man not only views college 
as an end in itself, but as a postponement of the 
time when he must enter the bitter struggle of 
life. It cannot be too firmly emphasized that the 
college degree is not the end toward which we 
strive. A man with the idea that a postponement 
of four years is about to begin with matriculation 
at college is sorely in need of good advice, as well 
as sympathy. There are men in college to-day 
who look forward to the season of cap and gown 
as the termination of real pleasure and life. They 
view life after graduation as a merciless struggle 
against a cold, unfeeling world. Such an attitude 
is not defensible in a man who is young. It is 
the view of a man who has abandoned all hope. 
Of course there are times when a man’s spirits 
may be somewhat downcast, and he may be justi- 
fied in his view for the time being. But for a 
person to harbor such a thought year in and year 
out means nothing short of suicide as far as suc- 
cess of any kind is concerned. 

The next type with whom one has to deal is the 
man who enters college for the sole purpose of 
obtaining a more lucrative position in life, a more 
affluent seat in the social circle. There is, per- 
haps, a certain amount of justification for one’s 
holding such an attitude, for college men as a rule 
do obtain such positions. But those very men 
who now hold our attention and admiration did 
not have it in view as college men. They did 
have in view, however, a certain definite line along 
which they intended to fight. Their object was 


definite. It was not the idea of falling into a 
position to which was attached a good-sized 
salary. The most discontented men to-day, with 


the exception of the type known as the abandoned 
men, are those who have dropped into their posi- 
tions; the most contented are those who have 
followed out a definite line, which has just been 
mentioned, to a success that in such cases is 
inevitable. 





{Continued on page 181.] 


170 








The Rapraror offers sincerest thanks to those 
members of the alumni who have helped in the 
publication of this number, and also extends best 
wishes to the alumni in general. 

m_RmRm eR 


At a recent meeting of the Athletic Association 
a discussion arose pertaining to the illegitimate 
USEXOL 
Chauncey 
Wiley, was appointed to look into the matter, and 
This 


committee has personally placed before each class 


sweaters. A committee, consisting of 


Cosgrove, John Dardis, and Sumner 
to do what they could to remedy affairs. 


the facts, and has asked that the matter be care- 
fully considered. 

In years gone by—they were but a few years 
ago—the letter had a significance. It was a re- 
ward for the men who fought valiantly for the 
school. It was the greatest honor a man, athletic- 
ally inclined, could obtain. When a man was per- 
mitted to wear an “S” he was elevated above all 
Do these conditions still prevail? 
Both 
awarded it is 
Yet, 


struggled for 


> 


other athletes. 
Some will say “Yes”; others will say “No.” 
are right. When an ~S* “is 
awarded with all these old ideas in mind. 


now 


how does an athlete, who has 


months to gain this coveted symbol, feel when he 
sees an exact counterpart of his “S” emblazoning 
the sweater of young lady or gentleman 


some 
who has no right to wear it? 

No doubt many a Freshman and many an upper 
classman, wishing to show his school spirit and 
his love for Somerville High School, has thought 
donning a beautiful blue 


he was doing so by 
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sweater decorated with a red “S.” But why 
should we infringe on the ancient and honored 
custom when there are plenty of other ways to 
show our loyaltv? One of the best ways is to get 
rid of these “S’s” as quickly as possible, and then, 
if they still have a desire to show that they are 
Somervillites, why not buy a High School pin? 
Let not only the offenders, of whom there are 
many, but every member of the school do his best 
to help this committee to accomplish its purpose. 


"nRneR ®R 


honored friend and 
teacher, William D. Sprague, is about to leave us. 


To our deep regret our 
1 
1 
For seven years Mr. Sprague has taught in our 
High School. 


been principal of the Evening High School. 


For the last three years he has 


Mr. Sprague was connected with Junior and 
Senior classes during his five years in the Latin 
School. 


he was placed in charge of the college preparatory 


Upon the consolidation of the schools 


course. 

No teacher has been more thoroughly in sym- 
pathy with the pupils and their activities than has 
Mr. Sprague. It has been his constant aim to 
come in close connection with every pupil in his 
department, as well as in the school at large, and 
to advise and help all in every possible manner. 

Mr. Sprague has been elected principal of the 
High School, accepted the 
He will take up his new duties on March 


Dedham and has 
31. Although Mr. Sprague enters with satistac- 
tion upon this unexpected and unsought position 


now offered him, he has authorized us to say that it 
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is with great reluctance and emotion that he leaves 
the Somerville High School and the many friends 
of the school and the city. 

Our joy in Mr. Sprague’s good fortune and our 
cordial wishes for his prosperity are only equaled 
by our regret that he must sever the connection 
which has existed between us. He has been in- 
deed to us “guide, counselor, and friend.” The 
last we know he will continue always to be. The 
years will only strengthen our affectionate remem- 
brance of him. 

Ren wD 


At the graduation exercises of the evening 
school March 6 Mir. Jones, in behalf of the faculty, 
presented Mr. Sprague with a large photograph 
of the Roman forum. 


RRR EY 


As was stated in this column last month, it is 
the aim of the Rapiaror to publish each month a 
view from one of the leading colleges which have 
Somerville graduates enrolled in their register. 

It gives us great pleasure to print two views 
from Dartmouth College. These were obtained 
from the dean of Dartmouth through the courtesy 
Peeeriigrevilliams, L., 911, D., 715. 


RRR ER 


Baseballs and gloves have sprung up from un- 
known sources. For the past two weeks Captain 
Mitchell and Coach Tift have had the battery 
candidates at work. 

Before we go to press again Captain Mitchell 
and his team will be well on the way to the 
Suburban league pennant. The material looks 
good, and with the proper support the outlook for 
the team seems extremely bright. 

ener ® 

We congratulate our noble rivals, 
on rewinning the shield. 


3rookline, 


| a 


Once more the skates and hockey sticks have 
been put away. Although Somerville’s season was 
unsuccessful in scoring points, every true Somer- 
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ville fan was well satished with the way in which 
our team battled with their superior foes. Su- 
perior were their foes inasmuch as they have 
been represented on the ice for many years, while 
it is only recently that Somerville has taken up 
the ice game. Much credit is due Captain Cos- 
grove and his men. 


epee ze 
During the month of April occur the greatest 
social events of the Senior and Junior classes. 
The Senior soiree is to be held April 14, and two 
weeks later, April 28, the-Junior dance will take 
place. 

Seniors, this is the last social event at which you 
all have a chance to be present. Don’t let that 
chance slip through your fingers even if you can’t 
dance. At a recent meeting of the Senior class 
it was voted that this dance be informal. This was 
done so that everyone could be present. Are you 
going to uphold the vote of vour class? 

We hope that every Junior will support the 
committee which the elected. . This com- 
mittee is putting forth every effort to make this 
affair a success, but nothing can be accomplished 
without your co-operation. 


class 


eReR eR 


With 


annual tour. 


our next vacation Mr. Poor’s 


Mr. Poor, with his party, will leave 
Boston Friday, April 25. 


comes 


During the following 
week he will point out the points of interest in 
Newport News, Baltimore, and 
The first two days will include a 
beautiful sea voyage. Sunday and Monday will 
be spent at Newport News and Baltimore. The 
party will remain in Washington four days, during 
which time all the public buildings and points of 
interest will be visited. An effort will be made 
to meet President Wilson and representative men. 
Friday will be spent in Philadelphia, where they 
will see the Mint and Independence hall. All in 
all, it should prove one of the most pleasant, as 
well as instructive which has ever been 
offered to the pupils of the High School. 


Washington, 
Philadelphia. 


tours 
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Somerville Boys at Harvard 


By Harvard, 1916 


more the seasons roll around, 
and the Alumni Radiator, with its 
classic directories of Somerville 
youths’ who travel to far-distant uni- 
versities, is with us again. It is the 
author’s greatest pleasure to have 
conferred upon him the signal honor of informing 
the readers of the Rapiaror of the Somervi!le 
boys at Harvard. Concerning the majority of 
these young men we can say very little which will 
be of much interest to our readers. This is un- 
fortunate, but nevertheless true. There is ap- 
parently no reason why Somerville boys should 
not go to Harvard and do something that is of 
interest; the fact remains that they simply do not. 
But to our story. 

At the time of writing there are in Harvard 
College proper thirty-one Somerville men, four 
Seniors, six Juniors, sixteen Sophomores, and five 
Freshmen. 

Entered in the Senior column of the Harvard 
catalogue are J. FF. Couch; E. W. Chapin, Eng- 
lish, 09; W. C. Blackett, ’08, and R. W. Bennett, 
Latin, ‘09. These men are all fine representatives 
of their alma mater, and are worthy of notice. 
Chapin and Bennett are rooming together in 43 
Thayer hall. 

The roll of the Junior class of Harvard con- 
tains the names of W. J. Brown, Latin, ’09; H. 
B; Bryant, Latin, °10;_J.-Hl. Fales; Latin, “10; 010 N; 
Goodspeed, Latin, 710; G. P. Grainger, Latin, °10, 
ang ga JH Sanhaom = latina 10: Fales and San- 
born are the only two men of this group who are 
living at college, the rest still keep their home 
residences in Somerville. 

Coming to the Sophomore class we are met by 
a formidable assemblage of names: D. M. Beers, 
Latin 7 licoM. ob. “Bernson, Tati LIS TRA 
Blanchard,. Latin, “ite Golesi nelieh ais 
RG Cowan, Latin,o11: Boo Currie aati t 
A. FisDeyle, Latin, -107-R. # Davis, Lanne pe 
IK. Harlow, English, 09 * <A. S. Hatch, Latins 10% 
J. E. McCauley, Latin, ‘10; D. B. Peas: Latin, 
1059 Levis Middiemas, eatin, wut OW ONlilier, 
Latin, “Its je Reed aan: ne Sad HA oar 
gent, Br a This group has an enviable repu- 
tation, and contains some of Somerville’s best 
graduates. Several of the boys have been especi- 
ally clever in winning scholarships, no less than 
four men having succeeded in securing places 


NCE 





among the honor students. Cowan and Miller 
have won positions in the first group, for which 
the Freshman vear requirements are four A’s. As 
a reward for this excellent showing the university 
has granted to each of them a Bowditch scholar- 
ship, which conifers $250 upon its possessor. Reed 
and Blanchard have secured positions in the 
second group of scholars, for which the require- 
ments are slightly easier. Reed is the holder of 
a Bassett scholarship of $90, and Blanchard has 
a Sales scholarship of $125. This shows that it 
is Sima to earn Harvard scholarships in return 
for mental effort; perhaps if people: realized that 
Harvard frequently grants help to deserving 
undergraduates the college would become more 
popular at Somerville. 

In passing we ought to make mention of a few 
others of this class. Beers is a coming man at 
the college; he is a member of his class tennis 
team, appears often in chess tournaments, and 
plays on the Seven Deadly Sins hockey team. 
His scholarship is also worthy of note. Bernson 
is another well-known Sophomore, and is expected 
to make good in baseball. He is a clever player 
at short-stop. Muiddlemas is also a popular stu- 
dent, and one of the sharpest men in the college, 


his reputation for cutting being phenomenal. 
Sargent, who will be remembered as _ class 


prophet in 1911, is occupying one of- the best 
rooms in Matthews hall. Other members of this 
class who live at college are Beers, Davis, Hatch, 
McKinnon, Middlemas, and Reed. 

The Somerville men in the Freshman class are 
at present rather out of the public eye, but they 
will have a chance to make good later. R..G. 
Richards, A. S. Richardson, M. R. Rogers, W. 
W. Thayer, and E. K. Woodman) valls Eatin, 22: 
make up this group, and Woodman and Rogers 
are living in Cambridge. For the benefit of their 

old friends we state that Woodman’s address is. 
29 Ware street. and Rogers’ is 31 Gurney street. 
Arthur Richardeot is a member of the Freshman 
gymnasium class, and is becoming proficient in the 
manly arts. Richards, who will go down to pos- 
terity as sporting editor of this publication, is: 
playing first mandolin in the 1916 Mandolin club. 

This is a complete list of Somerville men in 
Harvard College, but there are several Somerville 
graduates in other departments of the university. 
C. FE. Holmes, English, ’09, is a Harvard College 
Senior on leave of absence with work for the 
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degree of S5.B. completed. He is now registered 
as a first-year student in the graduate school of 
applied science, and is the holder of a university 
scholarship of $150. J. E. Slater, Latin, ’07, is 
another Senior on leave of absence; he is enrolled 
in the graduate school of business administration, 
and has recently been elected to Phi Beta Kappa. 
eeveevy uliams, Latin, “07, A. B., 11, is also in 
the graduate school of business administration. 
W. S. Howe, Latin, ’09, is a third Somerville man 
recorded as a Harvard Senior on leave of absence; 
he has completed his work for the degree of A.B. 
Howe is now entered in the graduate school of 
arts and sciences. H.-A. McLean, Latin, ’09, is a 
special student in the graduate school of business 
administration. A. L. Miller, Latin, ’07, A. B., 11, 
is a second-year graduate student and an in- 
structor in mathematics. R. S. Tucker, Latin, ’07, 
A. B., “11, A. M., *12, is enrolled as a second-year 
student in the graduate school of arts and sciences, 
and is specializing in economics. He is the holder 
of a Henry Lee Memorial Fellowship, which en- 
tails a stipend of $525. 

oe olan, 05, A. B:; *10, is in the fourth- 
year class at the medical school, and A. L. New- 
ton, Latin, ‘09, and Stephen Mahoney, Latin, ’07, 
A. B. (Boston College), *12, are enrolled in the 
law school. The dental school contains four Som- 
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erville graduates: W. L. Cavanagh, English, *09; 
W. H. Chambers, English, ’09; Max Yavner, Eng- 
lish, 712, and Zelman Cohen, Latin, *12. 

This list of Somerville men at Harvard totals 
up to forty-five names. Besides these there are 
twenty-one other men who are listed in the cata- 
logue as now living in Somerville. Some of these 
men undoubtedly graduated from Somerville high, 
but as it would take the services of the entire 
Raprator staff to ascertain the respective classes 
of these men, it is now impractical to state definite 
facts concerning them. 

Before we conclude we wish to call the atten- 
tion of the fellows of Somerville High School to 
the new scholarship of $100 offered by the Har- 
vard Club of Somerville to a graduate of the 
school. This ought to give some man an excellent 
chance to secure an education at the best and 
oldest university in America, and should: encour- 
age friendly competition. It should also serve to 
attract more attention to the opportunities which 
Harvard can offer. And Harvard needs good 
Somerville men,—not necessarily scholars (there 
are a great number of those at Harvard now), but 
men who can do things in athletics. Somerville’s 
reputation in Harvard athletics is almost nihil. 
Who will follow in the footsteps of Ernest Ver 
Wiebe? 





Somerville Boys at Dartmouth 


By Arthur P. Williams, L., 11; D., 15 


{Arthur Phillips: Williams, a member of the class of 1911, is now at Dartmouth. 
baseball team for three years of his high school career, 


He was a member of the 


being captain in 1911. At the present time Williams is 


a member of the ‘varsity baseball squad and a member of the Phi Gamma Delta Fraternity. ] 


| HEN Dartmouth College opened last 
September seventeen graduates of 
Somerville High School were en- 
rolled in the ranks of the student 





body. Mid-year examinations have 
come and gone, but the band of 


seventeen remains intact. 

All but one of these fellows are members of the 
Sophomore and Freshman classes. Walter H. 
Nolan, Latin, °09, alone represents Somerville 
among the Seniors. His popularity is widespread, 
and he is a member of Sphinx, an exclusive 
honorary Senior society. Throughout his college 
course he has been active on the ‘varsity baseball 
squad, and in his Freshman year he played regu- 
larly on both his class baseball and football teams. 

In the class of 1915 we have nine fellows. They 
are: W. Dale Barker, Arthur I. Donahue, G. 


Harold Martin, Norville L. Milmore, Andreas H. 
Tomfohrde, and Arthur P. Williams, all Latin, ’11; 
Alfred B. Sullivan and Harold S. Turner, English, 
“Nawandslliarotd "©> Harlow Latin. 710; 

A number of these men in their Freshman year 
became prominent on their class athletic teams. 
‘In fact four of last year’s Freshman teams included 
Somerville fellows in the line-up. 

Milmore played a remarkable game at centre 
on the 1915 football team, and was this year a 
valuable member of the ‘varsity squad. He also 
played centre-field consistently well on the class 
baseball team. 

Donahue was our representative on the Fresh- 
man hockey team, and during the present season 
his fine work at goal on the ‘varsity has already 
won him considerable distinction in collegiate 
hockey circles. 
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At the same time that Donahue was making: 


good at hockey Martin was developing into a 
star on the basketball floor as right guard on the 
1915 team. 

Sullivan has been making a good showing in 
the debating team trials, and Barker has spent 
some time at football. He played in a number 
of games for his class team last year, and. this 
fall was a member of the ‘varsity squad. 

In the class of 1916 are the following Somer- 


ville fellows: Charles M. Clarke and Carl N. 
Holmes, English, ’11; Frederick W. Costa and 
Earl-E. Clough, Latin, Walter R. York and 


Floward B. Parker) (12) and), -bigests Curles. 
English, ‘11. These men have already entered into 
college activities with a will, and all have a wide 
group of friends among their classmates. 

Walter York played a snappy game at guard 
for the undefeated 1916 football team, which, 
although exceedingly light, was too difficult a 
proposition for such opponents as Exeter, An- 
dover, and Dean. York has also been elected 
treasurer of his class. 

Ernest Cutler has taken advantage of the ruling 
which allows Freshmen to compete on the ‘var- 
sity rifle team, and accordingly he has been run- 
ning up consistent scores on the range. 

Carl N. Holmes has made a worthy start. He 
had developed into the best punter on the 1916 
football squad when an injury cut short his en- 
deavors in that direction. Since-then, however, 
he has been successful in gaining a position on his 
class hockey team, which has just finished a sea- 
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son without a defeat. The approaching baseball 
season, too, will undoubtedly find him among the 
most promising of the candidates for the Fresh- 
man team. 

The above resume shows how energetically the 
Somerville fellows have entered into the various 
phases of college activity at Dartmouth. 

You may also be interested to learn something 
of the Dartmouth-Somerville club. This body 
was organized in March, 1912, by the eleven 
Somerville High graduates then in college. 

The following officers were elected: President, 
N. L. Milmore; vice-president, H. S. Turner, and 
secretary and treasurer, A. P. Williams. The two- 
fold purpose of the club is even now accomplish- 
ing the hoped-for results. In the first place the 
club endeavors to perpetuate the friendships culti- 
vated in grammar and high school days. Toward 
this end many pleasant social evenings have been 
spent together by the members, recounting the 
many memorable as well as amusing incidents 
that occurred during their four years on Central 
Hill. Secondly, it is the aim of the club to help 
continue in growth the long list of Somerville 
High School graduates who have made Dart- 
mouth their college. 

Under the auspices of the club two dances have 
been held in Somerville, the success of which 
forecasts many other enjoyable assemblies in the 
future. 

In conclusion, let me offer, in behalf of the 
Dartmouth club, a most cordial standing invita- 
tion to the fellows of Somerville High School to 
visit us here at Hanover. 





— Somerville Boys at Cutts 


Tufts College Catalogue for the 
eaneene year contains the names of 
forty-seven boys who claim Somer- 





ville High for their preparatory 
school, and who are now, as the 


classic phrase expresses it, “‘indus- 
triously pursuing their studies” in the several de- 
partments of “The College on the Hill.” 

In the Senior class of the School of Liberal 
Arts and Sciences are Frank N. Blanchard and 
Senekerim, alias “Senny,” Dohanian. The fol- 
lowing Somervillians will receive their diploma 
from the Engineering School in June: Ralph W. 
Atwater, Roger A. Colman, Harold L. Etheridge, 
Fred W. Flint, Harris H. Freeman, Carl Hart- 
shorn, Burt A. Hazeltine, Allen G. Hooper, Walter 
L. Jones, George A. Lloyd, Leslie O. Marden, and 


Levi W. Parker. Etheridge and Hooper are each 
completing the five- ee course, and will receive 


both A. B. and B. S. degrees. 
Among the joakae Engineers of the Junior class 


are: Porter S. Abbott, Alfred W. Hayward, and 
Perley A. Rice. Francis A. Maulsby is in the 
Es department of the same class. 

The “Somerville Sophomores” are: Engineers, 
Lester W. Ball, Everett J. Boothby, James | 
srown, Jr., Fred J. Ellis, Erving N. Fox, Ralph 
D. Harrington, Arthur S. Wal ldron, and Benjamin 
A. Ward; A. B.’s, Maxwell F. Barnecuebreques 
Morison, Arthur W. Phillips, Ralph O. Phillips, 
Melvin J. Messer, Jr., and Donald H. Whitney. 


The Freshman class numbers among its live 
wires eleven erstwhile wearers of the Red and 
Blue: A. Lindley Lamont, Andrew D. Little, Nor- 
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man W. Morison, and Leo T. Murphy in the 
classical course, and Thomas C. Coleman, Jr., 
George A. Dalton, Henry E. Halpin, Dudley F. 
Holden, Everett C. Hunt, William E. A. Lutz, 
and Everett L. Reed. Herbert R. Fisher is a 
special student in the department of music. 

In athletics, in scholarship, and, in fact, in prac- 
tically every form of undergraduate activities, 
these men are keeping alive the name of Somer- 
ville High School on College Hill. Atwater is 
captain of the ‘varsity track, manager of ‘varsity 
football, college half-mile, mile, and two-mile 
record-holder, vice-president of the Senior class, 
and a member of his class photograph committee, 
and of Tower cross, the honorary Senior society, 
Roger A. Colman has represented his class in foot- 
ball, track, and basketball. Flint won a place on 
the ‘varsity quartermile relay team this winter, 
thus winning his letter. Etheridge is proctor of 
West Hall, and is consuming his fifth year of 
collegiate learning with his customary “pep.” 
Hooper, who captained the ‘varsity baseball nine 
last spring, is another fifth year man, and, like 
Etheridge. does it because he loves his books. 
“Al” is president of the Evening Party Associa- 
tion. Hartshorn is allied with Hooper on the 
Evening Party Association, and helps Atwater 
maintain the dignity required of the Photograph 
Committee. Lloyd is president of. the Tufts 
Federation of Sectional Clubs. “Johnny” Gurvin 
made his ‘varsity letter in football last fall, after 
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four seasons of faithful work. Abbott, Hayward, 
Harrington, Whitney, both Morisons, and Lamont 
are on the Glee and Mandolin Clubs. Hayward 
and Maulsby made Ivy, the honorary Junior 
society, and Whitney and Messer are on Sword 
and Shield, the honorary Sophomore society. It 
is rumored around the hill that Dudley Holden 
leads the Freshman engineers in the records of the 
college office. Fox ran on the ‘varsity cross- 
country team. “Frau” Brown is the livest class 
cheer leader in college. Maulsby, ‘14, was 
assistant manager of the ‘varsity football team 
last season, and has been elected manager for 
next year. He is vice-president of the Evening 
Party Association, secretary of the Student 
Councit, and of the Advisory Board of the 
Athletic Association, and was awarded the God- 
dard ‘prize. forcexcellence in Prench. ‘Donald 
Whitney is secretary of the Sophomore class, and 
despite his weight stuck out for ‘varsity football 
the entire season, and won a “T 2nd.” 

Somerville boys are distributed among the 
fraternities as follows: Zeta Psi, Etheridge, Col- 
man, Maulsby, Holden, and Lamont; Theta Delta 
Chi, Hooper; Delta Upsilon, Hayward: Delta Tau 
Delta, Hazeltine and Messer; Alpha Tau Omega, 
battie ys sioma: bat Alpha, As Wcarid Rees 
Phillips, Murphy, and Hunt; Commons Ciub, At- 
water, Hartshorn, Waldron, Ellis, Rice, Abbott, 
Lloyd, and Jones. 
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Somerville Boys at an. #H. C. 


By Ldwin F. O'Brien, L., 12; MD. A. C., 16 


Among Somerville’s representatives here are 
Harry A. Baird and Harold Lyon, Kappa Gamma 
Phi, in the Senior class. Stuart B. Foster, Kappa 
Sigma, is foremost in literary circles, serving both 
as editor-in-chief of the Index, the Junior annual, 
and as department editor on the college paper, 
the Signal. John Wing heads the list of athletes, 
and has made his influence felt in baseball. He 
is a member of Sigma Phi Epsilon, and the select 
fraternity, Theta Nu Epsilon. Joseph S. Pike is 
a prominent society man, and holds the enviable 
position of Sophomore class captain. The Fresh- 
man class has four Somerville boys: Frank A. 
Anderson, Phi Sigma Kappa, vice-president of 
1916; Edwin F. ©’Brien, Raymond A. Cushing, 
the class actor and orchestral player, and Clayton 
M. Hager, class captain and captain of the Fresh- 


man football team. We all appreciate what Som- 
erville High School has stood for in the past, and 
shall be glad to welcome anyone from that institu- 
tion desirous of obtaining an_ agricultural 
education. 

oo -0-@-0--o-0: 


In Corollary Land 


(Continued from page 168 | 





“Ah, my dear, you forget that that is possible 
by Fourth Dimension!” they cried. “Good 
night——”’ 

[ started and rubbed my eves; my Solid Geom- 
etry fell to the floor with a thud; the logs were 
smouldering; the floor was pitch dark— and the 
tiny timepiece on the mantel chimed the hour of 
ten! 
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Somerville Girls at iRadclitte 


By Dounise I. Bowen 


There are at present only seventeen Somerville 
girls at Radcliffe. This number is smaller than 
it has been for several years. The girls are 
interested in all phases of college life, as is shown 
by the fact that almost all are members of the 
Radcliffe guild, the Idler club, and the Athletic 
association. 

All but two of them are regulars. Ernestine 
Cohen, a special, intends to enter the Senior class 
next year, and Gladys Hopkins, unclassified, ex- 
pects to be a Junior. 

There are only two Sentors 
Wilber and Nectar Eksergian. 
of some of the smaller clubs. Miss Wilber is the 
business manager of the Glee club, and a member 


Mabel 


enrolled, 





Both are members. 
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of the Choral society. 
to the Music club. 
There are seven in the Junior class, Grace 


Miss Eksergian belongs 


‘Stone, Marion ‘Truesdale, Mabel Waugh, Louise 


Whitney, Elsie Clifford, Marion Hale, and Marie 
Johnston. 

Miss Clifford is a member of the Choral society, 
and Miss Hale is treasurer of the German club. 
Miss Johnston is a member of the Music club and 
the Choral society, and is to sing one of the solo 
parts in the operetta to be given by the Choral 
society this month. 

Ruth Merrill and Mabel Cohen are the Sopho- 
mores. 





Somerville Girls at Fackson 


By a Somerville high School Graduate at Fackson 


Somerville High School is well represented at 
Jackson. The Senior class, the last to get Tufts 
degrees, has Somerville to thank for several of its 
members. Hazel Fallis has taken a very promi- 
nent part in dramatics on the “Hill.” She made a 
decided hit in the operetta presented on Jackson 
day last year, as well as in the Junior play given 
on Junior day.--This vear she is chairman of the 
dramatic committee of the All Around club, which 
includes all students in its membership. 

Alma Wiley and Isabella Owler are members 
of Alpha Omicron Pi sorority, and Rose Green- 
berg is a member of Delta Kappa Phi. Esther 
Lovejoy is also a member of the Senior class. 

The Junior class has three representatives. 
Isabella Cameron is vice-president of the Christian 
guild, a religious organization at Jackson, and was 
the guild’s representative last summer at the Daily 
Vacation Bible school of Boston. She won the 
first prize offered by the Daughters of the Ameri- 
can Revolution for an essay written on some 
phase of American history. Miss Cameron wrote 
on “The Superiority of the Women Writers of the 
Colonial Times to the Men.’ She is a member 
of Alpha Xi Delta. Leslie Hooper, another 
Junior, is president of the Junior class, secretary 


of the Christian guild, chairman of athletics, 
wearer of the “J” in track and tennis, secretary 
of the Tufts-Jackson Junior day committee, and 
member of the i914 basketball team. Miss 
Hooper won second prize in the history contest 
in which Miss Cameron won first. She is a mem- 
ber of Aipha Omicron Pi. Hazel Macy, the third 
member, has taken several prizes. Last year she 
won the second prize offered by the Warren 
chapter of the D. A. R. She is a member of 
Alpha Xi Delta, in which she attained the highest 
Freshman scholarship average in the national. 
She also won a prize offered by the alumnae of her 
sorority chapter for an essay on “The Sorority 
Problem.” 

There are four Somerville girls in the Sopho- 
more class. Marion Davis and Gertrude Hooper 
are both members of Alpha Omicron Pi. Miss 
Hooper is captain of the Sophomore track team. 
Grace Rockwell belongs to Alpha Xi Delta, and 
Ethel Peabody to Delta Kappa Phi. 

In the Freshman class are Margaret Cragin and 
Edna Savary. 

May many other Somerville girls choose Jack- 
son for their alma mater. 
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Somerville Girls at Tdellesley 


The Somervilie girls now wmatriculating at 
Wellesley number ten, and are as follows: 1913, 
Marion Corliss, Helen Keeler, and Marion Mead; 
1914, Lavinia Ware; 1915, Helen Field, Hazel 
Paris, Julia Merrill, and Ruth Cummings; 1916, 
Gladys Hastings and Hazel Pearson. 

Last year Miss Corliss was awarded a Durant 
scholarship, the highest honor scholarship offered 
by Wellesley. Miss Corliss is a member of the 
Alpha Kappa Chi society, and is custodian of the 
house. Helen Keeler has made good in basket- 





ball, and played right guard on the winning Senior 
team last fall. Last year Miss Keeler was a mem- 
ber of the board of directors of the debating 
club. 

In the novice tennis competition held last spring 
Hazel Paris carried off the cup, and Helen Field 
rowed on the Sophomore second crew. 

Fannie ©’Brion, 1912, is now head of the Eng- 
lish department of the Asheville, N. C., High 
school. Miss ©’Brion was a member of the Zeta 
Alpha society. 


0-@-0-@-0-o-0 


Debating 


At Newton the Somerville team did not fare 
quite as badly as at home; in fact the team, com- 
posed of Eric A. Jolinson, ‘13; James C. Scanlon, 
14, and Charles F. Sharkey, °13, was remarkably 
strong and well-balanced. Johnson, as the first 
speaker, clearly defined the question, and spoke 
very emphatically, proving himself to be one of 
the clearest speakers of the debate. Sharkey, 
speaking second for Somerville, brought in some 
fine points, and Scanlon completed the affirmative 
argument by a convincing and forceful speech. 
Johnson, in an excellent rebuttal, overthrew many 
of the arguments presented by the negative, but 
the negative rebuttal was very skilfully handled by 
Aiken ‘of Newton, and the judges gave the decision 
to Newton. 

The Somerville Glee Club, under the leader- 
ship of Thomas West, rendered several se- 
lections, the last one being a debating 
written for the occasion by Edith Williamson of 
the Senior class. This was received with much 
applause by the audience. Dancing in the High 


School Gymnasium followed the debate. 
Ne ee 


SOne 
song 





Five hundred debating enthusiasts assembled in 
Moore hall of the Y. M. C. A. on the even- 
ing of March 7 to witness the annual debating 


contest of the Interscholastic Triangular Debating 
League between Somerville and es “Re- 
solved, that the Jury System in the United States 
should be abolished,” was the serait debated. 

The Somerville team, composed of D. M. Lip- 
Shires, 13; J. R. Nason, 14, and M. Benjamin, ’13, 


negative side of the question, and 
eo iNeitramer 14> and J». owett, 
13, of Brookline, supported the affirmative. 

Our superintendent of schools, Charles S. 
Clark, acted as chairman, and opened the exercises 
with a number of pleasing remarks. 

The debate was opened by Paine of Brookline, 
a pleasing speaker, who was followed by Lipshires, 
whose forceful manner was noticeable when con- 
trasted with the delivery of the preceding speaker. 

Following Kramer, Brookline’s second speaker, 
came Nason, who acquitted himself in a com- 
mendable manner. 

Brookline played her winning card when Swett 
appeared upon the scene. As a speaker and re- 
butter he had a heart to heart talk with the 
audience. This mannerism proved to be a taking 
feature with the people , as well as the judges, 

Following Benjamin’s excellent address came 
the fatal rebuttal. 

Lipsires made a hard fight for victory, 
every ounce of energy into the final issue. 

But then, oh, then, Swett bobbed up once more, 
leaned over the pedestal, and had another talk with 
the audience, told some amusing stories aimed 
at the negative arguments, and sat down. 

“The decision of the judges followed sure and 
fatal. 

Messrs. Chase and Ray of Brookline furnished 
a very pleasing musical programme during the 

various intermissions throughout the evening. 

Much credit is due Manager Cosgrove for the 
able manner in which the debate was conducted. 


supported the 
Bhar dale: 


putting 





1913 
Class Editor, Stanley V. Lane. 
; Walter Cheever, 
Assistants J Yi Ben G at tae 
| Marion Flagg. 
Lives there a Senior with soul so dead 
Who never to himself hath said: 
“This is my last and only chance 
To take a girl to the Senior dance”? 
In an encounter between Bav—r, Hop—ns, and 
Dav—s an Arrow collar was completely destroyed. 
Have you asked Her to the Phi Alpha dance 
yet? 
Soderberg has started an exchange with Miss 
Toft ot Melrose. 





TL_—land has decided to become a minister. 
Ted B——r (in English): “And all the horses 


stood with their legs crossed.” 


Do you remember when Dar—s was a Fresh- 
man? 


Do children shed their teeth? A _ dignified 
Senior would be grateful if a Freshman would 
inform him on the subject. 


Indefinite :-— 
First Pupil: “Were you out last night?” 
Second Pupil: ‘Where; or how much?” 


Soph: “Hurrah, the hour of one has struck!” 
Senior: “ I don’t blame it. It was worked to 
death long ago.” 


A good ending for a book for Division ? 
Her voice then broke, 
He had a guess, 
And as he spoke 
She murmured “Yes.” 
Chub says that when he goes to the circus he 
always feeds the giraffes, because a little goes a 
long way with them. 
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MARION HALL 


Latin—Cum ei libellum subijecisset. 

Bax—r (translating): “When he threw a book 
at him.” 

Latin translation :— 

Pupil: “While you swing on my gate.” 

In room 27-W recently a tragedy was enacted. 
Dr. Bax—r attempted to banish his adversary, Dr. 
Hopk—ns, by forcefully ejecting him from the 
building by means of the open window. Miss 
Sm—h, like Pocahontas, intervened, and saved 
his life as he was on the brink of disaster. 

Have you heard 

McAl—e has a wisdom tooth? 

Miss Fit—h writes perfectly “adorable” original 
stories? 

Take warning, girls, beware of the man who 
says he “adores you.” 

Heard in French: “‘And Cornelius asked for a 
wooden board.” 

He—r—ch of 28-W will meet all 
acrobatic stunts. 

Well, anyway, B—rl—-ow can do the Duchess. 

Miss A—mit—ge is really growing up. 

Teacher (catching Leland in a 
versation): “Why, I’m surprised.” 

Leland: “It’s mutual, Miss 


comers in 


secret con- 


It’s mutual.” 





Good advice :— 

Be patient, my boy, as you go along; 

But not too patient, or you’re in wrong. 

According to the French translation in 28-W 
Harris is some “kid”? with his six shooters. 

Civics :— 

Willie: “Say, pop, who elects the aldermen?” 

Wise Father: “Hush, my son! You're too 
young to know.” 

Why is it that they always pick on Laverty? 

3ehold! Wonder of wonders! 
ing to the Phi Alpha dance. 


Davies is go- 
dS 
Yes, it’s a Junior. 
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1914 
Editor, Clinton W. Carvell. 
Judson Martell, 
Thomas K. Forbes. 


Class 
Assistants 


Our TRACK TEAM. 


“Slim” Whittaker has very kindly offered his 
services as the pole to be used in the pole vault 
or the cross-bar in the high jump. Thanks, “Sid.” 

Starbird has consented to act as the shot in 
the shot-put. 

Hodgdon has offered the use of his lawn for 
training purposes. 

Anderson says he will enter the modified 
marathon provided it is modified enough. 


Our class treasurer has loaned us nine cents 
with which to buy a copy of the A. A. U. rules 
‘so that there will be no “pro’s” on the team. 

A cinder path has been contributed by Mac- 
Intyre, who says he will readily give us all the 
ashes from his furnace. 

A new race—‘A Dash for the Pole’”—will be 
instituted this year. Contestants must wear over- 
coats and straw hats. 

Newhall has recently purchased a new bed- 
spring, and by constantly practising he will make 
a valiant endeavor to capture the high jump. 

Lewis has entered in the mile, and has per- 
mission to do it serially or on the installment plan. 
Personally, we’re backing Lewis. 

All who qualify will be entitled to wear the class 
numerals if they pay for them. Thirty-six cents, 
please. 

For further information about track work in- 
quire at desk 94, room 62, any time between five 
and six o’clock Saturday morning. 


HIM. 


Brigham—Special agent for mahogany trays 
licensed vacuum cleaner, assistant office manager 
of the Waltham Watch company, eighth vice- 
president of the Mercedes Auto Establishment, 
stamp collector, and general enthusiast. [Favorite 
expression—"O gosh!” 


We know now what “The Cinder Path” is. It’s 
the trail leading from our furnace to the ash 
barrel. (We wish to thank Hodgdon for this 
knowledge. It was imparted gratuitously, and we 
are very grateful for it.) 


Flahive’s hat is a marvelous piece of structural 
engineering. 
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SEVEN WONDERS OF SOMERVILLE. 
Starbird—" Kiko,” the baby elephant. 

Room 18- ‘he residential district of 1914. 
Flahive—The Apollo of yesterday. 

Flahive’s hat—A wonderful accomplishment. 
Brigham—The wizard of modern electricity. 
Hirshon—The boy velocipedist (?). 

-——-(The seventh wonder has not yet been 
discovered, but latest indications point to Jones 
and an early spring.) 

Freshman (to Editor): “I’ve got a book in my 
home room that’s got every word of that long 
story in last month’s issue in it.” 

Editor (in C): “What! Show it to me.” 

The Freshman disappeared, but returned ten 
minutes later carrying a large dictionary. Mean- 
while the editor had fainted. 


Miss Hazel Marsh has been elected as class 
secretary in place of Miss Hayward, who has left 
this school to attend another school in Boston. 

The Junior dance will come April 28. 
remember to keep that date free. 


Smart Junior: ‘‘Do 
named after Geddes?” 

Clever Semi (smart, 
head.” | 

Smart Junior: ‘ 
of course.” 








Kindly 


you know what city is 


but slow): “Sure, Marble- 


‘Wrong, as usual; Gettysburg, 

Even if George Starbird does get promoted this 
year it will still be George Starbird, Jr. Won't it, 
George? 


Somerville was built on seven hills and one 

bluff. His name is Jones, 
1915=A 
Class Editor, Myrton F. Evans. 

_ Carpenter likes the appearance of the High 
School building, he comes up every night at 
4,20. 

16-E has several boys willing to support the 


suffragette cause. 

Kendall was looking for a job as “Duke” 
Moore’s campaign manager. 

Division A is represented on the baseball team 
by J. Sullivan as assistant manager. 

Several members of Division A have been train- 
ing for the Junior dance at the Grant School of 
Dancing this winter. 


Miss A—d—r—on has to remove that “S’”’ from 
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her sweater as there are several boys in 16-E who 
belong to the SiH. s. AW AS and wieetyoted 
on the amendment. 

Heard from the cooking class :— 

“Miss Bowditch burned a saucepan full of water 
trying to make cocoa.” 

The marble season has just started, and several 
recruits have reported to Captain Ne 

The little yellow slips which Mr. 5 presents 
to the “Late” Mr. Swett entitle him to an inter- 
view with Mr. H 

He likes Mr. H ’s interviews 
applies for the slips frequently. 








so well that he 





1915-55 
Class Editor, John H. Chipman. 
Assistant, Margaret Wiley. 


Heard in Latin: “He had declivities of both 
sides.” 

3urtnett still adds to his list of tardiness. 

Clark; how is it you didn’t describe the con- 
struction of your head w hen you gave your theme, 
“Goncrere Construction” P 

Extracts from themes :— 

_——-hroke his horse over a fence or he would 
have sold it. 

He died in 1859, and all that was mortal of him 
was buried, but he was, has been, always will be 
renowned by his writings. 

The cute little pupils of If Latin C 

Are as smart a division as one could be, 

They translate Latin as swift as the wind, 

So, in Latin, they commit not a sin, 

But in German, oh, dear, it’s another song 

For in a test which was given they all w ent dead 
wrong. 

In the study of English, which they think a cinch, 

All but one got by on a pinch. 

Division F, 
Huh! 

The highest stone wall couldn’t separate Miss 
Macl.——n and Miss M—Illtr. 


Day, 

An original RADIATOR note :— 

While Ashton was giving an oral theme in an 
aeroplane he went up 12,000 feet in two minutes. 

“Look out, you'll step on something.” 

“What?” 

“The new sub-freshmen. 
aren't they? 


why was a geometry test given you? 


don’t you know how to sneeze yet? 


They really are small, 
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1916-47 
Class Editor, Emil R. Lawson. 

According to Miss Tousey magicians are de- 
ceivers, therefore beware of Newton. 

Mills and Johansen would certainly make good 
fishermen. They get a lot of bites in wood turn- 
ing. 

Johansen (in wood turning): “What shall I do 
with this?” (Holds up a cylinder one-half inch in 
diameter, but which was supposed to be one and 
five-eighths in thickness.) 

Teacher: “Oh, keep it for a toothpick.” 

Lawson and Murray have changed to the col- 
lege course. Lawson is going to Aggie to learn 


to be a farmer, and Murray is going to be a 
doctor. 
If a man burnt all his coal would he buy a 


Newton (new ton)? 
If a woman burned her cake would Sammie 
Baker (bake ’er) another? 
If a baby couldn’t walk would Marion Wheeler 
(wheel ‘er)? 
Why is Dope like a cow’s tail? 
is always paints 
Shoot if you must, ‘twill do no good, 
You cannot pierce the head of Wood. 
Pupil (to Richards): “Dope, why were you late 
yesterday?” 
“Because I 
please! 
Newton keeps a supply of pencils about an 
inch long to loan to Valente, who has a habit of 
coming to school without one every day. 
The class regrets very much tthe loss of Earle 
Gudakunst, who has recently moved to Michigan. 


Yes, we'll have a better one next time.” Ihe 
editor has been out sick so long that he couldn't 
get many notes. 

“Young Men Wanted!” to join the Athletic 
Association and support the track team, baseball 
team etc: 


(Because he 


didn’t get here on time.” Curtain, 


1916238 
Class Editor, John Chequer. 
Assistant, Arnold Murray. 


Whitaker t 
believe him! 
Morse was the inventor of the code, 
Burns the wireless operator, 
Plude the lad who swept the floor, 
Rondina the kitchen waiter. 


says he presses his own trousers. 


Some of the Freshmen seem to wish that the 
block paper wouldn’t be given out so often. 


Three cheers for Macdonald and Eaton, elocu- 
tionists and dramatic teachers. 


Rondina says: “It gives me great pleasure to 
have my studies changed, because I delight in 
looking through a new desk to see what I can 


find.” 
MORE ALGEBRA. 


If an eight-day alarm clock will run eight days 
without winding how long will it run if it is 
wound up? 


Notice —A branch of the lunch-counter is now 
situated in 16-E, All pupils should patronize it. 
Come any day during ninth period and have some 
“Algebraic Hash,” as Mr. Chapman calls it. 

“Fractional Chops” may be had also. All meals 
are served by Miss Hodgkins and Miss Lynch. 











C n: “I am never certain. Fools are only 
certain. Wise men hesitate.” 

M——1: “Are you certain of that?” 

C fi.) Sure, im certain of it,” and then he 


wondered why he was laughed at. 
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1917-4 
Wanted.—Someone to contribute a couple of 
chairs to room 5-E so Cur—ie and Hadl—y won't 
have to stand during the English period. 
; If Wood was worth $1 a cord how mutch is 
Cole worth? 
Waldo, does Latin come as hard as Flint? 
The boy stood on the burning deck 
Whence all but he had fled, 
Tie would not leave his post till he 
The .RapDIAToR read. 


If someone elopes with your pen don’t tell 
teacher. Take the next pen that you find not 
being used. 

Senior: “Say, Freshie, could you tell me what 
state’ Néw Orleans is in?” 

We Freshmen have found out that Seniors don’t 
know everything after all. 

Freshman (in ancient history:) “How did the 
old Babylonians get down from their houses in 
SvOOViES Cr? 

Bright answer: “Elevator.” 

Senior: “I know twenty times as much as you.” 

Freshman: “Well, 20 0=0.” 
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Point of View 


(Continued from page 169.) 





The illustration of the definite line may cause 
some misunderstanding, and may convey the idea 
of specializing. This is not the point. A student 
may, for example, have as his object the develop- 
ment of great breadth of mind. This could hardly 
be called specializing, nevertheless it is the pursuit 
of a very definite idea. Some men, in order to be 
successful, have to specialize, as in the case of the 
engineer. Unless a man intends to take up such 
a profession it is not advisable to specialize to 
too great a degree. To have a definite idea and 
to follow a definite line are not necessarily to 
specialize. 

The college, strictly speaking, does not attempt 
to give you certain knowledge that you can turn 
into money, but it surely does give you the means 
to unearth that knowledge with which success and 
appreciation can be found. 

There is another idea prevalent among pre- 
paratory school students that college is a place to 
study men and to get an idea of human nature 
and the world. There is no view which is more 
erroneous than this, for such an institution is a 
world in itself. College life is founded upon fra- 
ternal feeling and good fellowship. Every man is 


willing to help his neighbor and give whatever 
assistance he can. The reason for such a founda- 
tion lies in the similarity of age, occupation, and 
interests. Every man is a part of a great big unit. 
The college which is not built upon these prin- 
ciples of good fellowship is an extremely poor 
place. In sharp contrast to such ideas are those 
of the world. To say that college life is like life 
in the world, and that knowledge of one implies 
knowledge of the other, is just as wrong as to 
assume that the moon is composed of material 
akin to cheese of an emerald hue. College should 
and does give you the means to study human 
nature when the time comes. . The ability of the 
alumnus to “make good” in the world is founded 
on that very principle. Social success in college 
does not guarantee success in the world. Only so 
far as a man acquires the breadth of mind and 
the background of information which a college 
gives will he be more fit to “tackle” the world 
with confidence. : 
0+ -0-D-0--o-e- 


Social Events ot Future 
Ge EH Ks Show; March 27. 
Phi Alpha Dance, April 3. 
Senior Dance, April 14. 
Junior Dance, April 28. 
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The Taming of the Shrewd 


By Philip BW. Lewis, 14 


(Continued from February Issue.) 


* ok a Bo * 


“Want a Times, mister?” queried the newsboy. 

“Ves, a Times,” replied Edgar Neatherton as 
he mounted to the wheel of his “little six” and 
tossed a nickel into the hand of the expectant 
urchin. 

The starting pedal was pressed downward, the 
engine “turned over,” and the car was ready for 
the homeward run. Watching his chance, Neath- 
erton threw in his clutch, and his car joined the 
mass of Thirty-eighth street traffic on its way to 
Fifth avenue. 

“What was it, now?” mused Neatherton as he 
wormed his car in and out among the scores of 
automobiles, trucks, horses, and trolley cars. 
“What was it Pearson said about a government 
paymaster being missing? Looks as if Croxton 





was at work again— and if he don’t watch 
out and Neatherton shuddered so that the 


car swerved from its course. 

Neatherton drove as fast as he could in New 
York city traffic. Evidently he was anxious to get 
home. Soon he turned up Fifth avenue. Neather- 
ton always experienced a thrill as he turned that 
corner; always he anticipated the well-cooked 
supper and the ensuing evening of conversation 
with his wife, a conversation which did not treat 
of the hurry of daily business. 

Neatherton left the car before a house with 
white stone steps.. He had already started toward 
the door when-he suddenly remembered the paper 
on the front seat. 

“Too bad to forget this,” he thought as he thrust 
the paper into his pocket. Then, as he mounted 
the steps and turned the key in the lock he added: 
“Now to throw off ‘that tired look’ and be a real 
husband—just for the evening, though I wish it 
might be for longer.’ And as he murmured the 
last words he bit his lip. 

The door creaked slightly as Neatherton en- 
tered, but the noise was sufficient to make his 
young wife leave the piano and come to greet him 
with a happy smile. He smiled in return—a sickly 
smile—and his lips, surely they were hotter than 
usual as he tenderly kissed her. Probably this 
woman was the only human being for whom 
Neatherton had any love, and he loved her better 
than his own life. 

The door had been left partly open, and through 
the opening, borne as it were upon the cold No- 





vember wind, flitted a small piece of light brown 
paper. Whence it came no one ever know. Neather- 
ton had an idea, but he was never fully certain. 
Mechanically he picked it up and placed it in the 
side pocket of his inner coat, a smoking jacket, 
while his wife closed the door. 

“How about a little something to eat?” asked 
the man as they stepped into the sitting- -room. 

“Just a minute, dear,’ assured his "wife, as she 
pressed the bell button for the maid, and as the 
neat servant appeared in the doorway, she added: 
“Yes, Madge, supper if you please.” 

‘The meal was soon steaming on the little round 
dining table. - They had partaken of few meals in 
this room, for they had lived first in Boston then 
in Philadelphia, and finally, though thus far 
for but a few weeks, in New York city. The couple 
never ate heavily at supper. Neatherton al- 
ways came home at noon. His automobile en- 
abled him to eat a substantial dinner at home. 

After supper Neatherton went again into the 
sitting-room, while his wife went upstairs to get 
some embroidery that she had been doing that 
afternoon and wished to show her husband. He 
seated himself at the reading table and unfolded 
the evening paper. As he glanced along the 
headings of the columns, his eye caught the heac- 
ing :— 

“Conspiracy Against Government Paymasters 
Discovered by Detectives.” ; 

Then:— 

“One Man Already Apprehended—Declines to 
Give Name.” 

And finally, as he settled himself for a comfort- 
able perusal, Neatherton read :— 

“Tecumseh, Okla. An extensive conspiracy has 
been discovered in the Wichita Territory. It is 
believed that it is the remainder of a band formed 
not more than ten years ago for the ‘Waylaying of 
Government Paymasters’ on the way to forts situ- 
ated at a distance from civilization. 

“Nothing certain can be ascertained as to the 

extent of this organization, since only one member 
is now under arrest, and he appears to have no 
papers about his person that may throw light upon 
the situation or give any facts concerning others.” 

Neatherton heaved a sigh of relief, then read 
on:— 





(Continued in the April Issue.) 
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Gertrude Eastman, English, °10, is a 
ographer for the Eastern Lyceum Company. 


ita Levy, S. H. S., ’12, is attending the Fisher 
Business College in Roxbury. She is also con- 
tinuing her study of music at the New England 
Conservatory. 


sten- 


Grace Hickey, English, °10, is a stenographer 
for the Turner & Tucker Company. 

freee taonter Lain, 09, Tufts Medical, °13, 
has been appointed house officer at the Grace 
hospital in Boston. 


Sadie Yavner, English, 10, is a stenographer 
for the E. C. Katz Printing Company. 

Picmataeourke, Latin, “11, is a Sophomore at 
Boston College. 

The engagement has been announced of Alice 
M. Doughty, formerly of Somerville, and Elmer 
C. Houdlette, English, ’06, University of Maine, 
10. Mr. Houdlette is at present employed as an 
assistant engineer of the Massachusetts Harbor 
and Land Commission. 


John E. Slater, Latin, ’09, Harvard, ’13, has been 
elected to the Phi Beta Kappa society. 

Jennie Corlin, S. H. S., *12, is a stenographer 
in a real estate office on Milk street, Boston. 

Anna Byrnes, English, ’09, is working in the 
Registry of Deeds in Cambridge. 

Earle McGinn, English, ’10, leaves next week 
for a trip to Florida. 


Saraner Evans, S. H. S., 12, 
United Fruit Company. 


is working for the 


Arthur Craigin, English, ’10, is manager of the 
Derby Chair Company, on Canal street, Boston. 

Ernestine Conway, S. H. S., ’12, is working in 
the Somerville library. 


CAMPBELI;08 








Arthur C. Armitage, English, ’08, is superinten- 
dent and manager of the Larkin Company, in 
Boston. 


Douglas Locke, S. H. S., °12, is working for 
the Elmer A. Lowe Insurance Company. 


Marian Be 
a typist for 
pany. 


Harold. M.sjones; >. TH. -S., “12, 1s at-present 
working at a Boston office of a New York bank- 
ing firm, Solomon & Co. After one year of 
banking Mr. Jones intends to enter the Apollo 
Chocolate Company, Boston. 

On October 2 Lena R. Moore, Latin, ’09, and 
Irving R. Taylor, English, °07, were:united. in 
marriage. 


Bearse, English, *10, is working as 
the John Hancock Insurance Com- 


Marion Hall, George Molen, Ellsworth 
Plumer, Alvin Lynch, Lucile Hardy, all S..H. Si, 
12. are at the Normal Art School, Boston. 

At a recent meeting of the Somerville-Dart- 
mouth Club the following were elected officers: 
President, Norville Milmore,-L., °11; vice-presi- 
dent; Harold Tirner; Es “11s secretarerann 
treasurer, Arthur Williams, L., ’11. 

B. K. Baghdigian, E., "11, and later of the New 
Hampshire State College, is on leave of absence 
from the college and engaged in newspaper 
work in Roxbury. 


Francis Mahoney, S. H. S., 12, Boston College, 
16, was a visitor at the Somerville High School 
on Friday last. He went the rounds of the 
Senior classrooms, and paid a breezy visit to the 
Rapraror sanctum, where he was formerly “chief,” 
and was everywhere awarded the welcome es- 
pecially reserved for the “Old Grad.” 
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“Grotonian,’ Groton, Mass.—Your article on 
“Saving Things” is splendid—very instructive and 
also interesting. Your editorials are the best of 
any of our papers, but your Exchange editor cer- 
tainly does not intend to hurt himself by the 
amount of work he does. There is not even a 
list of the places from which the papers come. 

“Blue Owl,” Attleboro, Mass.—Yours is a well- 
appearing and interesting paper. Your own little 
verse certainly does not apply to yourselves :— 

“If you do not like our jokes, 

And their dryness makes you groan, 
Just stroll around occasionally 

With some good ones of your own.” 

“Allerlei,’ Stonington, Conn.—We are glad to 
add you to our list of exchanges. You have some 
very good material, and we wish you all kinds of 
SUCCESS. 

“Blue and White,” Franklin, Mass——We sug- 
gest that the literary department precede the 
others. Your alumni column shows good work 
on the part of the editor. 


“Kankakeean,” Kankakee, I!l_—You are full of 
good jokes, but-where are your stories? 

“Ttem,’’ Dorchester, Mass..—Your order is very 
poor. why not have all your stories together? 

We are glad to welcome the “High School 
Herald” from San Jose, Cal. It-is very interest- 
ing and instructive, and has the largest circula- 
tion of any high school paper in the United States. 

“Imp,” Boston, Mass.—Where is your exchange 
column? 

“Keene Enterprise:’’— Your cuts seem very 
childish, it seems as if high school pupils could 
improve on them. 

12--$-0-@-0-4-0- 


As Others See Us 
Rapratror, Somerville, Mass. — Every depart- 
ment seems to be complete, and you are especially 
well provided with jokes. The treatment of papers 


under the “Exchange” is indeed a unique and good 
one.—Blue Owl, Attleboro, Mass. 

Raprator, Somerville High Schoiol—When we 
examined your index we rejoiced that the literary 
department was comprised of eight contributions. 
Great was our disappointment to find them so 
short. Three are little more than imaginary 
anecdotes on created characters. “Old Man 
Rabbit’s Christmas” is not particularly original or 
high school like. “Christmas in Lonely Land” 
is good—the best story. The description of “A 
Paradise” is splendid. The one poem which the 
Rapiator boasts is quite a clever imitation of 
“The Ancient Mariner.” Best of all is the Exchange 
column. We like your scheme of treating maga- 
zines as patients of a hospital whose house doctor 
is the editors. The plan is rather severe, but 
effective-—Racquet, Portland, Me. 


0+->+0-@-0--o-0- 


For the Glory of 1913 


(Continued from page 166.) 





president, closely followed by another young man, 
equally if not more disordered. 

The president told what had happened—how 
the Sophomores had captured him and brought 
him, bound, to a strange house, and how, shortly 
after being placed in a room on the second story, 
a man had come in through the window after 
climbing up the wall by the ivy and had rescued 
him. 

Then tthe man at the head of the table leaped 
to his feet and swung his glass high in the air, and 
the entire company rose save the one individual 
sitting next to the head, and the long ringing 
cheer of “Ham—mond, Ham—mond,” rang out, 


followed by three sharp, short, and glorious 
“Gordons.” 
* as a 7 a * oS 3s 


Chuck Gordon was popular! 
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Somerville vs. Melrose, February 21 
The Red and Blue fought bravely against Mel- 
rose to win, but luck was not with them this day. 
The rubber was kept in the Somerville territory 
slightly more than in the Melrose territory. A 
number of times Somerville made a get-away, but 


failed to gain anything from it. Brady and 
Cochran played well for Melrose, while Downing 
and the Robertson brothers did extra good work 
for Somerville. Somerville needs a cheer to make 
them wake up, and it is up to the school to do 
the cheering for them. It gives a man lots of 
encouragement. Melrose always has fellows at 
the games who cheer. It must be taken into 
consideration that the ice has been poor this year, 
and the teams have lost a considerable amount 
of practice. 
Line-up :-— 


SOMERVILLE. MELROSE. 
SS rr g., Ross 
| p., Brady 
MNEOEEOVEC.D.........-.......- ¢c.p., Cochran 
Sr a l.w., Wanamaker 
Semeuno, Crispin, t.w............ r.w., Anderton 
MUPETIGON, C........--......4 2-6. c., sterling 
Meeemyine, f............. r., Crawford, Leavitt 





Score—Melrose, 3; Somerville, 0. Goals— 
Made by Cochran (2), Brady (1). Umpires—Pea- 
body, B. Richards. Referee—Doc. Tingley. 
Timers—Boylen, Hunnewell. 
’ 0+ -0-@-0-o-0 


Baseball Prospects 








“In spring the young man’s fancy turns to- 
wards thoughts of baseball,” and the call for 


battery candidates has been given. Twenty-four 


games are listed on this season’s schedule, and 
the race in the Suburban league promises to be 
a hummer. 


All the league teams have lost good men, and 
Somerville has three big vacancies to fill, the 
initial sack, short-stop, and pitcher. 


West looks good for the first sack, and with a 
little improvement in batting should land it. The 
short-stop territory will be a bone of contention. 
Scannell and Stewart are the only prospective can- 
didates for the slab, and a few unknowns are 
expected to turn up at the psychological moment. 


The team’s prospects are good, and the hearty 
co-operation of every fan is asked. 

Captain Mitchell will play third this year, and 
this clever performer should land the all-scholastic 
position, 


Hirshon will be back in the outfield in com- 
pany with Luciano and Leland. 


Jim Robertson will hold down the second sack, 
and much is expected of him. 

Hoban is the likeliest candidate for the receiv- 
ing end, but many more are expected to try for 
this all-important place. 


Mr. Tift will coach again, and it is with great 
enthusiasm. and pleasure we welcome him back. 


0--o-0-@-0-o-0 


‘Teacher: ‘“‘Tell.me where Persia is.” 

Pupil: ‘Is that the lesson we were supposed 
to study?” 

Teacher: “Yes, of course.” 

Pupil: “Well, then, I don’t know.” 
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Baseball Schedule 


An attractive schedule of twenty-four games, 
with one game pending, has been arranged for 
the Somerville High baseball team by Faculty- 
Manager Guy Blodgett. The season will be 
opened on April 9 with Cambridge Latin at Som- 
erville. 

Somerville is a member of the Suburban league, 
and twelve league games are on the schedule. 

The schedule :— 


April 9—-Cambridge Latin at Somerville. 

April 12—Chelsea High at Somerville. 

April 14—Arlington High at Somerville. 

April 16—High School of Commerce at Somer- 
ville. 

April 19—Malden High at Somerville (Subur- 
ban. league, 4. m1.) 

April 19—-Rindge Technical at Somerville 


(afternoon). 

April 23—Boston Latin at Somerville. 

April 26—Medford High at Medford (Suburban 
league). 

April 20—Melrose High at Melrose (Suburban 





league). 
May 3—Everett High at Everett (Suburban 
league). 


May 5—Newton High at Newton. 

May %—Melrose High at Somerville (Suburban 
league). 

May 10—Rindge Technical at Cambridge. 

May 14—Lynn: English High at Somerville. 

May 17—Everett High at Somerville (Suburban 
league). 

May 21—Cambridge Latin at Cambridge. 

May 24—Melrose High at Somerville (Suburban 
league). 

May 28-—Brockton High at Somerville. 

May 380—-Medford High at Medford (Suburban 
league). 

June 4—Malden High at Malden (Suburban 
league). 

June 7—Waltham High at Waltham. 

June 11—Everett High at Everett (Suburban 
league). 

June 14—Malden High at Somerville (Suburban 
league). 

June 17—Medford High at Somerville (Subur- 
ban league). 








—+0+@ 0-@-0--e 
Pbi Alpba Dance 
The annual Phi Alpha dance is to be held 


Thursday evening, April 3, at Anthoine hall. 
Tickets may be secured from the active members. 
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1 SENIOR DANCE 1 


9 ANTHOINE’S 9 
ACADEMY 


1 APRIL Soe | 
3 Tickets $1.50 3 
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Seniors, by class vote it has been decided 
to have the Senior Dance this year informal. It 
is the duty of every Senior to be present. Tickets 
may be obtained from the following committee : 


MARION FLAGG CHAUNCEY COSGROVE 
HELEN McCARTHY ALFRED McALPINE 
EDITHA SHARKEY THOMAS WEST 
MARION SLADE EARLE CLARK 
RAYMOND CHAFFEE CARLTON WISWEL 
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the leather give way and the sharp edge sink 
into the yielding flesh. 

A snarl like that of a wounded tiger es- 
caped him. With a snap he sunk his teeth 
into that hairy throat below him and bit until he 
felt the warm blood gush out, till the sawing across 
his back died down and slowly ceased. 

A great sigh of relief escaped him. He rolled 
weakly off his enemy, and, closing his eyes, lay 
still, The mad swirl of battle still came to him 
like some vague, unreal dream. He wondered 
dimly where General Carlson could be, if the 
gallant stand his men had made that day had all 
been in vain. 

A great cheering aroused him. He opened his 
eyes. The late afternoon sun, struggling through 
the fading mists, bathed the cliffs above him with 
a golden light. And there, waving triumphantly 
in the breeze, floated Old Glory, guarded by 
thousands of loyal bayonets. He closed his eyes 
again and smiled happily, then a slight shudder 
passed over him, and with a soft sigh he fell 
quietly into his last sleep. 
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Given by the 


CLASS OF 1914 


Anthoine’s Academy, School St, 
APRIL 28, 1913 


8 P.M. 
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Order your ticket early and avoid the rush! 
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_ Miss Hazel Marsh Clinton Carvell 
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Wright & Ditson Catalogue 
Every student who loves Athletic Sports 


of any kind should have a copy. Base 
Ball, Lawn Tennis, Golf, Athletic Shoes, 
Clothing and Sweaters are our specialty. 
Estimates furnished for Class Caps and 
Hats, Sweaters and Uniforms. - - - 
WRIGHT & DITSON 


BOSTON 344 Washington St. 
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“SELF-RELIANCE AND ABILITY 


to go ahead and do things is worth more to most boys than a College education,” says 
Dr. H. M. Rowe. Isn’t this delightfully hard-headed ? IT’S TRUE. It’s the principle that 
UNDERLIES the whole purpose and work of M. C. S. Its young men and women are 
taught that “everybody loves a winner,” but that winners do not “happen.” WINNERS 
HAVE TO BE DEVELOPED. We have turned out lots of successful business people. 
Why not YOU ? 


MAKING BUSINESS MEN AND WOMEN 


is our business and we really want you to put yourself into our “factory” and submit to 
its effective processes. We understand the method thoroughly as is evidenced by the 
uniform success of our graduates. A long list of such graduates occupying fine positions 
is open to your inspection. They received influential introductions to the positions they 
occupy. Why not you? Catalog free. 

WALTER LEROY SMITH, President 
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Being Graduated 


One of the Satisfactions of 
Graduation Days 


is a worthy portrait of yourself at a very impor- 
tant time in your personal history. Probably at 
W no other time will your photographs be so 
y 


widely exchanged. Your future portrait possi- 


bilities are in the hands of the artist who pho- | 


tographs you now. 


‘“A word to the wise is sufficient” — 


That word is PURDY. 
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‘bow the Coward Made Good 


vy Earle R. Clark, 


the district of Saskatchewan the 
October day was drawing to a close. 
Three men at least were glad of it, 
for to them the day had been a hard 
one, and they were not men ac- 
customed to days of luxury either. 
When members of the Northwest Mounted Police 
are ready to admit that they are tired there is good 
cause for it. For thirty-six hours these men had 
been in the saddle, but that alone would not 
account for their discouragement. The thing that 
was worrying them was the fact that the man 
they were after had managed to give them the 
slip once again. The honor of the Saskatchewan 
branch of the mounted police was in their hands, 
and so far they had not accomplished much. 

A month before they had been called into the 
office at ae and given instructions to 
bring back dead or alive Jack Barrow, one of the 
most dangerous men known in that wild, unsettied 
country, where dangerous men were far from 
scarce. Jack was a half-breed trapper, possessing 





the cunning and cruelty of the Indian, and the 
Indians were the only ones in that great un- 


civilized region that would trust him, With them 
he had always been honest, and it had been worth 
his while, for more than once they had saved him 
from arrest. He was thought to be responsible 
in part, at least, for the unrest among the Indians 
at that time, as it was known that he had been 
among them much of late. 

Two of the three men now in search of Barrow 
had been on thé mounted police force for a num- 
ber of years, and were experienced in the ways 
of the Indians. The third member of the group 
was younger, a mere boy, in fact. Corporal Auld 
and Constable McDonald had taken along this 
youth, fom Carroll by name, simply because there 
had been no one else that was not needed for 
some other purpose. Carroll had joined the force 
only a few months before, and his position was 
not an enviable one, for he was known as “the 
coward.” He was a strapping big fellow, which 
accounted for his obtaining a position on the 
force, but in the eyes of his mates he was a 
coward. There was no question about it. He 


jumped when a gun went off, even if it was not’ 


pointed his way. Shortly after joining the force 
he had quarreled with Jackson, called by inti- 
mates “Peanut,” the smallest man on the force. 
Peanut had called him a coward, and he had not 
even denied it. Not another man in the service 


ae) 


would have taken such an insult. Surely he was 
a coward, and he stood a good six feet. 

True, he had not really been tested in any tight 
corner, but a man who would not deny being a 
coward must be one. He had become general 


handyman around the camp, for none of the 
officers wanted to trust him where a matter of 
life and death might arise at any moment. 


Corporal Auld alone had been kind to him, 
never showing any of the disdain which the others 
took no pains to hide. For him Carroll would 
have been willing to do anything, for at such a 
time a little kindness means everything to a man. 
And now Auld was givi i 
chance. He would show how he appreciated it. 
They would not call him “Coward” when he came ~ 
back from this trip. 

It is a great work that these Canadian police 
do. With six hundred men and fifty-one officers a 
territory thousands of miles in area, and wild and 
unsettled in character, is so thoroughly patrolled 





that it is often called “The Land of Law and 


Order.” The just pride the members of the force 
feet. its remarkable record is one of its greatest 
helps. If a person were to ask one of the farmers 
of that region for an opinion of the police the 
answer would probably be: “They're all. right. 
When they go after a man they get him.” 

With this reputation to sustain it is not to be 
wondered at that the three men riding through 
the lonely Saskatchewan district were discouraged. 
The name “Jack Barrow” had become known by 
all the farmers in that section, and there were but 
few of them who had not lost some of their 
valuable horses through his cunning, for horse 
stealing had become his specialty, and a costly 
specialty it was to the inhabitants of that region. 

Several times the three had thought that the 
wily trapper was theirs. One day, as they were 
riding along one of the narrow, winding paths in 
the mountains, they had seen, far above them, 
two men with a string of fine horses. By means 
of a pair of field glasses they had been able to 
make out that one of the men was mounted on a 
snow-white horse. Instantly the thought had 
occurred to each of the three: “There is the man 
we want,” for it was a well-known fact that 
Barrow’s favorite mount was a white stallion, the 
swiftest horse in the Northwest. Many a time 
this fleet-footed animal had saved him from 
capture. 


The men had puede on as rapidly as the trail 
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permitted, for McDonald knew of an old, deserted 
cabin far back in the mountains which would 
make an excellent place for Barrow and his com- 
panion to stop for the night and obtain shelter 
from the driving rain, which chilled one to the 
bone. 

As the three neared the cabin they had 
advanced with great caution, leaving the horses 
behind them. They could see the embers of a 
fire in the big fireplace. Otherwise the cabin ap- 
peared deserted. The sight of the fire, however, 
indicated that someone was taking advantage of 
the shelter afforded by the cabin. Auld gave the 
order for the men to draw their revolvers, but 
not to shoot unless Barrow or his companion 
should try to escape. As they crept closer to the 
place Carroll could feel his blood tingle, and he 
could scarcely refrain from shouting, so excited 
was he. He was about to be in on a big capture, 
his first real experience on the force. He would 
show them whether or not he was a coward. 
Slowly Auld pushed the door open, his revolver 
ready for instant use. There was 
from within, not even the sound of heavy breath- 
ing which they expected to hear. Motioning 
Carroll to remain at the door the two older men 
slowly entered, and as the silence remained un- 
broken Auld used his electric flash light, which 
revealed nothing more astonishing than two empty 


bunks. With an oath not complimentary to 
Barrow for all his cleverness, McDonald lit a 
candle and noticed scrawled across the bench 


which served for a table a message which read: 
“Sorry to disappoint you, gentlemen, but I saw 
you too.—J. B.” 

So had ended their first attempt at capturing 
the clever thief. That had been three days 
previous, and during those days they had pushed 
their horses hard, but to no avail, for by changing 
from one horse to another in his string Barrow 
had been able to keep ahead of them. 

They were nearing the Indian country, and the 
two older men realized that, it would not be any 
easy matter to take Barrow if he once managed 
to reach his swarthy friends. But there was 
nothing they could do about it. The horses were 
all tired out and must rest, so camp was pitched 
that October night by three very irritable and 
discouraged men. Even the coward felt. like 
having a fight, and the chances were he would 
have one, too. For as sure as Barrow reached 
a camp of Indians he would present the chief 
With a horse, in return for which he would be 
Ziven their protection. A force consisting of two 
men and a coward is not a very formidable one 
compared to a camp of between fifty and one 


not a sound: 
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hundred Indians, restless, and looking for trouble. 
To be sure the three were Northwestern police, 
and the Indians had learned to respect that force, 
through various encounters, but about every so 
often they had to be disciplined, and it had been 
some time since the last trouble. 

As the first light of the new day began to peep 
through the tree tops Auld awoke and roused his 
two companions. McDonald and Auld attended 
to getting the breakfast, while Carroll went to 
get the horses. Preparations were quickly made 
for departure, for all realized that the day was 
likely to be an important one. Barrow had in 
all probability reached an Indian encampment, and 
Auld expected to do so by~noon. 

The territory was that which Bear Claw and 


~his tribe possessed. Bear Claw was an Indian 
in the worst meaning of the word. He was the 
professed, but not the trusted, friend of the 


police. He was of that cruel, relentless type of 
Indian that was capable of talking calmly to a man 
while giving the signal for one of his braves to 
throw a tomahawk. Thus it was not without 
some misgiving that Auld, who knew the old chief 
well, made his advance. 

About noon a large camp was sighted, and the 
three policemen realized that within the next four 
hours they would know success or failure. As 
they neared the camp it was decided that Auld 
and McDonald should conduct the negotiations 
in the camp, which Carroll was not to enter. In- 
stead he was to ride around to the rear of the 
camp and give a signal to the others in case 
Barrow should be seen trying to leave, or in case 
he should discover any sign which would make 
sure the fact that Barrow was in the camp. 

Before reaching the edge of the wood which 
surrounded the camp Carroll stopped, but the 
other two rode on directly toward the camp. 
Leading his horse, Carroll skirted around to the 
left of the camp, where a convenient group of 
trees made him fairly secure from observation. 
He watched the others ride into the camp; saw 
the old chief come out and gravely greet them; 
saw him motion toward the big tepee in the 
centre of the encampment, evidently asking them 
to enter his lodge. For an instant they seemed to 
hesitate, then they entered the huge wigwam. 
Searcely were they inside before two of the 
Indians who had been standing in a group not 
far from the tepee took their horses and led 
them away. For all that Carroll was not used to 
Indian ways this seemed to him rather a peculiar 
circumstance. Watching closely it seemed that 
the tent in which his comrades were was being 
guarded rather closely. Perhaps it was only 
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natural that the Indians should wonder what was 
going on in that tent, but if he remembered cor- 
rectly Indians were not supposed to be curious, 
and it rather seemed as though they were acting 
under orders. The coward decided to investigate 
a little further at any rate. Perhaps he would 
have a chance to show them that he wasn’t such 
a coward after all. Surely he hoped so, although 
he did feel a little shaky even then. However, he 
decided to move around a little further so that 
he could obtain a view of the rest of the camp. 
At this moment an interesting sight met his gaze. 
Behind one of the tents was a group of half a 
dozen Indians, and addressing them was a man 
dressed in the rough clothes of a settler. Carroll 
realized that he was looking at the man they were 
after, and he also realized that something would 
have to be done at once, for suddenly an Indian 
appeared around a tent leading a white horse, 
which Carroll had no difficulty in recognizing. 
Tom thought quickly. It would be of no use to 
give a signal to his fellow officers. They were 
probably closely guarded, although they might not 
know it. Aside from that their horses were not 
where they could get them quickly. If there was 
anything to be done he was the one who would 
have to do.it. Leading his horse to the nearest 
of the tents he left him and crawled cautiously 
toward the tent near which he had seen Barrow. 
By the time he had drawn up close to Barrow 
and the Indians their discussion had _ evidently 
become rather heated, for he noticed their voices 
were assuming an angry tone. Tom decided not 
to wait longer, but to arrest his man, and if the 
Indians tried to prevent him by force, to shoot 
Barrow and take the, results. It wasn’t worth 
while to live any longer, anyway, when everyone 
thought he was a coward. 

Reaching the last protecting curve of the tent 
he hesitated long enough to see that his gun was 
all right, then stepped around the corner of the 
tent, fairly poking his gun into Jack Barrow’s 
ribs... 

“Throw up your hands quick, Jack Barrow. If 
one of those Indians so much as moves his arm 
Pll shoot you.” 

Barrow’s hands were raised in a flash and the 
coward quickly ordered him to turn around. He 
then removed a revolver from the man’s hip 
pocket and started him toward the tent behind 
which he had left his horse. Barrow had spoken 
briefly to the Indians when Tom’ was searching 
him, and Tom knew that they were instructed not 
to use a tomahawk unless they could do it so 
quickly that his finger would not have time to 
press the trigger. He knew, as did Barrow, that 
while the revolver was within a foot of the prison- 
er’s back there was little danger of the Indians 
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attempting to harm him, although the situation 
was not one which would appeal particularly to a 
coward. Reaching the horse he ordered Barrow 
to mount, just in front of the saddle, then he him- 
self mounted slowly, steadily, never betraying by 
the flicker of an eyelash the fact that he was losing 
his nerve, inwardly at least. 

While this had been happening several of the 
Indians had slipped away and informed their chief 
of what was happening, for they had not dared 
to kill one of the Mounted Police without his order. 
The coward now started his horse at a walk to- 
ward the centre of the camp. Never for a moment 
did his hand shake, never did he take his eyes 
from the back of the man’s head in front of him. 
Before he reached the chief’s tent its flaps were 
drawn aside and his two comrades emerged. with 
the chief proudly stalking before them. He had 
assured them over and over again that he knew 
nothing of Barrow’s whereabouts; that he had not 
seem him for a year; that he would gladly help 
them find this man if he could. 

Then.three of his braves had rushed up to the 
tent, telling of Barrow’s arrest, and in his rage 
at thus being caught in a lie the old chief had 
reached for his tomahawk, but quick as a flash 
he had been covered by two revolvers, and he 
knew that if one of his braves tried to take the 
life of either of the white men his own would be 
forfeited. 

Obeying orders with a stately dignity the chief 
preceded the two policemen to the open air, where 
a welcome sight met the eyes of two of the party. 
Seated on a horse, and surrounded by a crowd 
of scowling, threatening savages, was the man who: 
had been known as the coward. In front of him, 
a revolver at his head, was the man who had 
caused more trouble than any other to the 
Saskatchewan police. Auld ordered their horses. 
They were quickly brought, and with never a look 
to the right or left the two men mounted and 
followed Barrow and his captor from the camp. 

Two weeks later there was a banquet given 
by all the members of the Saskatchewan Mounted 
Police who happened’to be at the station. It was 
a grand affair for that country, and they even 
boasted a guest of honor. 
big fellow, and although he did not seem entirely 
at ease he did not look as though he felt especially 


ashamed of anything. As the evening progressed 


someone started the cry of: “Speech! Speech! We 
want Tom Carroll to make a speech.” Then it 
was that the chief of the Saskatchewan police 
arose and motioned the men to be quiet. “Gentle- 
men,’ he said, “I must ask you to use more 


respect in addressing our guest of the evening. 


If you want him to make a speech perhaps he 
will do so if you address him as ‘Corporal 


Carroll.’ ” 


He was a strapping 


shi 
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For the Sake of the Cause 


By Ruth DL. Sawyer, 113 


G T was a bright afternoon in early June 

in the year 1864. Dorothy Burgess 
sat on the edge of the wide veranda 
of her beautiful Southern home. She 
was swinging her slippered feet idly 
and leaning against. one of the tall 
white pillars that rose to the top of the colonial 
house. There was a far-off look in her pretty 
blue eyes, and by the expression of her face one 
would have concluded that her thoughts were not 
as bright as the day. 

“Oh, dear,” she sighed, “will this dreadful war 
ever be over? Father is gone, and nearly all the 
negroes have run away. Something must be done. 
The enemy are coming this way, and perl laps to- 
morrow we shall be without a home.” 

Her gaze wandered lovingly over the picture 
before her eyes. She dreamily watched the dusty 
toad winding away in the distance, the trees 
waving in the summer breeze, the far-away hills, 
and the church spire peeping from among the 
trees. 

Suddenly she straightened up as her eyes rested 
on the brow of the distant hill. There she per- 
ceived a hatless rider, urging his horse to greater 
speed, and rapidly approaching the home of 

lajor Burgess. 

He halted before the great stone gateway and, 
dismounting, advanced toward the girl on the 
veranda. As he came up the wide drive between 
the beds of Southern flowers she saw that he wore 
a gray coat powdered with dust, and that one 
arm hung limp. 

“Is this Major Burgess’s 

mit is.” 

He breathed heavily and spoke hurriedly. 

“My name is Thornton. I have acer sent by 
my colonel with dispatches to General Johnston. 
He must have them to-night or his men will be 
caught like rats in a trap. The enemy are ad- 
vancing to surprise him, and they have learned 
about me and my errand. Men have been sent 
in advance to intercept me. Is there no way you 
ean hide me until they lose the trail?” 

jut how can [I know you are telling me the 





daughter?” 


truth? Perhaps you are a Northern spy. Show 
me the papers and I will believe you,” said 
Dorothy, ever on the alert in these days, 


His face fell and took on a hunted look as-he 


the truth, 


glanced over his shoulder toward the top of the 
hill. 

“That [ cannot do. The papers are sealed. If 
General Johnston finds the seals broken he will 
know that the dispatches have been tampered 
with. No, I cannot do it. You must trust me or 
I must go on and be caught. There is no other 
way of escape.” 

Dorothy ushered him into the house, where he 
would not be seen from the road. Then she ran 
out and led his fine black horse to the stables, and 


-was back almost instantly. Meantime she had 
been thinking hard. If the man were telling the 
truth now was her chance to help her cause. 


Should she believe him or not? 


When she returned to the house Dorothy 
noticed for the first time in her excitement how 
white he looked, and then to her horror she saw 
a dark stain on his sleeve. 

“Forgive me. You are hurt!” 

“Tt is nothing. AlIl I care for is haste.” 

Her mind was made up. Thornton’s face was 
certainly one to trust. Besides, if he were telling 
too much would be lost if she did not 
believe him; while, if he were a spy—well, she 
dared not think of it. Ah! she had an idea. Yes, 
she would do it. 

Quickly she brought water and bandages and 
bound up the young man’s wound. Then she 
told him to follow her and led him through the 
great rooms to the back of the house. Here she 
entered a closet, and bringing out a lighted 
candle, proceeded down a narrow flight of stairs 
into complete darkness below. Thornton followed 
her to the far end of the cellar. Here there was 
a small room petitioned off from the rest of the 
cellar, and this seemed to be used as a storeroom, 
for it was filled with boxes and trunks. High up 
in the wall was a small window, which -admitted 
a ray of light. Dorothy went to the darkest corner 
of the room and, stooping over, carefully drew 
a large square stone from the floor. A space large 
eno ugh to admit a man’s body was revealed. Then 
Dorothy turned and faced Thornton. In a few 
words she told him how her home had belonged 
to her great-great-grandfather many years before, 
and had been the family home ever since. She 
told him how in the olden days they used to store 
the family treasures in this secret place. 


“Now,” she said, “remain in this room, and if 
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you hear the men searching the house get into 
this hole, put the stone in place, and they will 
never find you. 3ut before I leave you give me 
your papers. 

“What! You don’t mean that?’ 

“T certainly do.’ 

3ut, Miss Burgess, they must not leave my 
hands. You know the general must have them 
before to-night, and I must be gone as soon as 
ipsisrsate.” 

“Vou shall do no such thing,” replied Dorothy. 
“Vou cannot travel quickly when you are 
wounded, You must remain here and mother will 
care for you. In the meantime I will go to General 
Johnston with the precious papers.’ 

“Now,” she thought, “he will prove whether or 
not he is a Northern spy. If he is he will be unwill- 
ing for me to carry into the Confederate camp any 
information he may have for his own men. 

“But you must not do that,” he was 

“Think of the Ganges to you.’ 

She pleaded with him, telling him that time was 
flying, that if he cared to save his comrades and 
his cause he must not think of her. At last he 
yielded and drew forth the dispatches from be- 
neath his shirt. He told her how to go, and 
whispered the password. In five minutes Dorothy 
had explained matters to her mother, and after 
obtaining her reluctant consent the girl was on 
her way. 

An hour later found Dorothy a very tired girl 
as she rode on and on. Suddenly she reined in 
her horse and listened. What was that sound of 
voices in the woods ahead of her? It must be 
the searching party. The girl dismounted and 
led her horse into the thick woods at one side 
of the road. In this place of concealment she 
waited and watched. Presently she saw four men 
on horseback emerge from among the trees and, 
standing in the middle of the road, look about 
them in all directions. There was 
being in sight, and after conversing a few minutes 
together and shaking their heads as if giving up 
the hunt, they turned their horses and rode away 
down the road. 

As soon as they had disappeared in the dis- 
tance Dorothy continued on her way, her heart 
beating a quick tattoo to her horse’s hoof beats. 
Occasionally she leaned over and felt of the papers 
in the hem of her dress, where she had sewed 
them. 

The sun was setting now and she turned in the 
saddle to see the fading colors in the west. What 
she saw was a troop of soldiers in blue uniforms 
riding toward her. Ah, now she must hasten. 


saying. 


emai her mission at least. 


no human 
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Urging her horse she fairly flew over the ground 
and disap peared around a bend in the road “before 
she was seen. for ten minutes she continued 
thus. By this time it was fast growing dark. 
Derothy did not know where she was, and was 
becoming a little frightened. It seemed as if she 
must be almost at her destination. 

Suddenly, and without warning, as she rounded 
another bend in the road, she found herself con- 
fronted by a sentry. Before she had time to pre- 
pare herself or to advance with caution and deter- 
mine whether she had come upon a Union or a 
Confederate camp, she was challenged. 

Dorothy did the only thing that could be done, 
she spoke the password that Thornton had given 
her. For a moment it seemed as if her heart 
stood still with suspense. 

‘Pass on,” came the voice of the sentry. 

The girl uttered a prayer of thanks that she 
was with friends at last. She was taken to 
General Johnston’s tent, and there she delivered 
her message. The men hailed her with cheers 
and she was given an escort to return home. On 
the return journey she spoke but little to her 
companion. Her thoughts were on Thornton, 
wondering how he had fared. Well, she had ac- 
The news was 
received in time to withstand the attack, and so 
the regiment was saved by a girl. 


ok * * ok % ok * k 


Dorothy Burgess sat at the beautiful old piano, 
lightly touching its keys of mother-of-pearl. It © 
was a year after the close of the war and Maior — 
Burgess still lived in the old family mansion. 
This. special day was just two years from that day 
in June when Dorothy had saved the regiment, 
and her mind was full of pleasant memories. 
Lieutenant Thornton was leaning over the piano: 
and watching the sunset lights as they came 
through the long glass doors of the sun room and 
played on her dark hair and soft cheek. And in 
this happy hour we will leave them. 

0 D-0-@- 
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The Minnehaha Campfire girls held a very suc- 
cessful dance at the Central Club March 31. The 
April Fool dance was a feature of the evening. 

The girls have had many good times during th 
fall and winter, including camping trips at Wil- 
mington, walks, parties, etc. 

The following are the members: Mildred Up- 
ton, Carolyn Armitage, Evelyn Swett, Florence 
Higgins, Lena Gumes. Gertrude Fellows, Doris 
Fitch, Louise Magoon, and Dorothy Hayes- 
Mrs. F. A. Crosier is the guardian. : 
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By L£dith M. Williamson, 13 


AY I come in, girls?” asked Margery, 
as she stood smiling in Bunny’s 
doorway. “I want a nice little chat 
before ‘lights out,’ and, besides, 1 
smelled that fudge ’way upstairs.” 

“Oh, Margery, I’m so glad you 
came down,” Bunny replied from over the chafing 
dish. “I was just wishing I had someone to tall 
to, for Carrie won’t even answer a question, she’s 
so engrossed in her book. She's been buried 
in those cushions with that book in her lap ever 
since dinner and hasn’t spoken one single word. 

I was just about exasperated when you came in. 

Sit down here, will you, Madge, and stir this 

while I get the butter?” 

“l’m only too glad to, my dear; 
beat it, too, won’t you?” 

“Why, yes, if you want to. I’m sure I’m not 
hankering after the job. But tell me, Madge, 
what is your opinion of that German “exam”? I 
think it was terrific. One-third of those words I 
had never seen before, and it was so long. I 
only did half of the translation, and half of that 
was guess work.” 

“Well,” answered Margery, commonly known 
as “the grind,” “all I can say is it seemed unfair. 
That was the only “ex” I really crammed for, and 
I think it’s the only one I flunked. I don’t want 
to talk about it, I’d only get so riled up you'd 
want to turn me out.” 

“T feel somewhat relieved since you found 
hard too. I almost expected to see you put your 
chin up in the air and say, ‘Easiest exam. we had.’ 
I’m glad they’re all over, and to-morrow we go 
home. Hooray! hooray! The boys will be home 
from college, and Tom is going to bring his chum. 
T guess our house will be lively. I’ve got so 
many things to do and so many places to go I 
don’t see ray I’m going to get them all crowded 
into two weeks. I wish the vacation were longer.” 

“So do I, I want a nice rest, for I feel really 
tired, and two weeks seems so very short. I think 
this fudge is about done. Where’s the pan? 

“Here it is. My, but you did a good job. Put 
it over there by the window to cool. Just think, 
we can have it all to ourselves. Carrie won't 
even know it’s made, and it would disturb her 
400 much to tell her. you know, she’s so wrapped 


youll let me 


up in her book. I’m glad too, aren’t you? If she 
knew there wouldn’t be any left for us.” 

“Oh, won’t she know?” came from the depths 
of the sofa as the cushions fell onto the floor, 
and then Carrie got up and came over to the 
table. “TLeave it to me to know when there is 
fudge around. I was just planning so that when 
I finished the book I could begin on the fudge. 
But, oh, girls, I’ve been carried “far away to- night 
on the wings of my imagination. I[’ve just 
finished the loveliest book I ever read. It’s called 
‘Guardian Angels.’ Say, do you girls really be- 
lieve there are such things? Do you believe we 
each have an attendant spirit that goes with us 
all the time and guards us from danger?” 

“Oh, you foolish little thing,’ Margery said, 
putting her arm lovingly about Carrie’s shoulder, 
‘you've been filling your head with trash by read- 


ing that book, just the same as you are filling 
your mouth with fudge now. Why aren’t you 
sensible? ‘Guardian “Angels,’ of course there 


aren’t any! Who ever heard of such things? 

“Well, for once, Madge, I disagree with you. I 
never thought there were such things myself until 
I read that book, and oh, it was so real and 
fascinating I was completely carried away with it. 
Yes, I really believe there are such spirits.” 

“Well, I'd wait, my dear, until mine put in its 
appearance rather than base my belief on some 
fanatic’s foolish notion,” replied practical Mar- 
gery, as she passed the fudge around. 

“But, Madgy, dear, my euardian angel has ap- 
peared to me lots and lots of times. I can see 
now how she has been with me all my life. For 
instance, vesterday | was up in my room all alone 


trying to cram for that German exam. I’ve got 
along pretty well with my German all winter, but, 


nevertheless, I was very much worried, and was 
trying to study very hard. But somehow I 
couldn't keep my thoughts collected. My mind 
kept wandering back to last year’s mid-years when 
Esther and I crammed together and then to this 
vear’s, when I was alone, and my nice senior 
room-mate was giving other folks mid-year exams. 
Then I thought of her scrap book, which she had 
left by mistake, and which, she said, was a great 
help when the ex.’s came around. Something 
said: ““Why don’t you look at it? ‘But no,’ I 
thought, ‘I must study,’ and in reply that some- 
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‘thing said: ‘Perhaps her book may help you, you'd 
better look at it.’ So in search of help I got the 
book out. It was a funny old scrap book, and 
on opening it I found it was full of old test papers. 
My, they were just the thing. I’d get an idea of 
what we were expected to know. I wondered 
which ones to study; an especially hard one for 
1903 attracted me, and something said: ‘You'd 
better do that one, it looks hard, but if you study 
that then you'll be able to do the others. bs | 
just buckled down and dug on that paper, and 
after two hours’ hard work i conquered it. Some- 
how I felt greatly relieved, and went down to 
lunch with a ‘light heart in comparison with those 
of the other girls. When we got to class you 
remember that Professor Janes. said: ‘To-day I 
am going to give you an old test, one we had in 
1903 My heart leaped to my mouth. I was so 
delighted, for I had it all down pat. I heard you 
girls say, while I was reading, that it was an 
awful exam., and that you feared you had flunked, 
but | know I passed with flying colors, and, pray, 
who was it helped and euided me but my guardian 
angel? Wasn't it she “who urged me to look at 
the book and told me to study “that special paper? 
Don’t you believe you have a guardian angel, 
Bunny?” 

3unny, who had been listening quietly, now ex- 
pressed her sentiments. 

“Well, I don’t know but what that is a very 

good way of naming that something within which 

warns us in time of danger. | shall never forget 
the time—I was only fourteen years old—when 
mother said to me: ‘Be sure, Bunny, you take the 
meat out of the paper and put it on a plate in 
the ice-chest before you go to bed. Mother 
happened to go to bed early that night, and when 
I got through studying I, too, went up to bed, 


forgetting the meat. I was almost asleep when 
something said to me: ‘That meat, you forgot the 
meat. . tho el was “go “tired: "I thought ld wait 


till morning; it wouldn’t hurt the meat very much, 
and father would put the cat down in the cellar 
before he came upstairs. You see he couldn’t 
sleep very well after he went to bed so he used 
to sit up and read and doze till nearly twelve, and 
it really rested him. But that little voice kept on: 
‘You'd better do it; I know your're tired, but your 
mother told you to. Are you going to disobey? 
Get up, get up right now. You must. Do you 
hear?’ It was so persistent I couldn’t get to 
sleep at all, so finally IT went down. What was 
my amazement to find the house in total dark- 
ness and to smell gas, oh, so strongly. I hastened 
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into the sitting room and the gas almost made me 
stagger. Il immediately turned on the electric 


light and there was father sleeping in his chair. Ig 


tried to rouse him but it was impossible. I called 
mother, and with the help of a doctor we soon 
brought him back to consciousness. It seems 
he had lowered the light and opened a window 
for fresh air and then dozed off and a sudden 
gust of wind had blown the light out. But oh, 
what would have happened if it hadn’ t been for that 
voice? Yes, by. all means, girls, I believe in 
guardian angels. 


Smiling triumphantly Carrie whispered: ‘‘Aren’t — 


you convinced vet, Madgy, dear, that we each 
have a guardian angel? Oh, mine is so sweet 
and kind, and her gown is dazzling white, and 
her cvyest~ Tyjust love to imagine myself looking 
into the depths of those eyes. It’s so lovely to 


know such a fair creation is with one all the 


time.’ 


“No, indeed, I am not convinced. 


I thought 


you girls were sensible, and now you act like little” 


children believing in fairies.” 
“Oh, don’t act so provoked, 


dear, because we} 


seem foolish to you, for some day you will be © 


convinced, I know. 


I tell you what, Madgy, you © 


can take my book and read it on the train to-~ 
morrow, and we'll see what an effect it has on 


you.” 


“But, as it happens, Carrie, I never read on the 


train. 
get interesting facts for English comp.’ 
“Well, then, you'll take it, with you, won’t you, 


think they’re foolish, nor be prejudiced before- 

hand. Now promise, ‘Mousey,’ please.” 
“Mousey” was too much, she couldn't refuse its 

tenderness, for it was seldom that even Carrie 


though her dearest friend, ever addressed her 


thus. 5 : 

“Oh, you ‘petite enfant!’ Of course I'll do it t 
please you, and when my guardian angel appears 
—remember I said when it appears—I'll believe i 
her too. But, oh, dear, there’s: the) bell, ))is 
o’clock, girls; good-night. Ive .enjoyed mysel 
immensely, but if I’m sick to-morrow you'll knoy 
the reason why. I’m going to hunt my guardiat 
angel now. Au revoir.” ; 

The next day found the world overcast wi 
forbidding gray clouds, and great white sno 
flakes were fast falling, giving promise of a hea 
storm. It was not until almost dusk, and in : 
raging blizzard, that Margery was able to leav 
the college for the station. But her spirits wer 


I always watch the other passengers to 


g 


and read it when you get the chance? And don’t 
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high as she thought that in less than two hours 
she would be in Madison, tucked warmly in the 
sleigh beside her father driving towards the big 
white house on the hill. 

The cars were not crowded, but with pencil and 
paper in hand Margery jotted down many in- 
teresting notes for future use. The crowds did 
not shift very much, for the train was an express, 
with only four stops, so finally the work grew 
tiresome. She tried looking out of the window 
into the dense falling snow, but it was impossible 
to see anything. so her thoughts began to wander 
back to the college. “What a dear little whim- 
sical creature Carrie really is! What a funny idea 
about guardian angels. I wonder what has im- 
pressed her so in that book? I guess I'll have 
a look at it myself since there’s nothing better to 
do.” And so it happened that Margery took the 
book from her bag and began to read. 

“This looks as if it might be interesting,’ she 
soliloquized, “but I'll ruin my eyes if I read it 
here. I guess I'll change my seat. That light is 
nice and bright up front,’ and so she started for 
the front of the car. “No, I mustn’t sit here. I 
feel that 1’d better go ’way back. I almost feel 
a warning. I guess I'll sit in the last seat.” And 
so Margery sat down in the last seat and was soon 
lost to the world. 

Outside in the cab the engineer was doing his 
very best to guide the roaring, hissing monster 
through the blinding storm, but he could see no 
farther ahead than the rays of the searchlight. In 


Spite of the storm he was keeping schedule time, 
and if the other trains did likewise all would be 
well. 


But somehow he felt impending danger. 





0-9-0 @0-o-0 


Che Results of a Uelsh Rarebit 


SCHOOL RADIATOR 203 
He sat upright in his seat, his eyes peering into 
the darkness. Gradually his mind grew easier as 
he approached the end of his journey. He was 
now within a few miles of Madison, and the rest 
of the road would doubtless be clear. 

Just as they were about to whiz by the little 
station of Greenley the engineer from his lookout 
saw only a few rods ahead of him the dark form 
of a-standing train. With his hand on the throttle 
and all the brakes pressed to the utmost he did his 
best to check the speed of the train. But all in 
vain; on she sped right into the local, rushing 
through the rear cars, and her own cars piling on 
top of her. “A crash, the grinding of wheels, the 
hissing of steam, the smashing of glass—and all 
was a wreck. Shrieks and groans of dying men 
and women filled the night air with heart-rend- 
ing sounds. 


st ye ale ate ale ate ale ale 
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“Say, Bunny, are you coming with me this 
afternoon?” asked Carrie, six weeks later, on their 
wav to chapel. “I’m going out to the hospital to 
see Madgy. Poor girl, she’s been laid up for a 
month and a half now, and she won’t be able to 
be out for a month more. Wasn't it fortunate that 
she chose a back seat to sit in? Did you know 
that the only people saved in the whole car were 
Madge and the. two men who sat in the seat 
cppositer I call that divine providence, don’t 
you?” 

And so it happened that late that afternoon two 
healthy, happy girls were ushered into the private 
ward at Madison hospital. Many were the warm 
greetings exchanged among the three. And then 


~ [Continued on page 215.) 





By Fannie MA. Lipsbires, ’13 


ABEL threw her book down with dis- 
gust. “Oh! I am tired of reading. 
I wish something exciting would 
happen.” Just then her musings 
were interrupted by a ring at the 
door-bell. It was the postman 
with a letter for her. She could hardly wait to 
Open it, for she recognized the handwriting of her 
friend, Grace, and knew that there was always 
something happening where she was concerned. 
This time proved to be no exception, for it was 
an invitation to spend the night with her, while her 
father and mother were away, and Mabel knew 
that that meant a good time. 





With her mother’s permission, Mabel hastened 
to her friend’s home. At the doorway she was 
greeted with: “I am so glad to see you, Mabel. 
I was afraid that I would have to stay here alone, 
for brother Dick decided at the very last moment 
that he was going to visit one of 
chums.” 

In lively chatter the time passed very rapidly. 
and at nine o’clock Grace proposed making a 
Welsh rarebit. She had never made nor eaten one, 
but she had heard that it was a popular dish 
among college girls at their midnight suppers. 
She had also heard that if one ate of it near mid- 
night he would have a weird dream. 


his college 
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Nothing loth, and anxious for something out 
of the ordinary, they hunted for a recipe. [hey 
looked and looked but could not find one. At 
last, however, they found what they thought 
would answer, and began to make it, for it was 
growing late and they wanted to eat it in time to 
have the charm work. 

They followed the directions carefully, and at 
half past eleven they sat down to enjoy their re- 
past. here was one thing though which was 
not stated in the cook-book, and that was the 
number of people for whom this quantity was 
intended, but, perhaps owing to the novelty of the 
thing, they ate it all, although they learned after- 
wards that they had eaten enough for five people. 

Shortly after they finished it, they grew sleepy 
and decided that it was time to go to bed. 
When they had made sure that the doors and 
windows were securely fastened, they went up- 


stairs, where, contrary to precedent, they fell 
asleep without the usual preliminary bed-time 
confidences. 


They had not been asleep more than half an 
hour, when Mabel sat up with a shudder. Was 
that a dream? No! for there it 
Someone was trying to open the front door. 
Trembling from head to foot, she called to her 
friend: “Grace! Grace, get up. There’s a burglar 
trying to get into the house.” Grace awoke with 


a start. It was no phantom. She, too, could 
hear someone moving the door-knob. What 
should they do? If omly Dick were there. Then 


there was a moment’s silence. Perhaps the in- 
vader had departed? He evidently had not, for 
as they both sat on the bed, huddled together and 
fearing to make a noise, they again heard some- 
one trying to~open a door. This time it came 
from the back part of the house, and then their 
fears knew no bound. 
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came again. . 
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The girls threw their kimonos around them 
and walked noiselessly about the room, wring- 
ing their hands and praying that the invader might 
go away. Again there was silence, for he had 
been unsuccesstul at the back door too. The girls 
were beginning to feel comforted. 

“T guess we won't be troubled any more now,” 
said Grace, “for there’s only one alternative left. 
He might climb up to the balcony over the back 
piazza and get into Dick’s room through the 
window that he always keeps open, but | xnov, 
that no burglar would ever try that dangerous 
way of getting into a house unless he were pretty 
well acquainted with it.” 

This assurance was hastily 
there came the sound of someone climbing up 
the pillar of the piazza! The girls looked at each 
other with terror pictured in their faces. 

“Let us go back to bed,’ Mabel timidly sug- 
gested, “and feign to be asleep.” . 

“No, Mabel, I’m going to stay right here and 
face him.” 

“Grace, I wish you wouldn’t. I am so afraid 
vou will be killed, but—but if you insist upon do- 
ing it, I'll stay with you. I wouldn't let you face 
him alone.” 

“All right, Mabel, but if you stay, you must do 
just as I tell you. When you hear him come near 
the window, turn on the electric light, and be quick 
about it. Will you do it?” 

“T—T] will,” said Mabel in a frightened tone as 
she stepped to turn on the light, “but suppose 
he'll have a b—bl—black mask on, and-and-a——” 

Further, supposition was cut short by a glad 
shout from Grace of, “Why, Mabel, it’s only 
Dick.” 

It was indeed a rather sheepish looking young 


put aside, for 


man who stepped up and said: “I am so sorry T 


frightened you, sis. I forgot mv key and I 
thought I could get in without disturbing you.” 





ShHovying 


By Marion kk. Slade, 13 


OOD-morning, is Mr. Bacon busy? 
Well, we'll wait here for him. No, 
no, don’t trouble, we shall be very 
comfortable, thank you. Now look 
at those pumps, Lucy, high heels 
and pointed toes and for walking, 

too, I suppose... What did you say? I wish you 

wouldn't talk so fast, child. No, you can never 
have anything like that until you are much older 





Well, what if the other 
girls do have them? That’s no reason why you 
must have them. Be more independent, child. 
It does seem as if that customer could have 
bought those shoes by this time. I must say 
that some women are peculiar. No, thank you, 
we are waiting for Mr. Bacon. Why, how yo 
talk! No man like that is ever good looking, 
my-dear. Because his collar is too high, his 


than you are now. 


ee 
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necktie is too conspicuous and his suit needs 
pressing. My dear, I can’t see how one woman 
can take so much time. Now when I buy my 
shoes—Lucy, will you look at that hat? I do 
believe she bought that at Miss Wilder’s, for I saw 
one there last week for fifteen dollars and it was 
precisely the same. Now remember that you 
want your slippers large enough, for you grow 
so quickly your feet have to grow in proportion. 

“Good-morning, Mr. Bacon. Yes, I do believe 
we are going to have some cold weather, now. 
February has certainly begun well. I want a pair 
of black pumps for the street; with a buckle, yes. 
Look at that fur coat, Lucy, did you ever! Why, 
she knows us. I do believe it's—How do you 


do, Mrs. Scott? Goodness, yes, isn’t it cold? 
This is my little daughter, Lucy. Do you think 
so? Most people think she looks like her father. 


Yes, getting ready for summer by taking advan- 
tage of the sales. Yes, I will. I never did like 
that woman. I remember once—Oh, I don’t like 
that buckle, it’s much too large. Just like a pair 
I saw on the stage and I never could wear those. 
Tt is? Well you might try it on. How much? 


. slipper? 
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my dear. How much? 
aren't marked down. Were six dollars? Try 
them on, please. But those heels! I suppose 
I could have a lift taken off. Five dollars and 
a half is a pretty big price. Now, could I see this 
same thing with patent leather toe and vamp? 
Now, there’s a shoe that looks like my foot. It’s 
just what I have been looking for—so comfortable 
and stylish. I’m sorry you haven’t any more 
like what I have on. They are my pet shoes. 
Now Lucy wants a pair of slippers. Why, child, 
what a long foot you have. Now when I was a 
girl—well, there’s no use talking, you certainly 
do take after your father. Now, that’s just what 
you want. Too broad? Nonsense, you want a 
broad shoe. Well, what difference if it is a 
Do you really think she -can wear a nar- 
row width? May be old fashioned, but you cer- 
tainly are not going to wear such shoes as the 
young girls wear now-a-days. How is that, 
Lucv? Too narrow? Well, you certainly are 
hard to suit. I always said that you were just 
like your father. Well—no, that slipper is too 
expensive. Now Lucy, you do as I tell you and 


Why it’s funny these 


4 ae ee BR coe cine no talk about it. There, that slipper is the most 
Lucy, I never can wear those pumps in the becoming one you have tried on. Step on it and 
world. But this is horribly old fashioned. tell me how it feels. All right? Then we'll take 
Well, I'll try it on. I must have something that pair. How much? Why that’s an awful 
stylish, though. All the shoes I have are for price. Oh, they are marked down? Then charge 
comfort. Now have you this weight in patent and send, yes. Come, Lucy. Good-morning, 
Weather? Patent leather is always so dressy, Mr. Bacon. 
0-00-40 








Some Craits of School Mntegrity 


By George M. Hosmer, Faculty 


INCERITY for a preacher, honesty 
for a merchant, courage for a soldier, 
such are the qualities essential for 
real success. Words like these ap- 
peared recently in an editorial of the 
New York Outlook, and suggested 

to me the question: “Is there any quality of 
highest merit for the best teacher? any for the 
best pupil?” When recently I proposed the query 
to my home-room pupils I heard this quality for 
the teacher named by one of our best students,— 
patience. 

There are many factors that make up a school 
in these days of big educational systems, but, as 
in the little red schoolhouse of a hundred years 
ago, the primary components are still teachers 
and pupils. The word integrity may be taken 
rather in its ancient Latin meaning. Integer 





means whole, integrity for a teacher means com- 
pleteness. What is the quality of highest im- 
portance for success as a teacher? Is there one 
merit without which we at least partially fail? Is 
it not patience? 

We forget that we ourselves once learned by 
slow degrees. Now we are specialists in our 
particular subject. For the two simple reasons 
that we have again and again reviewed a subject, 
and alwavs concentrate attention on the same 
subject when imparting it to others, we tend to 
be impatient. Should we visit once in a while a 
class in a subject that we have not studied since 
college days, we might be surprised at the acute- 
ness of pupils who are with us apparently so dull. 
We all understand what is meant by patience 
without a definition from Webster. Let the 
meaning of this gem quality be interpreted in the 
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title of Charles Reade’s novel, “Put Yourself in 
His Piacese 

If it be granted that we wisely cultivate 
patience, then the lack of it, the cultivation, as 
it were, of impatience, fosters by the very con- 
ditions of our work a quality too common with 
us all,—conceit. Conceit appears in varied dress. 
with no show of concealment; it may 
be veiled within, adroitly hidden, but be- 
cause so subtle just as much an element of thought 
as if uttered. Are any of us quite free from it? 
Just because as teachers we are so much of the 
dav associated with those who are younger and 
less experienced, we are tempted to exalt our 
own acquirements, as if our minds worked much 
faster than those of our pupils. Doubtless this is 
true, but only because we are repeating lines of 
thought that are familiar. Some years ago I took 
up the study of Italian grammar. I was made 
to realize how slow the process is in acquiring 
the rudiments of the language. As never before 
I learned to sympathize with pupils in their early 
struggles with French and German, Greek and 
Latin. If we teachers could establish among our- 
selyes some intellectual contest that would restore 
that competition with our peers in age and ex- 
perience the results might be wholesome both on 
our characters and our attitude toward our pupils. 
They may not be able to judge of our abilities as 
well as older heads (though I much doubt it); in 
the judgment of character, however, age gives no 
prerogative. 

William Penn has said: “Patience, as well as 
faith, can remove mountains.” The scriptures 
themselves urge us “to let patience have its per- 
fect work, that ye may be perfect and entire, want- 
ing nothing.’ Certainly the lives of our best men, 
notably that of Mr. Lincoln, show us how wide 
the influence upon the lives of other people is 
genuine humility in contrast with conceit. 

What now may be said of the pupil? 

My mind was first directed to this subject of 
school integrity as we were approaching the new 
year, that time for new resolutions. I sought to 
ask myself what my classes lacked individually and 
as a whole, that would develop my pupils into 
genuine students. No one word covers all that 
is desirable. We may call it industry, diligence, 
er perhaps, best of all, application. 

To have inherited talents, whether in language, 
art, or science, or to succeed with little effort in 
lines that accord with our natural tastes is not 
so much to our credit. 

As. I look back: to -*smy “high-school 
classmates I realize it was not those who 
always learned most readily that later succeeded 
in the world of business or at college, but rather 


to be satisfied with what can be called superficial 
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those who combined with their natural talents a 
steadiness of application to the tasks at hand. 
I recall saying once to Mr. Baxter in my first 
years of teaching: ‘This boy has ability, but lacks. 
application.” His ready reply was: “Application 
is ability.’ As if to say, the power of application 
is a large part of ability, and any natural taste in 
a given line amounts to nothing unless applied. 

Our pupils to-day have an ever-increasing num- 
ber of interests outside of school, and in school 
an increasing number of subjects to study; so 
many that it seems at times not all can be well 
learned. The result is that in their own minds 
they gamble, as it were, on being called up to 
recite, as if escaping, when unprepared, were really 
the great luck of “getting by.” They fail to 
realize that their lessons are for to-day their task. 
They owe it to themselves and to their parents 
to attend to their work as faithfully as their 
fathers attend to business. 

This raises the question: “How much should 
we teachers expect of our pupils?” Do I prefer 
to .have my lesson learned well to-day at the 
sacrifice of some other teacher’s lesson and then 
find mine ill-prepared to-morrow? I have fre- 
quently received excuses from pupils who said 
they had to do some extra work on some other 
subject, and therefore they neglected my lesson. 
They fail, however, to strike at the root of the 
evil by learning my lesson on the following day 
at the sacrifice of some other teacher’s. I sug- 
gested recently to a class of boys in German the 
following ideal: ‘“Give every lesson every day its 
fair amount of time.”’ But our pupils (conscien- 
tious workers, too,) often say they can not master 
all their lessons, and so they just “skim over” 
all. Superficiality is the result. Definiteness and 
accuracy in detail are lacking. Are we obliged to 
add to our rule of action: “What you do do 
thoroughly, though it be but little’? 

Scholars frequently fail to learn until late in 
their student life that they waste time by not 
utilizing odd moments, and do not set definite 
hours and half-hours for certain lessons and tasks. 
They are without system in their work, yet in 
systematic and thorough-going industry all suc- 
cess is won. 

I appeal, therefore, to our pupils to apply 
themselves to their present tasks, to make a 
serious business of their school life, and to refuse 


attainment. If we teachers shall find that patience 
on our part is met by application from our 
students, and if thoroughness of lesson prepara- 
tion rewards a humble estimate of our own 
abilities, we may have attained some of the old- 
fashioned traits of school integrity. 
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Che Caming of the Shrewd 


By Philip B. Lewis, 14 


(Continued from March Issue.) 


“Several years ago this association was very ac- 
tive in robbing fort paymasters, but heretofore no 
arrests have been made. 

“Regarding a young paymaster, Thornton, who 
served in the Wichita mountains about Fort Sili, 
a note was intercepted. It was written to a herder, 
Craxton by name, giving instructions to capture 
the aforesaid Thornton and rob him of the money. 
The note concluded with a terrible threat which 
would ensue if these orders were not obeyed. The 
letter was taken to the herder, but that person 
seemed utterly ignorant of the meaning of the iet- 
ter, and even denied the acquaintance of the writer 
who signed his name ‘Elsworth O’Neal.’’ 

Neatherton drew in his breath sharpiy as he 
read that name, and as his wife appeared in the 
doorway with her sewing, he endeavored to fold 
the paper quickly and hide it in his breast pocket. 

“Can't 1 read that?” she asked pleadingly. 

“Certainly, Evelyn, dear,’’ replied Neatherton, 
as he passed the paper across the table. 

“Here's the centrepiece I started to do in the 
last part of August, and you see | have only two 
more eyelets to do before it is finished,” explained 
Mrs. Neatherton. “And there are those tumbler 
doilies I have been doing for Mabel’s wedding 
present. Aren't they cute? And she held two 
to the light while her husband gazed at the fine 
stitches and appreciated them as much as ever 
a masculine eye could appreciate such handiwork. 

“T think they are very pretty, Evelyn,” he re- 
marked. “But how about that handkerchief you 
were going to make for me?” 

“Oh, you must wait until your birthday for 
that,” returned his wife, with a little ripple of joy- 
ful laughter. 

Mrs. Neatherton then laid aside her sewing 
and took up the evening paper. Neatherton was 
Writing in a notebook. For a few minutes she 
read in silence. Then she observed:— 

“Edgar, this is a queer case of robbery, isn’t 
it—this conspiracy against Uncle Sam’s paymas- 
ters?” 

Neatherton winced. 

“Yes, I was reading that just a minute ago.” 

“Don’t you think it is a rather queer way to get 
money,” continued his wife. 

Neatherton rose and tapped the inverted bowl 
of his pipe in the silver ash tray on the table as 
he answered in an offhand manner, “No.” 

“Edgar!” exclaimed Mrs. Neatherton in aston- 
ishment. 


“Yes?” resumed her husband, again seating 
himself at the table and preparing to refill his pipe. 

“But do you mean to tell me that you favor that 
practice?” : 

‘Under some conditions I should answer, ‘No,’ 
but as things now stand I must make ‘Yes’ my re- 
ply,” and he gazed steadily into his wife’s face, 
which now bore an expression of incredulous 
horror. 

“Edgar! Edgar!” cried Mrs. Neatherton, as the 
tears started into her eyes, “you don’t mean to 
say that you favor this, aid it, are in league with 
such men as this article speaks about!” 

“No, Evelyn, dear,” said Neatherton in a com- 
forting “no.” He-took one of her cold white 
hands in both of his. ‘“‘No, I would not, am not 
in league with such men as these, but’—here he 
looked hastily about the room, lowered his voice 
to a hoarse whisper and continued—‘I favor that 
such men be in league with me!” 

His wife sat in silence gazing steadily at him. 
This last assertion was far too astonishing for her 
to fully appreciate the weight of those words. 
Staring vaguely she murmured mechanically, ‘“My 
Edgar, a robber.” Then her head dropped for- 
ward upon Neatherton’s great hands. 

The man thought for a few moments. Had he 
made a mistake? Had he been unwise in taking 
her into his confidence? He bent his lips to the 
still bowed head, murmuring as he did so, “Eve- 
lyn, do you truly love Elsworth O’Neai so mucn 
that you seek his protection in time of trouble?” 

His wife did not move. 

“And do you love him enough to marry him?” 
he continued, studying what effect his words might 
have. 

“What do you mean?” 
tant voice. 

“Why, | mean this: that your head is now bowed 
on the knee of that very man,” explained Neather- 
ton, as he sat back in his chair. 

“You, Elsworth O’Neal; why, you’re my hus- 
band, Edgar Neatherton,” cried Mrs. Neatherton 
in distress, 

“Yes, Evelyn,’ said Neatherton firmly; “I am 
Edgar Neatherton, but I am also Elsworth O’Neai. 
My initials in true life are E. N., while in subordi- 
nate work I sign my initials EK. O’N. Some simi- 
larity, isn’t there?” 

“But wasn’t the name of the man on whose 
trail papa went, Elsworth O’Neal?” inquired his 
wife in alarm. 

“Yes, and when he went in search of that sup- 


queried his wife in a dis- 
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posed person, he left in his own home the very 
man he wanted to see. Yes, Evelyn, he left him 
as his new son-in-law, husband of his daughter, 
Evelyn Haskell! Look Evelyn,” he added, “read 
this.” His hand trembled visibly as he picked up 
the paper. 

Under the article which had referred to the cap- 
ture of the herder, there appeared a second ac- 
count, which read thus: “Winton Haskell, a pay- 
master, is now one week overdue at Fort Sill. It is 
believed that he has fallen a victim to this band of 
villains.. George W. Haskell, his father, and also 
head of the Government Detective Agency at 
Philadelphia, is on the trail of this band. The dis- 
appearance of his son insures that every possible 
measure will be taken toward his recovery, and it 
is furthermore believed that when the young pay- 
master is found the conspiracy will be “abolished.” 

Neatherton had traced along every line while 
his wife read in a low tone. When she had fin- 
ished the article, he stood erect while she looked 
up and gazed steadily into his deep dark eyes. 

“How could those eyes search out such crime?” 
was what she was marveling. ‘‘How long has 
Edgar been at the head of this band—my Edgar!’ ; 

Then stronger in a fit of courage, she took a 
step nearer, and laying a hand on each of his 
shoulders, she asked softly: ‘Whose plan was this 
originally?” 

For a second Neatherton swallowed hard. Then 
he finally replied—though the word stuck in his 
throat: “Mine!” 

“And has it been going on secretly for ten years? 
You were at the head of it when we were en- 
gaged? When we were living with Papa in Phila 
delphia?” 

Neatherton nodded. 

“Edgar, haven’t you made a mistake?” 

é ‘Yes, Evelyn, one great mistake,” acknowledged 
Neatherton, as he placed his hands in the side 
pockets of his jacket, and drew forth in his left 
hand the crumpled bit of brown paper. 

“But I have good—God!” 

He had been “spreading the paper out before him 
upon the table. His hands went to his head and 
he gave an ejaculation of anguish as he read:— 

“Craxton has finally told all. Fly for your life. 
Haskell is dead!” 

Neatherton’s head was in a whirl. The walls 
of the room seemed to be falling in upon them, as 
his wife shrieked and staggered backward. As 
she sank to the lounge, she gasped: “My brother 
dead, and through my husband’s—” She did not 
finish the sentence, but fell back upon her hus- 
band’s arm. Very gently Neatherton slipped his 
arm from beneath her head and stepped quickly 
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across the floor to the button. 
almost instantly. 

“A bowl of cold water and a towel, right off, 
quick,” snapped Neatherton. 

The maid vanished and returned almost imme- 
diately bearing the articles called for. 

“Now Madge, you bathe Mrs. Neatherton’s 
temples with a corner of that towel soaked with 
cold water. I’m going up stairs, and if I don’t 
come down before she comes to, please give her 
this note,” instructed Neatherton, as he passed the 
girl a sealed envelope. 

Immediately the girl knelt beside her uncon- 
scious mistress, the bowl at her left and the towel 
in her hand. Constantly she bathed her pale face, 
and over and over in her mind she revolved possi- 
bilities of the cause; first, what had caused her 
mistress to faint, and second, why did Mr. Neather- 
ton act so queerly? i 

The telephone bell rang. 

It was Madge’s duty to answer all calls, so she 
left a moistened towel over Mrs. Neatherton’s 
forehead and answered the telephone. It was 
Mrs. Sexten saying that she and her husband 
would be unable to spend the evening with the 
Neathertons. 

Madge soon returned, and as she placed the 
message written upon the reading table, a 
crumpled bit of brown paper caught her sharp 
eye. She hastily read the writing upon it, and 
as she read her mouth opened wider and wider. — 
At length she backed away from the table and — 
turned toward the lounge, only to find her mistress 
lying propped upon one elbow, and watching her 
with a most unpleasant expression displayed upon 
her pale face. 

‘“Ah-h-h!” snarled Mrs. Neatherton. 

The girl turned away in shame and perplexity. 

“You understand?” resumed the mistress. 

The girl nodded. 

“Well, now, I'll tell you, you don't,” snapped 
Mrs. Neatherton. “I think you quite fully under- 
stand that it will be best for you to keep any- 
thing that you read on that paper to yourself! 
And as for this towel and the water,” she added, 
changing her tone, “I’m not at all overjoyed to 
have them ornamenting my sitting room. Please 
take them away, Madge. J am quite strong now. 
Where’s Mr. Neatherton?” 

“He is upstairs, ma’am.’ 

The maid had no sooner left the room with the 
bowl and towel than the front door bell rang. 
Someone was evidently anxious to come in, for 
the bell rang again in the course of a few seconds. 


—— 


The girl appeared 
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Within three months we shall vacate our posi- 


therefore 
For these 


the RaApiaTor staff. It is 
necessary to elect a new staff at once. 


tions on 


positions Juniors who are capable of filling the 
We 


would suggest that any one desirous of such a 


positions, and who desire them, are needed. 


position hand in his name at once or that his 
friends do it for him. 
year’s staff in May, and the longer the list of 
candidates the better the staff. 

mm ReR ER 


How great a success is the Requiem to be? 


We hope to elect next 


The answer of this question lies entirely with 


the students. Mr. Hadley and the committee 
are taking their share of the burden, but are we 
doing all we can? Such a production as this is 
indeed great. Is it too great for a 
size of ours, 
distinguished a 
leader? No. 
Let every pupil, whether he sings ¢ 


school the 
which is fortunate in having so 


Mr. Hadley - for 


musician as 
or not, work 
hard to make this a success. One who does not 
sing should work doubly hard on the financial 


end. 
a ae et, 3 


On Friday, March 28, Alfred McAlpine, in be- 


half of the Senior class, presented Mr. William 


D. Sprague with a beautiful chair. Mr. Sprague 
gave a heart-to-heart talk to those assembled in 
the East hall. Having cheered him until the 
walls resounded all grasped his hand and wished 
him success in his new position. 


Ae Me 


We obtained our frontispiece this month 
through the courtesy of Secretary Lord of Bos- 
ton University. 


eRreR eR 


At the annual Guest Night of the Somerville 
Teachers’ Association on Saturday, April 5, the 
High School Glee Club rendered a 
beautiful 


number of 


selections. Their voices lent much to 
the success of the entertainment. 


eRR RNR 
During a recent ethics period President Cos- 
grove, of the Senior class, issued an appeal to the 
Seniors for original ideas for Class Night. Every 
Senior should take this appeal to heart and offer 
The Class of 291% has -al- 
Must it fail 


a suggestion or two. 
ways been known for its originality. 
on this last event of its career? 
Oe ae ete 
We congratulate the committee on the mas- 


terly way in which it conducted the Senior Dance. 
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Class Editor, Stanley V. Lane. 


( Walter Cheever, 


Assistants 3 : 
Sete ( Marion Flage. 
UR ELA CON dacs: Heard in French:— 
“From what verb does ‘mene’ come?” “And they took them fifty pieces of cannon.” 
Asked Miss Underhill, Teacher: “Morrison!” 
And then there rose a roaring shout Morrison: “Don’t know.” 
Throughout that room so still. Teacher: “Not sick, are you? Not absent? 


sae 


Well. what is the excuse 


AFTERNOON COOKING. 


And thus she learned what “mene” was, 
The pronoun “me” and “ne,” 


And so, of course, she laughed herself The girls cannot make dishes such as_ their 
At what she then did say. mothers used to make; 

‘ Most horrible concoctions are they daily prone 
And later on that same day to bake! 
The word “sine” she saw, And they try to bear it ladylike, though tears 
And brilliant now of such a word come to their eyes 
She raised her little paw. When they strive to penetrate their rolls and 


drink their lemon pies. 
Che teacher kindly warned her 


ors = oe - ee a swe r 
Concerning words like this, Kendall “put one over” with a BANG. 


But improving by her lesson Miss Barber (translating French): “I glanced at 
- ’ . : Se a : a ree eicg B} 
She was sure she wouldn’t miss. the empty space occupied by the ladies. 
, é Mr. Hatch says that when a woman kneads 
And‘ standing firmly on her feet bread she needeur 


She di ite boldly say: ; 1; : 
eae quite b pe Pees 5 nee Miss Bo—an says that according to the Missouri 
hat’s the conjunction ‘si,’ you know, : 


Rea ee erate nes compromise people born in Missouri after they 
An > enclitic ‘ne. : 
ee eae : are twenty-five were to be free, 





Then do vou wonder that we laughed, IL—land is worse than a woman at a sewing 

And laughed into a fit, circle for chattering, 

For “sine” was imperative Anyone in doubt as to the strength of the 

Of “sino,” to permit. Jaboratory ammonia can find out from Miss 
—E. M. W., 713. D—ty, who will taste it for them. 


We now have two new ways of spelling spinach: 
S-p-i-n-a-g-e, according to Miss Ch—rch; s-p-i-n- 
n-i-c-h, according to C—is—pin. 





Messrs. D—vis and Ho—kins, demonstrators 


of new style collars. 


J—-nes and the dictionary are pretty close I guess we all know L—la—d is a wireless 
friends these days. operator. 
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Notice posted in 27-W read thus :— 

“All gentlemen and Gillis are requested to 
assemble in 20-W at the first recess to receive 
the examination papers in Latin.” 

Miss Nu—e (translating): “Keep my moving 
picture before vour thoughts.” 





Miss Ch h is thinking of introducing a new 
system of spelling into high schools. For ex- 


ample, spinach should be spelled spinage. 

Mr. White says that the members of I Chem- 
istry FE will never change their names. The 
division is thinking of forming a bachelors’ club. 


All members must know the art of darning 
stockings and sewing on buttons. 
A. Ander—n doesn’t enjoy dragging girls 


around to dances. 

_ Miss Macd—d, while carrying on a conversa- 
tion from the chemistry laboratory with a friend 
in front of the public library, was gently but 
firmly interrupted by Mr. Wh—te, because she was 
disturbing the peaceful atmosphere of the room. 

How many Seniors have started to collect 
pictures for their rogues’ gallery? 

Miss Swift served a new dish to her biology 
division on April 1. Parsnips on tooth picks. 

Come into 29-W and see all the celebrities of 
the class. The carpenter of the class, Doane, re- 
pairs desks, 10 cents per. Chairs are not included. 

Stenographers, don’t miss the game April 19. 
Bring shorthand books to take notes on Mitchell’s 
speech, 

A cordial welcome is extended to our 
classmate, 29-W. Here’s luck to you! 

Hill—n, the fresh air fiend. 

Rice and Le—and, do keep still for one minute 
if you can. 

V—r— Sm—th said in French class that “the 
men stiffened their arms and twisted themselves.” 
What did you mean, Miss Smith? Is that some 
new kind of a dance? 


new 


0+ -0°@-0-4-0 
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Miss Herrick: “Will I have to take that test 
if I’m not going to college Friday?” 
Of all the boys we ever saw 
Who act like Freshmen small 
“Fat” Merrill and that “Hoppy” 
By far do beat them all. 


PANT | 


lad 


They grab a-hold of window sticks 
And: fight on chairs with books; 

A nice example they do set (?) 
And manly are their looks. 


Teacher (to Harlow): “I don’t wonder you 
can't remember; neither you nor Gillis have any 
room in your heads for lessons.” 


WE WERE SHOCKED. 
We've heard of girls who dolled all up 
With rouge and paint so pink, 
3ut the other dav we saw a sight— 
‘Twas worse than you can think! 


Why, Raymond Sault, he came to school 
As pink as he could be; 

The rouge stuck out upon his face 
Where every one could see. 


He openly admitted it, 
But to get it off he tried: 
He Worker and rubbed, and scoured an hour, 
And then looked almost fried. 
Miss Gervin (in French): ‘‘Les Jolies Maisons.” 
“Oh, those jolly houses.” 
Ask Miss Lewis when two lines are in pro- 
portion. 
Did you ever hear Mabel Elliott say “‘this here” 
and ‘that theres: 


Teacher: “Crowell, I wish you would write your 
name so that I can read it. I only know it’s yours 
because it’s nobody’s else.”’ 


Teacher: “Baxter,.translate ‘dulci amore’ again, 
you did it very well before.” 

Baxter (guiltily) ; “Did you say I was well in- 
formed?” (Guilty conscience.) 
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Class Editor, Clinton W. Carvell. 


Assistants 


Heard in English :— 
“What can you get out of a chimney?” 
Chorus of voices: ‘Smoke, of course.” 


Miss McC—n was quite anxious to get Mr. 
Loring out of school at the last fire drill. 


( Judson Martell, 
{ Thomas K. Forbes. 


that the 
We 


Wiley 
“mushy” 
think so. 

From latest reports Phil Lewis i is going to take 
his ladylove to the ‘Junior prom.” 0) 


“Garden of Love” is a 
wonder what makes him 


says 
song. 
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Two banana peels will make a good pair of 
slippers. (No?) 

Teacher (in English, trying to find out what 
comes next): ‘What follows, Miss (Helen) Davis?” 

Class (in chorus): “The fellows.” 


, JZottle’”’ of Bull Run. 


We mentioned in the last issue that we expected 
Jones to be the seventh wonder of the world. We 
have reversed our mind, however, as we find that 
Jones’ imagination is the seventh, eighth, and 
ninth wonder. (Congratulations, Jones.) 


Seale starred at the “ 


Captain Anderson is experimenting with the 
new method of sleeping on his back. He has 
gotten it down to an average of four hours now. 

Heard in Junior history :— 

“Alexander built an underground passage to an 
island in the stege of Tyre.” 

“At the battle of Issus Alexander was slain in 
the leg.” 

Flahive attended the inauguration and claims 
it is the best one he has been to since before the 
war. (On account of this Flahive has been elected 
old man of the class, and a gold-headed cane is 
on the way.) 


We suggest that the Freshmen wait until they 
become Sophomores before putting their heads 
together to make a granite walk as mentioned in 
last month’s RADIATOR. 


MacCarthy was a little disappointed when he 
wasn’t chosen to be a member of the cabinet. 
“Mac” expected to be the secretary of the in- 
terior (meaning the space between the covers of 
the dictionary). Too bad, Mac. 


We regret to report that Tom Moore has 
recently encamped on a trail leading to a solution 
of the cause of the “Fall of Rome.” Moore thinks 
it had something to do with the laws of gravita- 
tion, but he isn’t quite sure. 


~—_—_—__-__ »0--  -0-0+-@-0-— 


1915-A 


Class Editor, Margaret Hanlon. 
Assistant, Myrton F. Evans. 


Heard in 16-E April 1:— 

First Junior: “Gee, Miss H 
awiully good-looking.” 

Miss H »- “Oh, thank you,” 

First Junior: “April Fool!” 

The result of the class election was as follows: 
President, Earl Cushing; vice-president, Carita 
Hunter; secretary, Olive Foster; treasurer, Walter 
Coleman. 





, youre getting 
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Some suggest that we call him “Percival Archi- 


bald,” but personally we think that “Alexander 
Napoleon Wells’ would sound much more 
dignified. 


Woods is in the Glee Club. Hooray! Hooray! 

Ryan: “I didn’t do the lesson for to-day. I 
had to write a theme.” 

Teacher: ‘All right; let me look at the theme.” 

Ryan (grinning): “I didn’t write it.” 

This is an anecdote from Thiery’s new book on 
“Great Men Who Have Seen Me.” (Patent 
pending.) 

Heard :in I'rench 
Cristo”) :-— 

“Dante perched himself on a high wave and — 
looked about him.” We have heard of ape-like 
humans, but evidently we have one here who 
belongs to the feathered branch of creatures. 


DID YOU EVER Shit 
Miss Neiley when she wasn’t giggling? 
T(ea) K(ettle) Forbes when he knew his lesson? 
“Tunny” Merrow when he was funny? 
Jones when he wasn’t bluffing something? 


DID-YOU EVER-AHEAR. 

Brigham’s sonorous voice translating French? 

Walsh’s melodious melody echoing through 
Verdi's Requiem? 

Miss Graham when she wasn’t saying some- 
thing? 

Martell recite when it didn’t sound like a fairy 
tale? 

Did you ever find out where Brigham got his 
fountain pen? 


(translation from ‘Monte 











Raymond Dearborn has recently published his 
latest book, “The Adventure of the Sub-Kidlets 
in Ancient Rome.” It is an admirable work for 
younger children, containing many bright and 
amusing jokes. Hlustrated by Jones, artist. 


Miss Wood is a valuable addition to the cook-— 
ing class. Her recipes for corn-starch frosting and 
cough-syrup fudge are most reliable. (All-most!) 
Also, she knows where to buy the best yeast 
cakes. 

Miss Farr thinks that her Freshman would 
make a fine “’Am Peggotty.” 

Haven't we the cute little Greek class? 
motto: “We are seven.” 


Class 
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Miss Finley and Cushing are to 
1915-A on the Junior dance committee. 

History Teacher: “Walsh, locate Mt. Olympus.” 

“Chubby”: “Oh—er—lI can't.” 

Teacher: “Well, can you locate Mt. Ossa?”’ 

“Chubby” (sadly): “No’m.” 

Teacher: “Then where is Mt. Pelion?” 

“Chubby”: “Aw, I dunno. I didn’t look up them 
little peaks. I looked up real mountains.” 


represent 


“Better late than never’ seems to be the 
favorite motto in 16-E. 


‘Smith (in English, reading his own theme): 
‘Putting on my hat and coat, [—er—er—er—lI 
can't read my own writing. 

Swett, the bookkeeping shark, has handed over 
our MONEY and books to Walter Coleman, 
having lost his job as treasurer. 

Our old friend Rubenstein has signed to play 
with the Rockport baseball team. 

A fair maid asked Rubenstein what the 
on his sweater stood for. 
Brains, my boy. Nuff ced. 

Help wanted—Frank Sullivan is looking for 
a girl to bring to the Junior Prom. 


cory 
He said “Rockport.” 


—__—_________-. @-0- $0: @-6 
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Jinx Frisby now complains that he wore out a 
pair of shoes making trips to the blackboard 
while learning to write the verb werden. 

That front corner seat in 12-W interests Miss 
Atwood so much that she runs over every inter- 
mission to see if it’s still there. 

Bennett thinks that transmission grease would 
be much better for his nerves than olive oil. 

Why is Alma like a violin? 
without a “beau.” 
though. 


Because she’s never 
Don’t tell her we told you, 


Duke Moore wears a bright smile nowadays, 
because his name was in the paper. 

Wanited.—-Several strong, willing boys to work 
as bat and water boys. Apply to J. Sullivan, 16-E. 


Sargent is the most studious boy in the library. 





Compliments of Miss M : 


Sammett never speaks to boys when there are 
girls around. 

ITI-A Division B is the noisiest division in the 
school. 


the strongest arm and 
He proved it on ‘Kendall. 


Swett claims he has 
hardest punch in 16-E. 





1915-B 


Class Editor, John H. Chipman. 


Assistant, Margaret Wiley. 


Sharkey (before entering class): ‘‘Have you 
got a couple of minutes to spare?” 

Burke: “Well! What do you want?” 

Sharkey: “Tell me all you know.” 


meet! LE. GALLEE, 


“Too little to know a great deal but big enough 
to know a little something.” 





0--o-0-@-0-o-0 


FROM A THEME. 
lost a chair with carved footed legs. 
Description of school stadium—will seat 2,000, 
made of cement. 
Hanna doesn’t know 
demigod or a demagogue. 





whether Cleon was a 
Some wouldn’t care if Thucydides had never 


lived. They say he wrote the Peloponnesian war. 





1916-A 


Class Editor, Emil R. Lawson. 


Were you in the auction sale the other day 
when “Nick” presided? 

According to geometry the shortest distance be- 
tween two points is a straight line. Why not 
drop downstairs or fly from the third floor of one 
building to the third floor of the other and thereby 
avoid the crowd? Why not? 

Ellis needs some assistance, being the only boy 
in the shorthand division, with thirty girls. 


Room 30-W should get up two teams, one from 
the A division and one from the C division, and 
then play each other. 

Nickerson is planning to become a composer. 
He was practising his profession in 22-W the 
other day. 

Teacher (in English): “The two counts were out 
hawking.” 


“Solid Ivory”: “Playing hockey?” 
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After the Count de Creveveur had finished 


fighting he wiped the blood off his sword on his , 


charger’s beard. If you don’t believe it ask Miss 


Strom. 
Column of knocks. Every one is a boost :— 
Dunham—Stop using the curling iron, 
Cole—Get some hair tonic. 
Davis—Be examined for your sanity. 
Collins—Go arm in arm with Davis. 
Valente—Your speed in recitation injures your 
tires. 
Richards—Leave the sleeping tablets alone. 
Gustin—Dust your back. 
Johansen—Please calm yourself. 
McLeod—Look out for that smile. 
Stockwell—Wake up to the fact that you're 
well. 
Moffat—You are too industrious. 
’ Pionires: 
room, 


Yes, every day in Miss Tousey’s 


In Latin: “The camp moved the following day.” 
According to M——y’s Latin note-book the 
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We have found good elocutionists in Miss 
C—tt—r and Miss G—Il—-s. 

Class elections soon. Nominate someone and 
then raise votes for him. 


L——n’s history note-book is a mixture of 
English and German. 
Heard in Sophomore division: “What. silly 


things girls are.”” Do you all agree? — 

Martin wants to start a banking business in 
the class. No use, Martin! 

Mr. P—tt—e sets a bad example for us children 
by being late to class every morning. 

The clock in 9-E is just about as slow as 
Richards. 

Don't you think we should have an assistant 
editor? . 

We think Martin will be a second Edison. 

“Why don’t they hurry to music?” 

“Seats are reserved.” 

Can’t you feel the building shake when “Joe” 
SNEEZESs 


Helvetians sent ambassadors to Caesar with a We “guess” “Nick” knows a little about 
“partition.” (Of what?) chemistry. 
0--@-0-@-0--o-a 


1916-B 


Class Editor, John Chequer. 
Assistant, Arnold Murray. 


A riot in 16-E. Blake discovered a fly crawling 
across his desk. / 

Division G took an interesting trip to Quincy 
April 2 to the Fore River Shipyards. 

Teacher: “Who was Apollo?” 

Pupil: “God of chocelates.” 

. Terrible crime! Awful tragedy! Somebody 
entered the library and took the “Life of Edison.” 

Teacher (in French): “Go to the board and 
write the words as I spell them. The first 1s 
ou. 

McL. (writing on blackboard): “Oh, you grave.” 

Heard in the corridor :— 

W——n (seeing Blonde’s new rah-rah): “Well, 
well, the wind must have been unusually strong 
this morning to blow your hair up so. stiff as 
that.” (Can you imagine it?) 

Harding thinks that nobody can suit him, but 
we all know that the tailor didn’t find it so. 

We wish to apologize for speaking of the little 
girl who wears four bracelets, because it made her 
ter-r-ribly ang-r-ry. 


OUR ALPHABET. 
for Andrews, who always gets A. 
for Burns, who thinks himself gay. 
for Caspar, who thinks he is funny. 
s for Desmond, who likes the name of “sonny.” 
for Eaton, the dramatical chap. 
is for Furness, who has a new hat. 
G is for Gianone, the pride of the school. 
H is for Hoffman, who is really no fool. 
Note.——This list will be continued 
month’s RaApraror. 


AAO OWS 
Fee tS ELI eae 
rh A UI) Late 


in next 


McConnell (translating) : “J'ai fini mon ouvrage.” 
‘“T have finished my orange.” 


Did you receive any of those cute Easter cards? 


Eliot evidently thinks that the school is a 
fashion shop, by his assortment of ties and socks. 


H——n (after German recitation) : “How I love 
myswiich, (7) 


Just think, we have only two more months to 
be called Freshies (maybe). 


Keep in mind that we want an extra good 
column for the June Raprator. 
















The other day, in 5-E, Eaton accidentally struck 
his fingers against the opposite desk, and since 
then iis recitations are not quite so dramatic. 


Miss Robinson is very glad that she can play 
“Row! Row! Row!”, because the river isn’t frozen 
over. 

If you have a story that you think will pass, 
Send it along. 

If to the story there is some class, 
Send it along. 

If the jokes in it are funny, 

And for it you want no money, 

Then, my little “sonny,” 
Send it along. 
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ane 
Teacher (in English): “Give quotations from 
“Treasure ieende 
Sheeran (thin! king of another novel, the 


"Preastne isle hs “He fired Old Trusty 
more savage bit the dust.” 

It was noticed that the muddy banks in front 
of the cannons caused more than one mishap to” 
those brave Freshies who delight in charging the 
heights and capturing the cannons. Beware! A 
word to the wise is. sufficient. 

“What is that stuttering in 

*On, that’s 

Martin 
as 


and one 


26-E?”’ 

poor Best trying to recite French.” 
(translating) : 
book of meat.” 


“Une livre. de viande.” 


1917-A 


Class Editor, 
Ham at lunch: “I’m going to have a terrible 
time making the mortises in my leg.” O—o—h. 


There is a rumor that the notorious Tiglath 
Pilesier has been seen about the corridor. 

We suggest that next time Hadley wants to 
‘talk to any of the Seniors, he paste a piece of 
paper on the sole of each shoe. 


li Miss Cr—we was to talk out loud would 
Walter Clapp? 


Teacher: “Buenos tardes, Miss Lacy.” 
Miss Lacy: “I don’t get you.” 


Why not buy a costume for the statue outside 
23-W, and appoint Miss Will—son chief wardrobe 





Guardian Angels 


(Continued from page 203.) 








all the loving remembrances from the girls had to 
be brought forth and the kind messages from the 
faculty given. Peal upon peal of laughter filled 
the room as the various jokes were unwrapped 
by which the girls had hoped to while away some 
of the invalid’s lonely hours. There was also 
the college news to be told, all about the results 
of mid-years, the senior play, and the change in 
the faculty. Then the girls demanded from Mar- 
gery an account of the accident, which she was 
unable to give fully. “But weren’t you lucky to 
choose a back seat, Margery?” asked Bunny in 
the course of the conversation. ‘How did it 
happen?” 

“Well, it was this way. Carrie had started the 
night before we left to talk about guardian angels. 


John Brewer. 


keeper? Her hat seems to be decorating it most 
Gietie tines 


Cur—e is always leaving’ his pencil in his home 


room. Let’s buy him one with a collar and. 
chain. 

Miss Will—son: “The judge stood behind the 
bar.” Where was this, in Sullivan square, Miss 


Willson? 

Cl—f in History: 
time without any 
they, Stanley? 

Grim—ns and Nel—on are going to make war 


on the Turks. They both appeared in school with 
their trusty revolvers. 


“The Hebrews 


lived a long 
heads.”’ 


Like worms, werent 


9+-$-0-@-0--o-e.___ to 


Pil admit she got me rather interested in the 
subject. Then she gave me that book to read, 


and when I had exhausted all my other means 
of amusement I resorted to that. As the light 
was poor where I was sitting I started for the 
front of the car, but something warned me and 
T went to the back instead, atid sat in the very 
last seat, an action which saved my life.’ 

“Well, I’m very glad, indeed, you had the book,. 
Mousey, dear,” whispered Carrie. 

“Ves, and besides,” returned Margery, drawing 
Carrie closer to her, “I’ve changed my mind about 
guardian angels, dear. I verily believe there are 
such things, “and mine has appeared to me. Oh, 
she is a most beautiful creature, with the loveliest 
eves and the dearest ways, and I love her with 
all my heart. Do you know, Carrie, that in- 
directly she saved my life. For I believe, dear, my 
guardian angel is—you.”’ : 
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OTES 


OF THE 


ALV 


The following members of the class of 

have entered the business world:— 
STENOGRAPHERS. 

Ruth FE. Bohlin, Dockham Publishing Com- 
pany, hardware dealers, on State street, Boston. 

Emily R. Bond, Plumley & Plumley, attorneys- 
at-law, Northfield, Vt. 

Fannie B.- Chandler, tors. EB. “Proctor ‘Cort 
pany, hardware dealers, on State street, Boston. 

Hazel M. Clark, Leslie Judge Company, pub- 
lishers, 170 Summer street, Boston. 

Dorothy Cragin, for Charles F. Cross & Co., 
dealers in wool, 175 Purchase street, Boston. 

Agnes V. Cronin, Isle of Pines Fruit Ex- 
change, 131 State street, Boston. 

Edna Dearborn, Walter B. Snow, publicity 
engineer, 170 Summer street, Boston. 


1912 


Beatrice Duncan, F. G. Redmond Advertising 
Company, 262 Washington street, Boston. 

Gladys A. Erb, Frost & Daggett, lawyers, 10 
Tremont street, Boston. 

Winifred Rv Fermoyle, M. F. Field, 


facturer of shuttle checks for looms. 


manu- 


Eleanor Given, Massachusetts Bible Society, 
41 Bromfield street, Boston. 

Helen E. Hamblett, S. S. Pierce Company, 
Copley square, Boston. 

Agnes L. Haugh, and bookkeeper for George 
W. Blanchard & Co., dealers in lumber and coal, 
Winchester, Mass. 

Grace H. Townsend, Decatur & Hopkins, 
wholesale hardware, 120-24 High street, Boston. 

Hazel E. Walker, Lockwood.& Greene, mill 
architects, 60 Federal street, Boston. 

Jennie Corlin, real estate office on Milk street, 
Boston. 

Robert D. Locke, Elmer A. Lord, insurance, 
145 Milk street, Boston. 
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CAMPBELI;08 


Gardner C. Evans, United Fruit Company. 

Ebba H. Johnson, Johnson & Co., truckmen, 
109 Kingston street, Boston. 

Esther L. Laverty, Goodrich Mailing Com- 
pany, public stenographers, Boston. 

Catherine F. Meagher, Wilson, Larrabee & 
Co., 70 Harrison “avenue, Boston. 

Bertha A. Moody, Reddy, Graham, & Jordan, 
lawyers, 30 Court street, Boston. 

May F. Nangle, Blake & Knowles, Steam Pump 
Works, East Cambridge. 

Florence A. Reardon, for F. W. Massell & Co., 
dental supplies, 120 Boylston street. 
Louise C-. Riley, Gard) Ware 

Kingston street, Boston. 
Mary I. Sterling, S. 
Union street, Boston. 


House, 175 


M. Hawes Company, 42 


Mary E. Fitzpatrick and Irene Roche are work- 
ing as stenographers in the Sullivan Square 
Terminal of the Boston Elevated Company. 

Anna Welch has ‘completed a course at the 
Chandler Normal Shorthand school, and is a 
stenographer for the Harvard Co-operative 
Society, Harvard square. 

Helen M. Cook is doing office work for the 
W. H. McElwain Company, 348 Congress street, 
dealers in boots and shoes. 

Elva M. Cribby is assistant bookkeeper for 
Charles IF. Crocker, grocer, Davis square, West 
Somerville. 

Florence W. Earle is doing clerical work for 
Robert A. Boit Insurance Company, 40 Kilby 
street, Boston, 

Gladys Haynes, who has been studying at the 
Chandler Normal Shorthand school, substituted 
in our school for the past month, while we were 
waiting for Miss Todd to be released from her 
work in Quincy. 
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high School Unity 


He was a swell “Grotonian,” 
The-class:"of-’99 ; 

She was a fair ‘‘Bostonian,”’ 
Quick, alert, and fine. 


His name was “Argus” Kimball, 
And hers was Pansy Swain, 
He was a willing servant, 
Her tasks he'd not disdain. 


They always dearest friends had been, 
He'd een played dolls with her, 

Toy hats he'd trimmed, her ‘‘Shuttles”’ filled 
And her machine made whirr. 


At high school games he led the cheers, 
His “Megaphone” in hand, 

The “Sanborn Echoes” loud would ring, 
When Pansy’s on the stand. 


And when the game was o’er and won 
And all the schools rejoice 

They'd meet beneath the ‘‘Chandelier,” 
Sweet cadence in their “Voice.” 


| So passed the days of their school life, 
As friendly high school mates, 
And pleasant were the hours they spent 
With “Racquet,” balls, and skates. 


But those fair days have long gone by, 
But oft would they “Review” 

The past, and more sedate became 
As they the older grew. 


And now an “Artisan” is he 

Well on the road to fame, 
Yet still his greatest “Magnet” is 
/ This little, quiet dame. 


EXCHANGES 





o 


One eve as they were strolling o’er 
The town’s, “Main (e) Campus” green, 

On some “Orange Peals” she slipped, 
Which neither one had seen. 


For while the moon “Increscent” was 
The light was very dim, 

His eyes were on the “Beacon’’ fire, 
Her eyes were lost in him. 


In his arms he quickly caught her 
When she’d nearly fallen down,— 


He was a “Dynamo” of strength, 
Renowned throughout the town. 


Then it was his heart did give him 
The finest, -createst: “Gue,” 

And he whispered softly, “Darling, 
Henceforth I live for you.” 


Then they passed the ancient ‘Dial’ 
To the falls of ‘““Kankakeean”’ 

Where the “Oracle” awaits them, 
Whispering in the damp ravine. 


This is what the Syb uttered: 
“Thou hast found a worthy, prize, 
No longer hesitate, my children, 
I approve thy ‘Enterprise.’ ”’ 
** 2% re * 2 k 
Newspapers soon their “Heralds” sent 
“Gleaners * of facts: to be, 
To get big “Items,” all complete, 
And try the bride to see. 


And then this passage brief they read: 
“Kimball Union” yesternight; 

Pretty wedding, handsome couple, 
ride was dressed in ‘Blue and White.” 








(Continued on page 219.] 
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Aiter a few short weeks of practice the pro- 
spective line-up of the baseball team has been 
determined by Coach Tift and Captain Mitchell. 


The work of the flock of candidates for the 
various positions has been of sterling variety, and 
it has been extremely difficult for the coach to 
make any sort of choice, but the following list 
looks mighty good, and the Red and Blue is due 
for a place at the league’s head when the curtain 
is rung down on the baseball season :— 

“Johnnie” Hoban will do the catching, and 
seems to have made a marked improvement over 
his throwing to the second hag. 

Pat Scannell is slated for the brunt of the box 
work, and this level-headed, cool kid shows lots 
of promise. The choice for a substitute slab man 
is still undecided. The supply of box material 
has been scanty this year. 

“Slats” West will toe the initial sack, and this 
lengthy boy,-having the advantage of a year’s 
experience, will bear watching. 

“Jim” Robertson will play second base, and 
his heavy stick work and stellar fielding ability 
should win him a place on the “all-suburban” 
ageregation. 

Ford, a newcomer from Springfield, is slated 
for short-stop. He has displayed a lot of ability 
and has already made good with the “early bird” 
fans. 

Captain Mitchell is going to play third sack, and 
nothing of his ability need be gone over again. 
His work last year won the recognition of every- 
body who followed the teams of last year’s 
Suburban league. 

Leland is back in his “left garden” position, and 
seems to have lost none of his old heavy-hitting 
eye. Alewife brook is due to experience a few 
splashes by the sphere from “the blond-headed 
one’s” bat. Even the fish are trembling. 


Hirshon is at present down scholastically, and 
his speedy return is hoped for. 

Van Ummersen will play centre field and as he 
is a new man little is known of him as a hitter. 
His work in practice has won him a position and 
everybody’s eves are on this all-important position. 

H. Robertson is holding down right garden, and 
the little goal tender spears them right and left. 
The Robertson family is due to come to the front 
this year. Harry is valuable as a pinch hitter. 

Squads of. laborers have been putting the 
athletic field in prime condition, and the sight of 
the wire backstop and foul lines brings summer 
all the nearer to the ardent fan’s heart. 

Now for-a little suggestion, O athletic commit- 
tee. Why not erect a canvas awning over a 
small area of the stands, say near the entrance, 
so that those of the gentler sex and older fans 
may be sheltered from old Sol’s rays, which beat 
down unmercifully on said field on a hot June day? 
The personal comfort of some of your audience 
must be reckoned with. 

Organized cheering should be instituted this 
vear. It has been noticeably lacking for the past 
two vears. All students in one section of the 
stand! 

The editor of this column will endeavor to have 
the individual batting records in every issue and 
follow the work of every man in every game. 


“S” was awarded to each. of the following 
hockey players: Captain Chauncey Casgrove, 


Captain-elect James Robertson, Harry Robert- 
son, Frank Downing, Wallace Crispen, Howard 
Merrill, Clifford (“Ted”) Harris, “Mel” Bowen, 
“Ted” Baker, Manager Paul Hunnewell. 

The Hockey Team thanks the pupils for the 
spirit shown and the support given them during 
the past season. 1 


- 
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On account of the lack of space last month a 
very small part of the Exchange column was 
printed, therefore we print only a list of last 
month’s exchanges and a few comments on a few 
of this month’s. In the next issue we shall en- 
deavor to acknowledge all papers received up to 
that date. 

Vox Discipuli, Vancouver, B, C.: Your paper 
has greatly improved since the first of the year. 
Your. cuts are splendid and your stories have an 
original feature which it is very pleasant for an 
exchange editor to run across. 

Assembler, Wrentham, Mass.: The proportion 
of your paper does not strike our fancy. It reads 
thus: Editorials: Stories=Stories: Notes and 
Jakes. Or by substitution. 8:4—4:2. 

It is always a relief to pick up The Triangle 
from Troy, N. Y. Fifteen pages of good stories, 
followed by good jokes and notes. 

We were very glad to receive the June num- 
ber of The Whirlwind from Albany, Ore., which 
despite its name seems to have taken rather a 


long time to get here. You certainly have a 
fine paper even if it is annual. It shows a lot of 


work and time spent on its eighty odd pages. 
Come next year, too. 

Stylus, Westfield, Mass.: Why don't you work 
a little harder for stories? It will certainly pay in 
the end by the vast improvement there wiil be in 
your paper. We do not offer prizes yet we al- 
ways have an abundance of stories. Arouse a 
little, school paper. We think you are to be con- 
gratulated on the fact that your fellows have 
opened a campaign against smoking. We 
heartily approve of an Anti-Smoking League in 
the school. 

Congratulations, Canton, on your first edition. 


You have made good use of the ex- 
changes received, and exceed many who are 
mic Older. Your “Joke Forge” is a capital 


Our only suggestion is a little larger and 
of your 


idea. 
more imposing type for the headings 








Stories. We wish you all sorts of success in 
your undertaking. 
-O-0-@-0-o-0 
What Others Dave Laughed Over 


moby, Said the lady in the street car, 
severely, “why don’t you get up and give your 
Seat to your father? Doesn't it pain you to see 
him reaching for the strap?” 
“Not in a car,” said Bobby. 


—Ex. 


“It does at home.” 
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Man is somewhat like a sausage, 
Very smooth upon the skin, 

But you can never tell exactly 
How much hog there is within. 


Teacher: “Why do you laugh out loud?” 

Student: “I laughed up my sleeve and I guess 
there was a hole in it.” 

“I think,” said the actor as a cabbage grazed 
lis nose, “that someone in the audience has lost 
his -head.,”’ 


Umpire: “Foul!” 
Freshie: “Why, where are the feathers?” 
Nearby Soph: “This is a picked team, little 
ONGa 
Other papers all remind us 
_ We can make our own sublime 
If our fellow schoolmates send us 
Contributions all the time. 
Here a little, there a little, 
Story, club note, song, or jest; 
If you want a slick school paper 
Each of you must do his best. 
M: “What kind of leather makes good shoes?” 
N: “I don’t know, but banana skins make good 
slippers.”’ 
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THE JUNIOR PROM 


Given by the 


CLASS OF 1914 


Anthoine’s Academy, School St. 
APRIL 28, 1913 
8 P.M. 
Subscription $1.25 a Couple 


Order your ticket early and avoid the rush! 
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THE COMMITTEE 


Sumner K. Wiley, - - Chairman 
Miss Elizabeth A. Talbot Harold Wells 
Miss Hazel Marsh Clinton Carvell 
Miss Bessie Perry Harold Van Ummersen 
Miss Marie Davis Herbert McIntyre 
Miss Mildred Bowlby Earle Cushing 


INFORMAL 








DESIGNED BY US AND BEING 
SOLD LARGELY AMONG 
YOUNG MEN 
COLOR. SEAL BROWN 
PRICE, $3.00 and $2.00 


Hhamberfain 


TWO 637 WASHINGTON STREET 
CORNER OF BOYLSTON STREET 
STORES 


659 WASHINGTON STREET 
UNDER GAIETY THEATRE 





EDWARD L. ROCHUSSEN.__ 


Graduate ’88, Germany 


Violin and Orchestra Instruction 


First Class Music for All Occasions 

STUDIO and RESIDENCE 
19 Dartmouth Street, Winter Hill, Somerville 
Telephone 2656-W Established 1891 


Piano, 


Circulars on application 








Donde NEW LON 


NEWION & DUNBAR - 


Tel. 3971-W 
Estimates Cheerfully 
Given 


fe», DORRET 


EN Designer and Maker of 


| SOMERVILLE HIGH 
SCHOOL PINS 


D. N. DUNBAR 


Electrical 
Contractors 


Davis Square 
West Somerville 
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Send for New Free Catalogue of Medals, 
Cups, Trophy Shields, Prizes, Frat Pins 
and Emblems 








Factory and Salesroom, 387 Washington St. 
BOSTON 
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A ree porated 
cB LAR 
ns oe 
GEORGE L. JANVRIN 
JEWELER 


60 Cross Street . . Somerville, Mass. 


JOHN BryAntT’s SoNs 


| UndertaKers 


353 MEDFORD STREET 




















Telephone 123-2 








“OUTY” 


The 1913 
Wright & Ditson Catalogue 


Every student who loves Athletic Sports 
of any kind should have a copy. Base 
Ball, Lawn Tennis, Golf, Athletic Shoes, 
Clothing. and Sweaters are our specialty. 
Estimates furnished for Class Caps and 
Hats, Sweaters and Uniforms. - - - 


WRIGHT & DITSON 












BOSTON 2 3 : 344 Washington St. 
NEW YORK 22 Warren St. 
CHICAGO. . 119 N, Wanash Ave. 


SAN FRANCISCO 359 Market St. 
82 Weybosset St. 


PROVIDENCH, R. I, 
: Harvard Square 


CAMBRIDGE 








for young w)nen planned especially to meet the needs of High School graduates. 
Courses, Music, Art, Domestic Science, Business Law, Travel. 
Capital. Illustrated book of 126 pages free on request. Address 


(Suburb of Washington, D.C.) 


INWational Park Seminary 
THE GIRL WHO GRADUATES 


from the High School: who hesitates to pledge four years to a College Course: who, nevertheless, desires to study, to 
enjoy college advantages, to cultivate special talents, to enrich her life and her friendships—should know of 


NATIONAL PARK SEMINARY, A JUNIOR COLLEGE 





Collegiate and Vocational 
Outdoor life a feature. Study of the National 
Registrar, NATIONAL PARK SEMINARY, 

Forest Glen, Maryland. 


Practical Valks 





THE KEYNOTE OF SUCCESS IS SERVICE 


Service means, of course, attention and courtesy, but if it is EFFECTIVE it means Results. 


Practical results presuppose practical knowledge. Service, as rendered at M. C. S. means 
bringing to the individual student the thorough and expert knowledge of competent in- 


structors and the advantages of a splendid equipment in a thoroughly lighted, heated, 
sanitary and commodious building. You will be cordially welcomed as a visitor at our 


school at any time. 


THERE'S A BIG FIELD FOR YOU 


and much of genuine interest for us in fitting YOU for a gocd business position with a 


bright future. The interest for us is in watching you grow and being able to be fof 
real service to one who WANTS TO BE SOMEBODY in the world. The field for YOU is 


just as BIG as YOU will make it. YOU control its boundaries. Many M. C. S. graduates 


are occupying high positions. Do YOU really want to do likewise ? 


WALTER LEROY SMITH, President 
BEGIN: Day School any Monday; Evening School any Tuesday 


MALDEN COMMERCIAL SCHOOL 


EDUCATIONALLY THE STRONGEST BUSINESS SCHOOL IN NEW ENGLAND 


156 Pleasant Street, Malden, Mass. 
(New Talk Next Month) 








William Read & Sons ~ 


ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS 
Base Ball, Foot Ball, Basket. 


Ball, Tennis, Track & © 


Hockey Outfits 


SWEATERS, JACKETS, JERSEYS, 
ATHLETIC CLOTHING, SHOES 
& GYMNASIUM SUPPLIES. 


107 Washington St. 


Boston 





DRY GOODS NOTIONS | 
LENDING LIBRARY 


ALICIA 


Somerville’s New Milliner 


All the latest in Spring Millinery | 
LADIES’ EXCHANGE FANCY GOODS and NOVELTIES | 
399 Highland Ave., West Somerville, Mass. 


NAY ee Paey ela @ar: 


CATERERS 
ICE CREAM MANUFACTURERS 
399-B and 399-C HIGHLAND AVENUE 


THE TODD CLASSES 
STENOGRAPHY and TYPEWRITING 


The Only School in Boston under the di- 

rection of an Official Stenographer of the 

Superior Court. Open Day and Evening. 
21-22 Herald Building, Boston. Ox. 2791-R 
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FAT AT THE 


school Lunch Gounter 


Sandwiches, Cake and Pie 
Seasonable Lunches at All Times 
PRICES LIGHT 


XK f 





Coal Money 


Buy the Best Coal onl 


No better coal mined 
than the All-rail D, & HH. 
Shipped direct from the 
mines, 


Frank A, Teele 


Tel. 54 





0 


West Somerville 


Davis Square 


High School and Club 


CATERING 


ALBERT M. GOODELL 


92 Lexington Ave., West Somervil'e 


Tel. Con. YW. Som. 








Couture & Thompson 


| Gas and Electrical Contractors 


JOBBING PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO 
ESTIMATES FURNISHED 


104 Bristol Road West Somerville 
—  §&. ROSENTHAL 
GOODYEAR SHOE REPAIRING } 


Best Leather Used. Lowest Prices, 
55-A SUMMER STREET 
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BOSTON UNIVERSITY | 


“The University in the City” 
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1500 Students 150 Instructors 7,000 Graduates © 
FIVE DEPARTMENTS SS 

@ College, School of Law, School of Theology, School of Medicine, ® 
< , Graduate Schoo! 
a 
'| THE COLLEGE OF LIBERAL ARTS | 
4 Over 250 Courses of Instruction @ 
¢ Leading to Degrees in Arts, Letters and Science S 
® (c 
: SPECIAL PREPARATION FOR THE PROFESSIONS and for BUSINESS © 
3 For full information send for Circular No. 116 © 
5 | EVERETT W. LORD, Executive Secretary > 
@ 688 Boylston Street, Boston ; 
© 
DY SIV OSS SISSY UY OGY YL USO RUYOSUSSUISUUSIOE VIVES 
Telephone, Cambridge 1070 Telephone, Somerville 932-4 


Cambridge Business School 


Ernest W. Merrill, Principal 


GREGG OR PITMAN Shorthand 


Bookkeeping Accountancy Penmanship 


Arithmetic English Spelling 
DAY AND EVENING CLASSES 


595 Massachusetts Avenue Opposite Central Subway Station 


Being Graduated 


One of the Satisfactions of 
Graduation Days 


1s a worthy portrait of yourself at a very impor- 

tant time in your personal history. Probably at 

W no other time will your photographs be so 

) widely exchanged. Your future portrait possi- 

bilities are in the hands of the artist who pho- 
tographs you now. 


‘A word to the wise is sufficient” — 


That word is PURDY. 





J45 Tremont Street, 


Boston 








* Official photographers to Somerville High for 1913. Discount rates to all school members. .% 
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COAL COMPANY Students’ Lunch 


| r 1 
Nos. 38=40 Park Street | G Ocerles Cold Meats 


Somerville, Mass. Choice Line of Confectionery 


Telephone 319 | 82-A Highland Ave. Cor. Prescott 


Have your Furnace, Hot Water 
H. S. HEMINGWAY and Steam Pipes eoverad with 
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REAL ESTATE AND INSURANCE WALTER F, TURNER 
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‘Elma Mater” 


By helen UW. Pond, 13 


“Ah, my ‘Alma Mater,’ dear old Somerville 
High School, how I love you! Now that gradua- 
tion draws near how I regret the wasted “hours ; 
never more shall I seek knowl edge at your por- 
tals; your gates are opened wide. What lies be- 
yond the threshold? 

“Now must I go forth 
What will my harvest be? 
it all to you, my ‘Alma Mater.’” So, with tears 
glistening in her dark eyes, Cherry crazed at the 
picture in her hand. The ‘‘Alma Mater” was the 
most prized of all her graduation gilts. On the 
table by her side lay her pearl necklace, a dia- 
mond ring, a leather-bound edition of Shakes- 
peare, and a dozen other more trivial oits. <¥ et 
none had touched her so deeply as the copy of her 
favorite picture. A full realization of its mean- 
ing surged through her very soul. 

Silently Cherry turned off the lights, and fling- 
ing open her window, permitted a flood of moon- 
light to stream in. The soft white light spread a 
mysterious veil over the world. The warm 
zephyrs of the June night caressed her cheek. 
The roses beneath the casement window filled the 
air with delicate fragrance. 

Tenderly, almost reverently, 
white rosebud across her lips, murmuring: “I, too, 
am only a bud—a pure white bud like you. Shail 
I wither quickly? Ah, no! I’ve a deeper mission 
in life; I’ve a debt to pay to my beloved ‘Alma 
Mater.’ Some day I shall lay my ‘Holy Grail’ at 
Heres 

“At present it would be satisfaction enough just 
to make the undergraduates realize how precious 
are their remaining years. Oh, the sting of wasted 
hours! 

“Whatever our work may be, whether college 
or business, our ‘Alma Mater’ is the very bulwark 
of our future. ‘As ye sow, so shall ye reap.’ 

Suddenly the door burst loudly open before the 
impetus of a small whirlwind. From the midst 
of the confusion of flying books and papers 
emerged the golden locks of Cherry’s room-mate, 
Jean. 

“Why so pensive, dear one?” she questioned, 
dropping on the couch beside Cherry. “There, how 
stupid of me! I almost forgot that I came on 
serious business—a note from ‘Sliver.’ ”’ 


among the. reapers. 


W hake get it is | owe 


the girl brushed a 


‘From ‘Sliver’? Why, I don’t see what he can 
want. I took that horrid Trig. exam. ages ago. 


What can he want?” 
“Here, read it by my flashlight.” 
“Aean!’ (Hes lost the last set of examination 


papers, so all of us who were doubtful must take 
that exam. over. I know I’ve forgotten all that 
work. Why didn’t I keep a note-book?” 

“Cheer up, dearest,’ responded Jean, “you may 
borrow mine. I’ve the work all written out, and 
all you'll have to do is to memorize it.” 

But, Jean, that would be your work, not mine.” 

“Put your fussy scruples aside for this once, 
dear.” 

“No, Jean, I can’t. Could I lay a stolen trophy 
at my ‘Alma Mater’s’ feet?” 

“Bosh! You're sentimental and over-wrought 
to-night. Anything I have is half yours, chum.” 

“You mustn’t tempt me, Jean. I must not ac- 
cept your work. I'll plug it out alone, dear.” 

“All right, Miss Scrupulous, ’m going canoe- 
ing. So long! Here’s my note-book.” 

With another slam of the doors Jean was gone. 
Alone Cherry faced the closed note-book so con- 
veniently near. Her face was sternly set. Softly 
the tiny clock on the mantel chimed the midnight 
hour. 

“I must hurry or the girls will be back for 
spread. It is useless to try. J never can accom- 
plish my task. One cannot make up a two- 
months’ review in a day. It was unfair of ‘Sliver’ 
to lose that set of exams. I’ve forgotten most of 
that stuff by this time. Oh, my ‘Alma Mater,’ ” 
sobbed Cherry. 

She was weary and spent with weeping when 
nse returned. Her heart seemed breaking. If 
only Jean would be quiet! 

“Cherry, dearest, I've the most glorious news 
for you, darling,’ she laughed, dancing her about 
the room like a whirling dervish. At last they 
sank exhausted on the couch. 

* ‘Sliver’ has apologized to the Faculty for his 
stupid mistake. He has found the lost exams. 
He sent a case of books to his son at the Academy 
and accidentally enclosed the papers, which his 
son has at last dutifully returned. Now, let’s go 
over to Rose’s room—she’s serving ice cream and 
fudge. Dandy combination! My mouth is water- 
ing for an ice.” 

‘Cherry was too full of joy for words, but hugged 
her chum silently. Before retiring that night she 
pressed a tear-stained cheek against the “Alma 
Mater,” crying softly: “Thank God and you, my 
beloved ‘Aima Mater.’ My one prayer is that we 
may so live that some day you may proudly point 
to us and say: ‘Behold what the class of 19— has 
achieved!’ What reward could be greater than 
that?” 


NS a 


“nay 
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Uncle Jack's Prank 


Bv Annie Doctorotf, 13 


NCLE Jack is an old man of seventy 
years, who has had many experi- 
ences and whose delight it is to relate 
them. With his gray hair, sallow 
face, fragile figure, and his kind 
expression, he makes a very inter- 

esting picture as he sits in a big armchair telling 

stories, both sad- and humorous. One evening 
while we were taking turns in story telling, Uncle 

Jack told how he with four companions rang the 

great bell in the church of Ivan the Great, in 

Moscow, Russia. He always laughs heartily 

when he tells it now, but he did not feel like doing 

so at the time. This is his story: 

“Many, many years ago, when young boys did 
not have the advantages they have now, I, with 
four of my companions, went to seek my fortune 
in that ancient and beautiful city, Moscow. I was 
at that time only fourteen years old, an active boy, 
full of life, afraid of nothing, and always glad to 
get a chance to see the world. Moscow, as you 
know, is a very large city; when we arrived there, 
we, who had always lived in a small town, were 

very much puzzled. We felt as if we were in a 

new world. The houses were much larger than 

our little cabins. I was especially pleased to get 

a glimpse of Moscow, for | had always heard my 

father speak of that city. 

“As this was a good opportunity to visit the 
city, we started the first morning on a sight-see- 
ing tour. We visited the great bazaars, which 





were held at certain periods of the year. I can 
still see that pretty sight. A large steaming 


samovar in one of the booths reminded us of our 


hunger, and after a delicious cup of tea with a 
dS , J 

perosheny (coffee-roll), we continued our tour. 

After visiting the manufacturing section, we in- 
. . 5 5 a . . 

quired if we were far from the Kremlin. _To our 


Surprise it was quite a distance, but we had a small 
amount of money with us. We each “pitched in,” 
as boys say, and soon found ourselves seated in a 
drosky, a peculiar kind of carriage. In a short 


time we arrived before the Kremlin. ‘This 
stronghold contains old palaces of the czars, 
many churches, cathedrals, and the church of 


Ivan the Great. The latter interested me most. 
IT had heard many stories of a bell in the tower 
of the church, which I was glad to get a chance 
to see. 


“The tower, about five stories high, and having 
a large gilded dome, is very attractive. 
happened to be a Russian holiday, the place was 
open to visitors. When we entered the church, 
we Saw many winding stairs. As there was no 
one to prevent us, we began to, climb. We 
climbed and climbed, oh, many hundred stairs, 
and finally reached the top! I think it would take 
me several days to climb that tower now. Here 
we could get a beautiful view of the city, for this 
lofty building is known as an observation tower. 
This church contains many bells, but the largest 
and most noted is at the top. 

“We were greatly amazed when we. glanced at 
the bell. It is about fifteen feet in width, and 
twice that in height. Its tongue weighs many 
tons. It is the largest bell in the world. We 
waiked around the bell, gazing on all sides, and 
soon began to wonder how it would sound if such 
a bell were rung. As no one was around we 
began to handle the tongue. To see how heavy 
it was, we all pushed hard, and it slowly began to 
move. Since this did not satisfy us, we began to 
wager who could push it the farthest. Each 
tried. When my turn came, I, of course, wanted 
to show my strength, so I gave one hard push. 
T do not think I ever used as much strength as [| 


A ee 
Wg Ne J 


did then. . Suddenly there was a terrific and 
deafening roar. We were terribly frightened, 


and began to.run here and there. Then followed 
three or four loud, reverberating peals from that 
tremendous bell. People ran from all directions; 
there was much shouting. We looked at each 
other in astonishment, scarcely realizing 
what we had done, and finally made _ for 
the stairs. We were greatly surprised to 
see the corridors thronged with people from 
the services, which had just closed. The 
nuns were running from all parts of the monas- 
tery. In the midst of the crowd, my companions 
disappeared, and I found myself standing among 
unknown people. Policemen urrived, inquiring 
who had rung the bell, for it was only rung in 
times of distress and on important occasions, 
Someone in the crowd told the police that he had 
seen me near the bell. Immediately all eyes were 
turned toward me. Before I realized my situa- 
tion, I was in the hands of the police. I felt 








(Continued on page 245.] 
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(Margaret Gordoi’s Luck 


BY Doris W. Coyle, 16-A 


yee ARGARET Gordon walked leisurely 
\s down to the little wharf, and gave a 
{ 2 decided nod of satisfaction as, reach- 

ing it, she looked at her watch. 





“They can’t call me the comet's tail 
this. time,” she said, “for it’s ten 

minutes before five. I certainly am on 
for, once.” 

Just as Margaret reached the small steamer, 
tied to a big post = the end of the whart, old 
Cap'n French appeared on the deck. ‘Want to 
come aboard, Peggy?” he asked, and smiled as 
she answered in the affirmative. She looked very 
pretty and immaculate just now, but the Cap'n 
remembered the picture she had presented no 
longer ago than yesterday morning, when he had 
seen her. dripping wet from an unpremeditated 
dive off Spear Rock, where she had been for some 
unknown reason. Prue Allen said Margaret was 
the most accidental person that ever happened, 
and she was about right. Peggy's adventures and 
ridiculous accidents never bothered her long, and 
the others had got into the habit of shrugging 
their shoulders with a reference to “Peggy’s luck.’ 

Margaret had barely boarded the boat when 
she was hailed by two boys, who had just pushed 
off from the shore in a small rowboat. “How did 
you ever do it, Peggy?” called one of them teas- 
ingly. 

“Fever do what?” 

“Make the boat!” 

She struggled hard for her dignity, but the de- 
sire to laugh conquered, “I did think for one 
while I'd have to sit up all night. It’s terribly 
hard to get down here at five o'clock in the morn- 
ing. 

“What's up, anyhow?” queried Tom Allen. “It 
must be an important event to get you here on 
time, Peggy!” 

“] wish you'd stop talking about my always be- 
ing late! Just because I’ve been late once or twice 
you say I always am! And you needn't laugh 
either, Jack Randall!” 

“Once or twice!” groaned Jack. 
—‘Going over to the city?” 

ESS, ‘somebody had to go about the things we 
need for the fair. It is no use to telephone, for 
they make the worst mistakes! Prue couldn't go 
and Ruth wouldn’t go. and Hazel had oceans to 
I've got to go! I’m coming home on the 
two o’clock boat though, whether I have bought 
everything or not.” 


whole 
time 


Margaret demanded. 


Then louder 


do, so 


“You're coming back on the two .o’clock, are 
your” Jack asked. 

Something in that simple question made Mar- 
garet flush. “I certainly am!” she replied.- 

Jack laughed. “Peggy, Ill bet anything you 
won't!” 

A warning toot of the whistle sounded, and the 
boys rowed off up the bay, with a “Good-luck, 
Peggy!” Margaret, looking after them, 
that she would “have no crazy, ridiculous ‘accident 
to-day. 

“I'll show then: that I can go to the city and 
come back, and carry out all my plans.” 

Certainly nothing unusual happened on the way 
over, and after she reached the little city every- 
thing went serenely. At half-past one she had 
finished her shopping, and, determined that 
nothing should prevent her taking the two o’clock 
steamer, she went to the corner “of the square to 
take a street car for that part of the city where 
the wharves were. 

The very first car to come was the familiar 
yellow one which she always took. Margaret was 
thinking of things far removed from street cars as 
she climbed aboard. For a minute she watched 
the flying houses, and then began to look over the 
list of necessary articles to see if she had attended 
to everything. Then a parrot, belonging to a 


ab- 


queer old woman sitting in the next seat, 
sorbed her attention. At last the parrot, tired of 
being the centre of attraction, with a sullen 


croak settled inself for a nap. Margaret glanced 
out of the window, and then, with an exclamation, 
looked more closely. Where in the world was 
she going? Certainly she had never been over 
that road before 


She touched the old lady in front, asking: “Will 
you tell me where this car goes, please?” 

‘To Harbormouth,” was the answer. 

Frantically Margaret signaled the conductor, 
and a moment later found” herself in the road. 
She was evidently on the outskirts of the city, 
and, as no inward bound car was in sight, she 


started to walk back. 

She had gone quite a distance when she came 
to a place w vhere the road forked, Car tracks ran 
down each branch, and Margaret had not the 
slightest idea which one led back the way the car 
Had come. At last, after several minutes’ hesita- 
tion, she took the one on the left. On and on 
she walked. If she had only known it, both roads 
led back to the very square where she had 


vowed. 


al, a 
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boarded the car, but the one she had chosen was 
nearly two miles the longer, and two miles on a 
hot July day is no small distance, especially when 
one is loaded with bundles. 

It was now long past two o ‘clock, and Peggy's 
temper was rising fast. “I suppose this'll seem 
funny to me tomorrow, but it doesn’t now! Ho 
they will crow over me!” 

Hot and tired, at quarter past three she reached 
the square. “I'll go over to the park, and rest a 
few minutes,” she decided, “and then I'll take a 
ear for the wharf.’ The minutes slipped by 
rapidly, and it was with a start that she realized 
that it was twenty-five minutes of four. Hurriedly 
she got onto a car, making sure this time where 
it was going. “‘Well, I sincerely hope,” Mar- 
garet thought, “that nothing will prevent my 
catching the four o'clock boat, for if I should 
miss it I’d have to stay in the city all night.” 

Suddenly the car stopped, stopped w ith finality. 
Craning her neck, Margaret discovered that there 
was a blockade. A elance at her waich told her 
that she had barely ten minutes in which to reach 
the boat. Bundling her packages into her arms, 
she left the car, and ran down the street. A few 
people stared curiously at the pretty girl who 


seemed in such a hurry, but Margaret did not 
care. She fairly flew down the long Sireetlns (2) 
and on! Would she never get there! W hy was 


that street so much longer than usual? 

Just as the men were about to pull in the gang- 
plank on the Island steamer, a girl raced madly 
down the wharf, crossed the plank, and sank 
gasping, into a seat. Captain French had seen 
her sprint down the wharf, and in a few moments 
Peggy heard a gruff voice say: “Thought I heard 
you “tell Jack you was comin’ back on the two 
o'clock, Peggy.” 

“Maybe I did say so,” 
I reckon, Captain French, 
hete at “all.” 

When at last the boat reached Margaret’s 
home-landing, it seemed to her that there were 


answered Margaret, “but 
I'm pretty lucky to get 
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Prue was 
and Tom. 


an unusual number of people about. 
there, and Ruth and Hazel, and Jack 
A cry went up when they saw her, and for a 
minute Margaret thought that it was because, 
after all, she had missed the two o’clock steamer. 
But no! In another moment she was on_ the 


landing and Prue was crying, “Oh, Peggy! I 
am so glad! 
“Margaret Gordon, you have defeated my 


fondest hopes!” Jack Randall remarked gravely. 
“T did think that it was absolutely impossible i or 
an accident to happen that you weren’t in, but 
now I see I am mistaken.” 

“Will someone please tell me 
is?’ demanded Margaret, in amazement. 

“Oh, I forgot you didn’t know!” said Prue. 
TY O44 See, Pegey, a really truly accident happened 
to the two o'clock. Just before it left the city, 
the Captain got orders to go way out around by 
Harris's Island to leave some lumber for old Mr. 
Harris, who lives over there all alone. Well, 
they went over there before making any stops, so 
they had all their passengers along, and just off 
the island the old engine broke down!” 


what the matter 


Ww ent all to smithereens!” put in Jack. 
“And they couldn’t fix. it! They tooted th: 
whistle and everything, but Mr. Harris was. away 


When he 
OVER FLO 
The fog has- come 

dare, . send... Captain 

for you remember how 
is over there, and how rocky and 
dangerous it is! Well, all those people have got 
to stay there all night. Now, do you wonder 
we ‘re glad you didn’t. try to come on that boat.” 
“Didn't try!’ laughed Margaret, “oh, Prue!” 
Later that evening, they were all coming home 
from Prue’s, where they had gathered and where 

Peggy had told her adventures. 

“Peggy,” said a voice, “I rather think we'll 
have to stop teasing you about your luck, for, 
seems to me, you were pretty lucky this time!” 


time. 
Captain 


—didn’t come home for a long 
did get there, he rowed the 
Craggy Island to telephone. 
in so thick that they don’t 
French over to get them, 
shoal the water 
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‘Udas Ihe a Coward?” 


By Morton S. Enslin, 15-36 


vy, i HE long limited express pulled into 

the station of Orange, a little univer- 
sity of Ohio, on a sunny September 
afternoon. A bright, pleasant-looking 
boy, Jack Murray, stepped off and 
looked about. An obsequious porter 
took his suit-case and showed him to a school 
coach which he had been informed would meet 





him at the station, On the way to the school he 
carefully scrutinized his fellow-passengers, won- 
dering how many were to be freshmen like him- 
self at Sunset University. The team pulled up at 
the school, which consisted of a number of build- 
ings which he later learned were classrooms, dor- 
mitories, a gymnasium and dining hall. 

He was introduced to the principal, Dr. Socrates 


Smith, and was shown to a nicely furnished room 
which he was told he was to occupy. In the room 
was a fellow of his own age, who advanced with 
outstretched hand and a cheery— 

“How are your? My name is 
What's your’s? 

“My name is Jack Murray and I am very glad 
we are to share the same room because I guess 
we will get on finely,’ Jack answered. 

They busied themselves till supper putting their 
room to rights and then after a hearty meal came 
upstairs to get better acquainted by comparing 
notes. Jack was a great baseball enthusiast while 
Paul was an an admirer of football. 

They were interrupted in their conversation by 
the clanging of a firebell that sounded ominously 
through the night air. At its ringing Jack turned 
pale, but Paul sprang up and urged Jack to go with 
him to the fire. At last Jack reluctantly consented 
and they grabbed their caps and started. 

When they got there they found the fire to be 
in a two-story dwelling house. Jack and Paul 
were separated in the crowd and the former 
moved around to the back of the house. At a 
window of the second story, he was horrified to 
see a little girl of about ten appear. The back 
stairs were just catching afire but if he had rushed 
in he could have saved the child. However, a re- 
membrance came to him and he could not move. 

While he was thus paralyzed the shrieks of the 
child brought the crowd around. He was pushed 
aside and his friend, Paul Wheeler, rushed up the 
now freely-burning stairs and at great personal 
danger rescued the child. The crowd now began 
to cheer Paul and to sneer at the cowardice of 
Jack. How were they to know that when he was 
a little boy he had been nearly burned to death in 
a fire at his home and ever since he had had a 
terrible horror of a fire. 

The next morning when he went to breakfast 
he received black looks from all except his room- 
mate. Jack had told him of his weakness, but had 
bound him to secrecy, saying: ‘Wait till the fel- 
lows themselves see I am no coward, don’t you 
tell them.” His room-mate promised, but with 
great reluctance. 

The fall and winter terms slipped by and the 
spring term started; baseball was the engrossing 
subject. Jack had done excellently in his studies 
as an average of ninety-four per cent. showed, 
but the fellows still gave him the cold shoulder. 
At the first call for baseball candidates about thirty 
reported, among whom was Jack. He was going 
out for second base and found he had to contend 
with a sophomore by the name of Johnson. The 
latter was Jack’s greatest enemy, always sneering 


-aul Wheeler! 
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in his presence about his cowardice and making 
other insulting remarks. Jack was very anxious 
to make the nine aside from the love of the sport. 

After three games had been played Jack was 
the regular second baseman. The captain and 
coach had been cautious about putting him on the 
team as a regular as they feared he might in the 
face of an emergency back down, but his su- 
perior playing told and he was chosen. 

All the games of the schedule had been-played 
with the exception of the most important, the one 
with Parkville Institute. The day of the game 
dawned bright and clear, and as the game was to 
be played at home, many Sunset rooters were at 
the grounds at an early hour. 

The game resolved into a pitchers’ battle and no 
one got a hit until the third inning, when ‘Kelley, 
the centre fielder of the Parkvilles, smashed a low 
Texas-leaguer to left field and tried to make se- 
cond on it. But the left fielder threw swiftly to 
Jack and the latter swung. down and tagged 
Kelly as the latter slid into the bag. Kelly was 
out by inches but Jack was badly spiked in the 
left leg. He, however, did not tell the other 
players and continued to play though his leg 
pained him continuously. There was no scoring 
until the ninth inning, when a scratch hit by the 
Sunset shortstop, a sacrifice by Jack and a double 
to centre by King, the big first-baseman, scored a 
run and finished the game, and the crowd burst 
into a pandemonium of joy. 

While the players were dressing after the game 
they saw how badly Jack had been spiked and they 
began to think that he might have some grit after 
all, but Jack, having had so many rebuffs, kept 
aloof. He had his leg bandaged and was able to 
walk back to school. 

On the way back, he was walking along the 


principal street when the honk-honk of an auto’s 


horn aroused him from his reverie. He was chilled 
with fear to see a little child start to cross the 
street and fall directly in front of the speeding car. 
With no thought for his own safety or of his in- 
jured leg Jack rushed into the street and pushed 
the child out of danger. He, however, did not get 
off so easily, as the auto brushed roughly against 
his injured leg. The pain made him dizzy and he 
fell in a faint. 

A crowd had collected by this time, among 
whom were many of his fellow students, who were 
returning from the game. Jack was carried by 
tender hands to a hospital, where it was found that 
his leg was broken. 

All through his convalescing Jack was the hero 
of his class, because now the boys had seen for 
themselves that after all he was not a coward. 
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Che Caming of the Shrewd 


By Philip Dewis, ’1 


(Concluded.} 


Madge had put the note Neatherton had given 
her into the pocket of her apron, and as she 
started toward the door she suddenly remembered 
it. The bell again rang, this time louder and 
longer than before, 

However, the maid passed through the sitting 
room on her way to the door, and passed the 
note to her mistress, who was fixing her hair 
before the mirror on the mantelshelf. 


“Mr. Neatherton gave me this to give you, 
ma’am,” she explained as she hurried to the door. 


As the door was opened a masculine voice said 
rather impatiently :-— 

“Well, I thought you were 
Then: “Come, Winton, you first. 
Two men, muffled to the eyes in heavy ulsters, 
stepped into the front hall, and the girl closed the 

door. 

“Your names, if you please.” 

The shorter man gave the names, and as the 
girl stepped to the door of the sitting room she 
announced to her astonished mistress the arrival 
of Mr. George W. and Mr. Winton A. Haskell. 

A cry of astonishment escaped Mrs. Neather- 
ton as she laid the as yet unopened letter upon 
the table, and hurried into the hall to greet the 
visitors, 

“Father !” 
the neck of the shorter individual, 
ing to her brother, who stood close by, she ex- 
claimed in unbounded delight: “Winton, thank 
God you are alive,—but, Winton,” she shrank back 
in horror, “what has happened?” 

Well might she ask. Where ordinarily a pleas- 
ant face beamed, there appeared a mass of cloth 
bandages, discolored in places by deep red stains. 
The poor man was unable to speak, so his father 
answered for him. 

“He got that face as a 
horseback.” 


“never coming.” 


she cried as she threw her arms about 
and then, turn- 


of-a fall from 


result 


“Oh,” was all the woman could gasp. 

“And, Evelyn, he broke his jaw, his nose, and 
fractured one of his cheek oeae Pretty well 
broken up, but he’s going to pull through all 
right. Where’s Edgar?” 


“He’s upstairs somewhere. Come into the sit- 
ting room while I call him.” 
The two men went into the sitting room, 


Evelyn Neatherton went upstairs to find 


while 
her 


husband. It was dark in the upper hall—too dark 
to see plainly. She had no sooner reached the 
top stair than she was confronted by Neatherton 


himself. He was in his shirt sleeves, his collar 
was removed, while he held both hands behind 
him. 


“Who came just now?” he asked, in an unnatural 
voice. 

“My father and brother,” his wife replied in a 
voice choked with tears, “but vou couldn’t recog- 


nize Winton!” 


Neatherton did not answer. Some hard object 
fell to the floor, he tottered and fell backward, 
motionless. 

“Father, father,’ called the 
quick, Edgar has fainted!” 

There was a rush of feet in the lower hall, and 
soon Mr. Haskell appeared, closely followed by 
the butler. 

The hall was now lighted. On the floor beside 
her husband knelt Evelyn Neatherton, with her 
right hand under his head, and with the left hold- 
ing to his nose a bottle of smelling salts. She had 
bee en so engrossed with her work of bringing him 
to that she had not noticed the object on the 
floor close by his right side. Both Wilkes, the 
butler, and Mr. Haskell saw it in an instant, and 
both exchanged significant glances. That object 
was a partly-opened razor. 

“T was not a minute too soon,” whispered Mr. 
Haskell. “If I hadn’t rung the bell just when 
I did——,” and he shrugged his shoulders in pref- 
erence to finishing the sentence. “Please take that 
razor downstairs, Wilkes; he’s coming to now. 
You may go.” And as the butler picked up the 


woman, “come 


razor ve started down the stairs Mr. Haskeil 
added: “By the way, please ask Mr. Winton to 
come up.” 

“Very well, sir,”. replied Wilkes as he disap- 


peared down the stairway. 

Neatherton tried to sit up. Mr. Haskell helped 
him on the left side, while Mrs. Neatherton took 
his right arm. 

“Mr. Haskell,” murmured Neatherton dreamily. 

“Aye,” returned Mr. Haskell. “There, now, sit 
down here; you'll soon be all right.” 

Neatherton seemed suddenly to regain complete 
consciousness. 

“And Winton is——- Winton is truly alive, 
and sound?” queried he nervously. 


saie 
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“Ves,” returned Mr. Haskell: “Alive and safe, 
thank God, but by no means sound, as you may 
readily see.” Here he waved his hand toward 
the doorway, in which the man with the mutilated 
face was now standing. 

Neatherton looked. 

“C-c-can this be you, Winton Haskell?”- he 
gasped in horror. ‘Can this be my brother-in- 


law; no, my brother, Winton Haskell? Speak, 
let me hear your voice!’ 
“He cannot speak,” interposed Mr. Haskell. 


Elis: JAWS 1 a-cask 

“Then you may never have to forgive me. I 
am going to—— going to punish myself. It is 
best.” He stared stupidly about the room, his 
hands opening and closing convulsively. 

“But your wife,’ suggested Mr. 
“What is to become Githert: 

“Oh, how selfish T have been. Well might I 
have known it would some time be found out. 
How selfish of me to take this woman as a wite 
with such a black secret upon my heart. But 
I loved her; do love her more and more every 
hour that passes, but I should have foreseen this 
dreadful day and have ieft her pure; not have 
dragged her down by taking her into my own 
false life!’ Neatherton passed his hand nervously 
across his eyes. Then, to Mr. Haskell, he stam- 
mered: “Er-r-r, what is to become of me? How 
long must I s-serve?” 

“Tf from now on until your death you serve 
your wife as she should be served, J shall be fully 
satisfied. As for Winton here, he has been rather 
thankful for a bit of excitement, though I must 
confess it has cost him dear. 

“You probably read in the Times about the 
capture of Croxton two weeks ago. We've done 
the best we could to keep the rest out of the 
papers, and I think we have done pretty well. 
Twenty-one of the gang have been captured; 
that’s all there are except ‘: 

“Don’t, don’t!” shrieked Neatherton. 

“Very well,” resumed Mr. Haskell. “Now, con- 
cerning our relations with each other, It has been 
most fortunate for you that you are truly my 
son-in-law. Had you been more distant, that is, 
in different circumstances, I should not care to 
state what your fate would be. 

“Uncle Sam, Winton, and members of the gang 
are the only ones, besides myself, and, to some 
extent, I take it, my danghter here, who know of 
your great blunder. Winton demands nothing, I 
have already made my request; you need fear 
nothing from your former associates for many 
years to come, for they have unfortunately placed 


Haskell. 
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themselves behind iron bars. But Uncle Sam 
demands that you pay him the total remittance, 
$10,000, which was gotten illegally from him. 
Under these circumstances you are free to better 
your condition.” 

“Oh, father, father,” exclaimed Evelyn, “‘is it 
true, every word true?’”. She rushed to him and 
almost stifled him with filial caresses. 

Neatherton stared blankly at the floor, passing 
his hand again and again through his disheveled 
hair. 

“Mr. Haskell,” he said at length, “I feel that it 
is right that I should tell you—you, your son, and 
your daughter, the cause of so terrible a calamity 
in my life. 

“Some fifteen years ago perhaps you read an 
account of the failure of the Kensington Trust 
company at Guthrie, Oklahoma. In the failure of 
that bank I lost my entire fortune, some seventy 
thousand dollars, a considerable sum for a man of 
the age that I was then. It was a terrible blow. 

“For weeks I was scarcely able to go about, 
when finally I met this man Croxton. He was 
anything but a helping hand. He told me that it 
was a shame that I lost all my money at one 
sweep, and suggested that I go into business with 
him. At the time, I was ready to jump at any- 
thing that might make me a living. So into busi- 
ness Croxton and I went. We herded cattle, bred 
horses, and began to compliment ourselves that 
we were making money, when one day I asked 
my partner, as I pointed to a horseman trotting 
his pony in the grass by the road: ‘Who’s this?’ 
‘Paymaster at Sill,’ answered Croxton. 

“Well, that was the beginning of it all. I got 
the idea, he furnished the men, and so it went on 
for vears. Finally, I got things into my hands 
so that I got the “bulk of the money and he the 
commission. I came east and again used my own 
name—of course I didn’t keep my own name 
through all that tricky work—and started into 
business with Carleton and Hackett on Thirty- 
eighth street, where I now am. 

“But greed for money kept me at the other for 
a side dish, and, pitifully enough, it has clung to 
me ever since. How about it? Have I in some 
measure redeemed myself?” 

He had stood up as he finished speaking and 
bowed his head in embarrassment. His wife, who 


had been kneeling by her father all through his— 


explanation, now came forward with her arms 
stretched toward him. 
The tears stood in her eyes as she said softly, 





[Continued on page 250.) 
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¥Ertract from Pres. Roberts’ Mddress 


[Extract from a Talk Given before the College Pre- 
paratory Pupils of the Senior and Junior Classes by 
President Arthur Roberts of Colby College ] 


URGE you to keep on and to get all 
the education you can, and in some 
higher institution of learning continue 
your studies. The fact is it takes, a 
great deal more education to win 
success now than it ever took before. 

One hundred years ago in rural New England 
if a boy was looking forward to being a doctor, 
after he had secured a common school education 
he entered the household of a physician, read what 
books he had, watched him compound his drugs, 
rode round the country with him visiting patients, 
and then he went to curing people on his own 
account. Nowadays he must go to high school, 
academy, and college, and at the end of a medical 
school course go to a hospital for further study, 
and frequently he goes abroad to study. It is a 
long time before a young man is ready to begin 
the practice of medicine. In the early days the 
girl who was a graduate of the district school 
was thought to be competent to teach; now more 
preparation is required. Any young lady here 
who is looking forward to teaching school ought 
not to be satisfied with a high school course, she 
ought to go to normal school or college, because 
she will find that she is in competition with women 
better trained than she is. 

sut education doesn’t amount to much until 
you add it to other things—character, ambition, 
industry. They are the eemicton on which you 
build your education. The world is full of people 
who have been to school a great deal but don’t 
amount to anything because they haven't any 
foundation on which to lay their education. If 
you are going to amount to anything your educa- 
tion must be placed on this solid foundation of 
character, ambition, industry. If you have these 
qualities, still you need to build the superstructure 
of education. No matter what calling you are 
thinking of, you will need all the training you can 
get. 

Many of you young men are looking forward 
to being engineers, which means little more to you 
now than large sums of money that are ultimately 
to be diverted into your pockets. If you haven't 
a good head for mathematics the Lord never 
meant vou to be an engineer. If you are to be 
an engineer go to college first and then to 





technical school. If you are to be a minister go 
to college first and then to theological school. If 
you are going to be the kind of engineers that 
run automobiles or string electric light wires, you 
won't need a great amount of education, but if 
you are going to be the kind of engineers that 
you read about in the magazines, get the kind 
of preparation necessary. 

In Maine forestry has been as popular a calling 
as engineering. If all the men there who are 
thinking of forestry become foresters there won’t 
be room enough for the animals. Some of you 
may be thinking of forestry. If you are planning 
for that go to college first and study forestry 
afterward. Let me urge you to get all the train- 
ing you can, because it will be absolutely neces- 
sary for the largest success. 


OBSTACLES 1) A COLLEGE EDUCATION: 


Let me call your attention to some of the 
cbstacles that loom large in the way of young 


people. Those of you who are in the Senior class 
feel that you must be going to work. You have 
been in school twelve years or more now; you 
can't afford to stay in school after this year. That 
is natural. The vears of youth are long, long 


years. Now if you stopped oftener than you do 
to think how tremendously big a thing life is 
you would be more ready to take time enough to 
get ready for it. If the scriptures were written 
to-day the normal limit of life would not be three 
score years and ten, it would be eighty or eighty- 
five vears. Seriously, every one of you ought to 
look forward to living to be ninety years of age. 
And the one who lives as if he expected to live 
to be ninety and night die to-morrow has mas- 
tered thé secret: of living aright. Life is broader 
than it used to be, and “deeper. There are many 
more things to do and to enjoy. Now when you 
stop to think of it, the doors of the mills and the 
shops and the offices will all be open ten years 
from now, twenty years from now, thirty vears 
from now, forty vears from now. But the doors 
of the schoolhouse are open for you only in this 
decade upon which you have entered. Thirty 
years from now you may say: “Why, I ought to 
have a college education.” But you can’t get it. 
There is your husband and your children, 


your 
wife. The only time you can go is now. When 
you get to be forty years old or more do you 


think you will be saying to vourself: ““How fortun- 
ate I was not to waste more time than I did 
school?” Oh, no, you won't be saying that. But 
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someone thirty years from now will say: “If only 
I had been willing to take a little more time to 
get ready; if only = hadn’t been in a hurry to get 
started,” ‘Don't give ey because you are getting 
so old! When I was a boy it seemed a long time 
from the Fourth of iy to Christmas, and from 


Christmas tothe Fourth of July. But years 
shorten as you go along. 
DISCOURAGEMENT ABOUT STUDIES. 


Now a great many boys and girls drop out of 
school because they get discouraged about their 
studies. Let me urge you, if you are having a 
hard time, to hang on. Don’t give up the idea 
of staying in school and getting more education 
because you are having a hard time. Perhaps 
there may be some boy here who will half admit 
to himself that he isn’t very brilliant. Now I 
suppose the inside of people’s heads is as different 
as the outside. If there were more good teaching 
than there is there would be less talk about dull 
bovs and girls. As I have grown ‘older, and had 
more experience and wider observation, and seen 
where boys have stopped being dull when their 
interest was aroused, their curiosity awakened, 
and theit ambition stirred, | have given up the 
idea that there are any dullards at all, leaving out 
the defective boys and girls. A boy whom I used 
to know at college was a dull fellow, but when 
he came to mineralogy he heard the call for which 
he was listening, he found that which he craved, 
and he stopped being a dull boy. Your brains 
may not be the Latin and Greek or the French 
and German kind, but they may be excellent brains 
for all that. 

A young teacher was telling of a little dull boy, 


full of energy, who liked to run races and climb 
trees, but didn’t-like his books. One day the 
teacher, out of curiosity, found that he was in- 


terested in birds’ eggs, so she carried a bird book 
to school and said: “Now, Johnnie, if you could 

-ad I should be glad to have you take this book.” 
ve for the first time in his life he was able to 
understand why anybody was willing to hurt his 
eyes with reading, He learned to read in an in- 
credibly short time. If he had been a dull little 
fellow he would have learned to read before, but 
he was too clever, he wanted to wait until he 
could see some sense in it. 

INKipling tells the story of a little boy and girl, 
“Punch and Judy,” whose parents, missionaries 
in India, sent them back to England in the care 
of their Aunt Rosa to be educated. Punch learned 
his alphabet out of a brown-covered book. His 
Auntie Rosa set him upon a table and told him 
that AB meant ab. “Why,” said Punch, “A is a 
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and B is bee. Why does AB mean ab?” ~Be- 
cause I tell you it does,” said Auntie Rosa, “and 
you’ve got to say it.’ So Punch said it, and 


stumbled on through the primer reading about the 
bov with his hat on the peg and the cat on the 
mat. ‘Now,’ said Punch, “I can read, and I will 
never read as long as | live.” He put the brown 
book into the closet where his school books were 
kept, and he accidentally tumbled out Sharpe's 
Magazine. On the first page there was a picture 
of a griffin carrying off a sheep a day, an im- 
provement over the cat. So he read till light 
failed, getting glimpses of new words, and when 
Auntie Rosa came to him at bedtime he asked 
her “What is a e-wee lamb?” “Say your prayers 
and go to sleep,” said Auntie Rosa. But Punch 
had found out that reading means things. When 
boys and girls discover that school books are 
invested with some human contemporary interest, 
nothing will hinder them from studying them. 
LACK? GBMONEX. 

Lack of money is another obstacle. Don’t give 
up the idea of keeping on because you haven't 
the money until you have taken pains to find out 
what is possible for industrious, ambitious young 
people intent upon making the most of them- 
selves. There isn’t a college that isn’t making an 
organized effort for such pupils, or a president 
who isn't interested in such problems. In these 
days any boy who isn’t chicken-hearted can get 
a college education, and the chicken-hearted kind 
are not worth educating. If somebody would hand 
you a college education on a silver platter and 
ask you 'to accept it, platter and all, it would be a 
pleasant experience, but it would not stand you in 
such good stead as the one you have to struggle 
for. We have in our college young men who 
work more hours a day and have fewer pleasures 
that cost money than the young men who work 
in the paper mills across the Kennebec! But 
their hearts are full of ambition, and they can see 
the juture-in the present, and their sacrifices are 
sweet and not bitter. Don’t hesitate because of 
any of these obstacles that loom large in the way 
of young people. 

THE VALUE OF AN EDUCATION as 
BREAD AND BUTTER 

What is the use of education when you get it? 
Iirst, there is the bread and butter use of it, It 
is of use because you can with it more easily and 
surely earn an honest living. Most of us haven't 
any genius for money making, and we stand a 
better chance for getting a living if we have some 
education. 





{Continued on page 243.) 
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Mr. Hadley, pupils, and teachers have been re- 
warded for the time and toil spent in the prepara- 
tion of Verdi's Requiem. The staging of this 
oratorio was the most ambitious effort ever at- 
tempted by a high school: The oratorio is so 
difficult that it has been sung only by well-trained 
musical organizations. It has been generally con- 
ceded that the six hundred Somerville boys and 
girls. under the direction of Mr. Hadley, rendered 
this vast production in a masterly way. 

This, undoubtedly, is the crowning event of Mr. 
Hadley’s successful career thus far. He cannot 
be complimented too highly for the finished man- 
ner in which he handled the entire production. 
Nor can the chorus be complimented too highly 
for the splendid way in which it obeyed Mr. Had- 
ley’s every move, and for the glory it has brought 
the Somerville High School. 

nm RRR 


April 19 was indeed an eventful day. Our two 
victories on the diamond have impressed upon 
all of us that the championship is within our grasp. 
The presentation of the Somerville banner by the 
Senior girls was a magnificent idea. This act 
proves that the girls are fighting for the school 
in spirit. Such a show of loyalty should do much 
Too 


can not be given to the one who originated the 


to lead the boys to victory. much credit 
idea, and to the committee who were in charge of 


the affair. 
| a a a 


We regret that in listing the Harvard boys 


“Harvard 1916” accidentally placed Mr. D. 


Brooke McKinnon among the Sophomores. Mr. 
McKinnon is a Junior. 


nerenr ese 
indebted to Miss Anna Tuell of the 


Wellesley College faculty for securing for us the 
loan of the plate furnishes 


We are 


which our frontis- 


piece. An increasing number of Somerville stu- 
dents are choosing Wellesley for their Alma 
Mater. Our frontispiece for May is therefore of 


special interest. 
eRe Ee 
During the last few weeks we have heard some 
comment concerning the cover design used during 
this year. It was decided last September to use 
Miss Hall’s design, as it portrayed clearly the 
departments of our school, therefore the staff 
artist has not been called upon to furnish a new 
design. 
eeRmernrn er 
It is time for 
June RApDIaTor. 


now to think of the 
For months the staff has been 
looking forward to and making plans for this last 


issue. 


everyone 


It is our great desire to give prominence 
to the class of 1913 by publishing the largest, 
most interesting, instructive, and complete 
souvenir numbers in the history of the school. 
This can only be accomplished by the hearty co- 
operation of every pupil and teacher. We want 
twenty interesting stories and 500 more subscrip- 
tions. If you do not possess the ability to help 
in the first way remember that the financial side 
of any project is generally the most difficult to 


cope with. 


The Requiem 
_ The greatest event so far in the history 
Somerville High School took place April 21, when 


of the 


650 voices sang Verdi's “Requiem” in Symphony 
hall,. under the direction of Mr. Hadley. They 
were assisted by sixty pieces from the Symphony 
orchestra, and Mme. Wilhelmina Wright Calvert 


soprano; Miss Adelaide Griggs, contralto; Mr. 
Harold S. Tripp, tenor; Mr. Willard Flint, basso. 
Mr. Hadley has had many successes. This 


eoncert, however, surpassed all previous perform- 
ances, both in the magnitude of the undertaking 
and in the manner of its production. «As far as 
is known the “Requiem” has never. been given by 
any high school in America before. 

Giuseppe Verdi was born in Italy October 10, 
1813. For that reason this year is a most ap- 
propriate one in which to give the Requiem Mass. 
Verdi was for the most part an operatic composer. 
His most famous operas are “Rigoletto,” “Il 
Trovatore,” and “Aida.” 

The Requiem Mass was composed in memory 
of Alessandro Manzoni, a noted Italian novelist 
and poet. Verdi suggested that all his contem- 
poraries contribute something in memory of 
Manzoni, and offered the last chorus, “Libera 
Me,” as his contribution. The other musicians, 
fearing to compete, or lacking sufficient interest, 
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failed to respond. Verdi then spent his best 
efforts to compose the whole mass, and produced 
the wonderful oratorio, 

The Seniors are happy that the achievement 
was accomplished during their high school career. 
I‘reshmen are glad to have reached high school 
in season to enjoy the great work, and the other 
classes are equally proud to have had a part in it. 

+0. -0-@-0--@ -@.—_________ 

The Freshman orchestra assisted at an enter- 
tainment given April 25 by the Willard C. Wins- 
ley Relief. Corps in recuse of Patriots’ Day. 
Miss Florence Spaulding, ‘15, gave piano solos, 
and Wilhelm Hedlund, "16, violin solos. 

The Freshman orchestra, under the direction of 
Miss Edith Hurd, entertained the Freshman class 
during ethics periods May 12 and 13. They were 
assisted by Miss E. Bella Weisman, reader, Miss 
Claire Treat, reader, Miss Alice McLaughlin; 
soprano, Wilhelm Hedlund, violinist, and Russell 
Cook, violinist. The orchestra is composed of 
the following members: Miss Florence Spaulding, 
"15, Miss Hazel Stark, °’15, Miss Dois Bateman; 
Miss Georgiana Jones, Miss Veronica Madigan, 


Miss Margaret Randall, Miss Marion Wells, John 
Carol, Russell Cook, Orville Dudley, Frank Gilh, 


Wilhelm Hedlund, 
Byron Murphy, 


Selwyn Leland, 
Edwin Walker. 


Gregory Prior, 
Charles Rundlett, 
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Class Editor, Stanley V. 
( Walter Cheever, 


Assistants | 


Sentor Dance 

‘On April 14 the Class of 1913 held its dancing 
party at Anthoine Academy. The dance, which 
Was informal, was a success in every way. Nearly 
every member of the class was present either on 
the floor or in the balcony. A number of colleges 
were represented by Somerville High School 
alumni. All these conceded that it was one of the 
most successful class dances ever held by pupils 
of the High School. The committee, who had 
done so much to make the affair a success, were: 
Chauncey Cosgrove, Helen McCarthy, [Earle 
Clark, Raymond Chaffee, Thomas West, Alfred 
McAlpine, Carlton Wiswell, Marion Slade, Marion 
Flagg, and Editha Sharkey. 


i - -0-@-e- >-e- 





The Senior Class recently elected the following 
committees :— 

Class Day—Misses Lane, Given, and Sharkey ; 
Messrs. West, McAlpine, and Wiswell. 

Class Reception—Misses Slade and 
Messrs. Davis and Bishop. 

Harlan Worthly was elected Ivy Orator. 

The Senior boys have shown their ministerial 
tendencies by wearing conspicuous black bow ties. 


Flagg ; 


Visit the Senior rooms and get a picture at the 
auction 

Miss D—on translating lrench: “Weep, weep, 
my eyes, drown yourselves in tears.” 


sales. 


A—k—rman, the geometry shark, 


Lane. 


Marion Flage. 


Yes, Ruth, when anything disappears it is dis- 
solved. 

Puzzle—Where do all the pencils go? 

forestry and Farming taught in 35-W. 

Miss S—ift thinks that the ideas of IV Biol. O 
go through the brains on a tour of inspection, 
and finding nothing there they leave as quickly 
as they entered. 

Result—Nothing ever stays there. 

Iu—ler says the people had a loft where they 
slept filled with straw. 

Miss F—teh, in English: “Mr. Holbrook was 
the heroine of the story.” 
C—ow—ll): 


Teacher (to “Please 


little louder.” 


murmur a 


Mladelfa is to have simplified spelling intro- 


duced into its schools. 


Hunnewell (punching the bottom out of a test 
tube): “I guess I'll start all over again.” 

Teacher: “Good guess.” 

“The honor of the High School demands that 
they have no copies of ‘Verdi's Requiem’ left on 
their hands. Are you worth thirty, fifteen, or 
twenty cents? Kindly buy out, or sell out.” 
(Logic from Mr. Hadley.) 


Senior column in previous issue: “Why not 
organize an Alpine Mountain Club,” ete. Mac- 


Alpine, we suppose you mean. - It’s a fine thing. 
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Class Editor, Clinton W. Carvell. 


Assistants 


Miss Griswold said she never started a con- 
versation. We are from Missouri, Miss Ruth (F). 


We are fairly well represented on the High 
School nine this year by “Jimmy” Hyde, Harry 
Robertson, Jim Robertson, “Johnny” Hoban, 
“Bud” Moore, and George Harding. 

The Junior baseball team, under the leadership 
of H. Van Ummersen, is coming along well. For 
pitcher Heald, the boy aviator, is doing well. H. 
Wells, although handicapped by slight injuries at 
the spring training quarters, is showing improve- 
ment. Rubenstein, the late comedian, is covering 
short in clever style, and expects to enter the 
major league by the close of the season. Stuart 
at second is playing errorless ball. Captain Van 
Ummersen, at third, is in mid-season form, and 
is hitting the ball hard. In the outfield Wiley and 
Scanlon are working hard in a closeiy-contested 
rivalry for the left garden. Seale, in right field, is 
a clever performer, accepting all chances with as 
few errors as possible. Rooney, a substitute, is 
coming right along. Up to the time of going to 
press the Junior team has played one game, and 
although they lost 7-5, they (were) showed up 
well. Hirshon has applied for the position of bat 
boy. 

3rodeur, with his chaperon, and Wiley, in his 
dress suit, were two of the additional features 
of the Junior dance. 


Juniors, next month comes the June issue. All 
material must be in the hands of the editors be- 
fore Wednesday,- May 21. If you want your 
division represented by some class notes get busy. 
The editor can cover one division, and the assist- 
ants might cover two others, but that makes only 
three divisions. Do your share and even matters 
up a little. 


As soon as Somerville has an Eiffel Tower, 


( Judson Martell, 
{ Thomas K. Forbes. 


Statue of Liberty, Woolworth Building, and a 
few Pyramids it will rival the world in beautiful 
structures. 

Miss Ruth Griswold is not from Missouri, but, 
nevertheless, she has to be shown; she is from 
Iowa. Ruth has been here four times on time. 
That record is positively unequaled. 

Miss Lawrence says she has a new name every 
day. What is it to-day? Bill? 

We are sorry to announce that Slim Whittaker 
has withdrawn his offer as a crossbar. As he 
has recently gone with the Geks, which means that 
he will probably be broken by rough handling, 
will someone else kindly offer their services? 

According to Forbes’ mother, the cinder track 
from the furnace to the ash barrel is at our 
disposal. Forbes makes one of those every 
winter. 

First Pupil: ““Did you get one of the little 
cards?” 

Second Pupil: “No, I got four!” 

Good luck to our Junior team. The Class of 
1914 is the one class in the school. Even the 
Seniors have nothing on us, as baseball will prove. 

“How do you feel to-day, Hirshon?” 

Hirshon: “Oh, I feel just like a salmon.” 

eHow's: thatr: 

“Canned!” 

Never mind, Hirsh, you will be up by the time 
this is printed. 

The assistant editor thanks all of the people for 
the notes thev didn’t hand in. He is afraid that 
if he waits until June he will forget it. 

Here’s to the High School girl, 
She’s sweeter by far than some, 

And while she talks she speaks no slang, 
And chews no Spearmint gum. 


1915-A 


Class Editor, Margaret Hanlon. 
Assistant, Myrton F. Evans. 


Weah! 
no voice. 

Rubenstein, the ball player, is going to change 
his profession and take up law.. 


Delicate little Joe Walsh says he has 


Miss Bowditch, star cook of 3-E, advises us to 
begin saving our pennies—the cooking girls are 
going to serve spinach at the lunch counter. 


Our old friend, “Pinky” Brien, is coming back 
to school. 


To Marguerite (composed in her absence) :— 
© where, O where has our Marguerite gone? 
© where, O where has she gone? 

Her Greek was short, but her hair was long, 
O where, O where has she gone? 
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Miss H 
his new suit?” 

Carpenter: “Me?” 

Miss H : “Oh, excuse me, I was looking 
at the boy back of you.” 





: “Isn't Carpenter good-looking in 





Some people bring back queer things from a 
vacation, don’t they, Miss Hunter? 
They're going to have a professor of humor at 


Harvard. That's why McClellan’s going there— 
so he can come home and make the chickens 


giggle. 
Frisby’s latest: “Oh, mademoiselle, voici touts 
les hommes frais.” And he claims it’s French. 


Captain Carl Sammet of the Jack Straw team 
is looking forward to a successful season, 


Aren't we “class” on the diamond, though? 
Three cheers for Ditchy! 


The marble season has come to a brilliant and 
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successful close. Captain Walsh led his team to 
victory, winning the pennant by a high percent- 
age, but no oye knows what the percentage was. 


Miss Wood wants to know what 
divided by to make the quotient three. 


seven is 


Teacher (in 23-W): “I know that this noise is 
very annoying, but 4 
Study Pupil: “Why, I’m perfectly at home.” 

Teacher: “You don’t. mind it?” 
Pupil: “Not a bit. I lived next door to a boiler 
factory for years and this is just like old times.” 





Some people would make their living as re- 
porters—not! 


McClellan promised the Latin division an ode 
on spring and called on his muse and the lady 


“was out. 


Miss Sutherland gave a fine imitation of “Dora 
Spenlow” the other day and received Jinx’s hearti- 
est sympathy. 


1915-B 


Class Editor, John H. Chipman. 
Assistant, Margaret Wiley. 


NOTICE. 


More space is entitled to us in the coming June 
number. If every one would give two good notes 
we will have the largest and best column in the 
RADIATOR. , 


~it can’t be done.” 
Burke: “Begin at the beginning of the line 
and read backwards.” 


Mr. Carnegie could help the Somerville High 
School by presenting 39-E with a clock that would 
go. 

Miss Glawson of II Biology G wondered why 
the class laughed when she asked: “Do all flowers 
have blossoms?” Such are mistakes. 


Have you been quizzed by Miss Underhill, the 
human question box? 

II Spanish W has been so decreased that now it 
is just a nice little family (??) 

In Manual Training :— : 

“Which way do you place this pattern?” 

“So that it will come out whole.” 


Philosophy from baseball ex-candidates: ‘It is 


better to get ‘cut’ than never to have gone out 
at all.” 

Teacher (after class has failed to give stanza, 
“All Alone,’ from “The Ancient Mariner”): “Now, 
Clarke, you give it.” 

Clarke (blushing): “Have I got to say it ‘All 
Alone’ ?” 


For latest ideas in hairdressing apply to mem- 
bers of Room 36-E. Hours from 2 to 4.30. 


Doten has yet to learn the pronunciation of 
“est in French compared with “est” in Latin. 


1915-B is represented the best of any class by 
its baseball plavers. Just notice Downing, Fitz- 
gerald, Ford, Van Ummersen. 

Harding says he doesn’t go round looking for 
trouble, it comes along and bumps into him. 

Somerville is getting to be quite a city with its 
subway, isn’t it? 

Where? 

Under the corridor. 


It is too bad girls in 31 and 39-E have to use 
the glass in bookcases and doors for mirrors. 
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1916-A 


Class Editor, Emil R. Lawson. 
Assistant, James B. Kellogg. 


Wonder of wonders! 
asked permission to speak. 


Murray and Lawson 


Mr. Obear (passing out blanks for number who 
want seats at the Requiem, and meeting with little 
success): “Why, I thought we could get a dozen 
Git sOLrevery .Six<” 


Lawson is finding it a pretty tough proposition 
to start a baseball team in 30-W. There are, 
however, a few who will “stick.” Why not have 
the 1915-B and 1916-A classes join forces and get 
up a Sophomore team? 

Did you é€ver see 

Ellis when he didn’t 
F—r? 

Croak when he wasn't absent? 

Miss Hill when she wasn’t behaving well? 

Miss J. McClellan when she wasn't playing? 

Miss Fletcher when she wasn't with Miss 
Komenda? we 

Miss [Foley when she wasn’t laughing? 

Miss Wetherbee when she wasn’t whispering? 

Phipps when he wasn’t with Miss Spratlin? 


have his eyes on Miss 


Geometry A should retain a dignified silence 
while Miss Wh—tt—ng constructs an angle on the 
board with the broom handle for a ruler. 


Don’t some of us wish we had sung in the 


chorus? Two periods off on Monday and no home 
lessons for Tuesday. Whee! 

Seen in 33-E :— 

“Resolved that Somerville should have a track 
team.” 

We sincerely hope that those who resolved 
this will stand back of their resolution and help 
make up a team. What we need to do is to get 
in touch with the Athletic Association. 

L—w—n (reading from history): “Among the 
allied states Pericles established many colonies, 
which, besides serving as garrisons for the pro- 
tection. of the “umpitésere. 

Can't you forget your baseball, Rudy? 

Did you see L-—-w—n shed tears when he bade . 
good-bve to his Latin books, classmates, and 
teacher? 

Richards is the fresh-air fiend. He thought the 
air in 17-W was poor so he opened all six win- 
dows. B-r-r-r-r-r! 
Nickerson: We have Me- 


Booh “Hooray ! 


chanical Training next period!” 


Think before you speak, Nick. 
Joscelyn is some young man now that he has 
got longus pantus and everything except the girl. 


Mr. Obear has hired Carl Newton as policeman 
to quell the disturbances in 50-W, 


1916-B 


Class Editor, John Chequer. 
Assistant, Arnold Murray. 


Three cheers for Miss Robertson, star Spanish 
pupil of 16-F. 

freshmen, please keep away from the grass, 
A word to the wise is sufficient. 

M n: “IL work after school, and when pay 
day comes I see ghosts floating around.” 

John D.: “How’s that?’ 

nn: “Oh, because on that day my spirits 





M 


rise.” 





Seen on a Freshman paper: “The deep pit was 


surrounded by men eight hundred feet in depth, 
and thirty feet in circumference.” 

The hole in the window in 16-E created a 
great sensation during the week of April 21. 
Numerous questions were asked, so Mr. Chapman 
savs he put it there for Meskill to look out during 
Algebra recitation!! 

Teacher (in French): “What does ‘bonbon’ 
mean?” 

Blonde: “Good, good.” 
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Heard in English: “Fitzjames chased a deer on 
horseback all: day.” 

Mullaney of Division O is a privileged char- 
acter. He has a room to himself to study in! 

Teacher (in French): “Can you tell me the 
meaning of toute, tout, respectively?” 


Blonde: “I think it means automobile horn.” 


M—lt—y: “I am not working to-day.” 

L——v: “How’s that?” 

M—l—y: “Well, you see I used to work in-a 
bakeshop punching holes in doughnuts, but to- 
day thev are making crullers.” 


1917-A 


Class Editor, John Brewer. 
Assistant, Harold Crumby. 


We think McPhi—l in 22-W ought to make a 
good class auctioneer if we need one. He seems 
to be spending most of his time practising these 
trades. 

What would have become of the “Requiem” if 
Miss B—tris had not been there? 
Join the suffragettes of 18-E. 
every eighth period except Friday. 

Cook claims that you grow tall if you stand up. 
How about it, Phil, have you tried it? 

Wanted, someone to open a correspondence 
school in Algebra for C f. 


Mass meetings 








Extract from Protessor Roberts’ Address 


(Continued from page 256,] 





PoenROADENING INFLUENCE. 
Then there is something more important than 
that. It is what you can get out of life. I urge 
you to keep on because you can get vastly more 
out of life with an education than you can without 
it. Some men who have been to college are not 
very successful, but every one is glad he went 
because he thinks he found there something which 
has made life a richer thing ever since. You will 
look far to find a man who is sorry he went to 
college. It enables him to get more out of life. 
Peo REACTION ON OTHERS. 

And there is something more important than 
either—it is what you can put into life. I urge 
you to go to college because you can put more 
into life. Parents say: “I want my boy to go 
to college hecause I don’t want him to have so 
hard a time as I had.’ Some people would use 
it as an avenue of escape from hard work. I urge 
you to go to college not to escape hard work, 
but to be able to do more than your share of the 
world’s work. Think of it as a trust which you 
are to administer for the benefit of all with whom 
you come in contact. 


Aim for the middle of the swinging doors next 
time, We—on. They are much easier to pass 
through in that way. 


Wood has been engaged as a discus thrower 


for I-AB. 


It isn’t everybody that can get red letters on 
his card; 1s, it; Eleiserr 

Teacher (explaining history): “The angels were 
not supposed to do any work.” 

Whitworth (ust waking): ‘““Gee, I wish I was 
an angel.” 


0-4 -0-@-0---0 


Uncle FJack’s Prank 


[Continued from page ?29.} 


miserable, and soon began to sob. The people 
were gazing at me, and one might have thought [ 
had committed a crime. Many sisters came to 
speak for me, but the police were stern, and 
would not excuse me. I was just about to be 
taken to the police station, when a little old nun, 
the abbess, appeared, and laying her old, wrinkled, 
trembling hand on my shoulder said to the police- 
man, “I*orgive him,” and after muttering a prayer, 
disappeared. She had spoken so well in my be- 
half that I was finally released. Words cannot 
express how glad I was. I was anxious to get 
away from a crowd who seemed to be speaking 
and pointing at me. 

“My companions joined me outside the church. 
They had escaped in the great-crowd. We 
laughed heartily over the incident, but a queer 
sensation passed over me. I would not give vent 
to my feelings, so I walked along with my friends 
as cheerful as I could be after my fright.” 
0-O-0-D-0-o-0 

Bobby was saying his prayers in a very low 
voice. 

“T can’t hear you, dear,” his mother whispered. 

“T wasn’t talking to you,” replied Bobby firmly. 


— Hy: 
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JNOTES 


OF THE 





The class of 1900 of the Somerville English 
High School held its thirteenth annual reunion at 
Riverbank Court, Cambridge, April 12, with an 
attendance of forty members and associate mem- 
bers. The guest of honor, Alton E. Briggs, exec- 
utive secretary of the Boston Fruit and Produce 
Exchange. gave an interesting lecture on “The 
High Cost of Living and Refrigeration.” The 
class was later entertained by Clifford B. Lewis of 
Tacoma, Wash., and Herbert M. Hale, of New 
York, both of whom are members of the class. 
Letters were received by the secretary from Paris, 
State of Washington, California, and some of the 
Scuthern states, from members who sent their 
best wishes. 

Gladys I. Towle, °18, was married on March 19 
to John Hendrie Martin of Dorchester. 

Monday, April 28, Irma Haynes, English, ’09, 
and Willis E. Hunt, English, °10, were united in 
marriage. 

Stanley A. Smith, English, °10, Massachusetts 
Institute Technology, ‘14, wrote the song “Tour- 
ing,’ which was one of the features of the Tech 
show this year. 

The class of 1906 of-the Somerville English 
High School held its third reunion and banquet 
at the Quincy House, Boston, April 24. The 
guests were former Headmaster Whitcomb and 
Mrs. Whitcomb, Headmaster and Mrs. Avery, Mr. 
and Mrs. Henry S. Hadley. Elmar H. Whitney, 
the toastinaster, introduced the speakers. Mr. 
Whitcomb recalled the days when he was principal 
of the English High School. Mr. Avery spoke 
of the High School at present, and of the future 
school with its additions. Mr. Hadley spoke of 
his former oratorios and of the recent success in 
the Requiem. 

After the speeches a short business meeting 
was held. A constitution was adopted forming a 
permanent active organization, and election of 
officers resulted as follows: President, S. True- 
man Cushing; vice-president, Mrs. Alice Rice Pur- 
beck; secretary-treasurer, Mildred F. Merrill; 
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E. Fisher 





cominittee, Helen and 


Atwater. 


Mabel Wyman, English, ‘01, won the first prize 
in the Winchester memory contest. Miss Wyman 
is a student in the Eric Pape School of Art in 
Boston. 

Archibald W. Laurie, class orator of the class 
of *08, Somerville English High, Massachusetts 
Institute Technology, ’12, was married to Miss 
Alta V. Whitman on April 27. Mr. Laurie is 
an architectural draftsman, and is employed by 
Martin & Hall in Providence, R. I. 

Charles M. Butters, English, ’87, Massachusetts 
Institute Technology, ’01, is a civil engineer for 
the United States government in Panama. 

Louis Olin, English, ‘08, Tufts Dental College, 
‘12, is practising dentistry in the Farragut build- 
ing, 126 Massachusetts avenue, Boston. 


Harry A. 


May Hughes, English, 11, is. a stenographer 
for Stickney & Poor Company, Boston. 

Fannie (©)’Brion, Latin, ’08, Wellesley, 712, is 
now head of the English department of the High 
School in Asheville, North Carolina. In her 
Senior year at High School Miss O’Brion was 
class prophetess, and at Wellesley was a member 
of the Zeta Alpha society. 

Harold J. Holman, English, ’07, has recently 
accepted a position with the Library Bureau. Mr. 
Holman was formerly employed by Yawman & 
Erbe Conipany, Boston. 


Harriet C. Whitaker and Alice W. Hammond, 
Latin, ‘08, Boston University, °13, were elected 
to Phi Beta 'Kappa. 

Richard O. Fernandez, English, ’06, Massa- 


-chusetts Institute Technology, °10, now professor 


of chemistry in the Chilili Industrial College. 
China, had the distinction of using the first motor 
cycle ever seen in Peking. With a friend Mr. 
Fernandez rode from Hsiku to Ningchow, a 
distance of ninety miles, in six hours. The follow- 
ing day they rode to Peking, thence returning to 
Tientsin. a 
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“My last day of which to 


grace in prepare 
the Exchange Column, and not a single paper 
even read! Something has got to be done, and 


done in a hurry. J took my exchanges and 
departed to grandfather’s old study, where I could 
work alone ‘and unmolested. I climbed the two 
flights of stairs to the spacious room where dust 
and cobwebs abounded. After dusting the desk 
] spread my papers upon it and sat down to work 
in earnest. 

The first paper to catch my eye was the Mirror 
from Waltham, Mass. I read it through, page 
after page, and then jotted down the following: 
Your editorials are very good, in fact the best part 
of your paper. You sought, however, to have a 
story or two which does not consist of facts and 
fancy about the members of your school. 


Next came Commerce, Omaha. You are to 
be congratulated on your fine paper, Commerce. 
“The Story of Cotton” is very instructive, and we 
take a fancy to your idea of selected poems. 


“Qh, dear, I don’t feel a bit like working, and 
I'll never get through at this rate, three ea 
of an hour already. I can hardly keep my, eye 
open. These papers are just a bore. 1 wish | 


never saw one of them. I don’t believe the books 
up here are half as tiresome. What a queer room 
this is anyway. I don’t believe I’ve been up here 
since doll days. Grandpa must have liked books 
pretty well. Why, the four walls are full of book- 
cases! I wonder if he ever read them all, and 
what they are like.. | wonder if any famous people 
were ever up here. I wonder and then [ 
began to day dream and the pencil fell from my 
hand. 





Soon from every side I saw long, queer-looking 
worms appear. They made straight for the desk, 
and crawling up its sides congregated on The 
Lambertville Argus. What a queer feeling went 
up and down my spinal column. Then one raised 
his head and och to talk. “Oh, fellow com- 
tades, friend } orms, are you living on the 
weighty facts of astronomy and Latin? Herei is your 


DOOK 


ee 


EXCHANGES 


joy, 


Make haste 
find sweet mor- 
sels to your heart’s content, and bring me reports 


chance for 1 191 ht and frivolous matter. 
and boring through these papers 


both of the good and the bad.” 
With this they all crawled away and were soon 


scattered about on all my exchanges. I didn't 


dare snatch the papers and run, for I was afraid 


cf the squirmy things; on the contrary I crouched 


back in my chair and, full of dread, sat and waited, 
watching them bore holes through the pretty 
colored covers. Soon these squirming worms 
began to make their reports to the chief. 

High School Record, Newburyport: A _ fine 
paper of sixty pages reading matter. Very 


original stories 


and an interesting and prophetic 
Seniors 


Almanack. Very tasty! 


The Hopkins Arms, Hadley, Mass.: A good 


school paper, full of interesting school informa- 
tion, good flavor. 

Racquet, Portland, Me.: “The Story of Winkee 
Dan” is exceptionally good eating for a high 
school paper. 

Allerler, Stonington, Conn.: “Fhe Haunted 
House” is very interesting, but we’re anxious to 
know how it ends. Quite tender so far. 

“My, do my ears deceive me? ae they really 
finding out what is in those papers? If they're 


going to make such reports I'll jot them down 
and save myself the trouble of reading them. Oh 
what luck is mine!” So plucking up my 
courage | seized my pencil and paper and began 
to write. 

The following are especiall 
worms :— 


y good food for book- 


Par Sem contains a couple of fine stories ant 
some instructive articles on milk and cooking. 

Magnet has a splendid editorial and some very 
good jokes 

Review, illustrate 
to be 


Exchange 


Lowell: They 
with cuts, which seems, 
school paper. The 
mentioning. 


their poems 
novel idea for a 
column is worth 
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Student Ravs, Rexburg, Idaho: The idea of 
making each class responsible for a portion of 
the paper seems to be working well, but it does 
not make a good appearance, Seniors, to begin 
the paper with jokes. 


Cap Rock, Amarillo, Texas: Your paper is 
very good, with the exception of order. We sug- 


gest that altlough it is often well to save the 
best till the last, in this case it would be better 
to have your stories precede your Exchanges and 
Athletics 


ieee Worcester: “When Knights Were 
dold” is a fine story, but where is your Exchange 


column? 

Brocktonia, Brockton, 
good amount of stories, 
good. 

Student, Clinton, Mass., is a fine little paper, 
well seasoned with spicy jokes. 

Totem, Springfield: 
rather short, 


has an _ exceptionally 
and their verses are very 


The literary department is 
but the jokes and notes:are good. 

Coburn Clarion: “The Secret of the Hills” is 
an excellent story, but one seems too few for your 
paper. 

The Voice, Concord, Mass., has a good number 
of stories. “Mr. Thistle’ is very well written, and 
“In the Moon of Flowers” shows a good mastery 
of blank verse. 

Oracle, Malden, Mass.: It is very interesting to 
have “The Guardian of Garrulity” every month, 
but your literary department needs more develop- 
ment, and your Exchange column needs working 
up. 

High School Gleaner, Pawtucket, R. I.: Your 
Exchange editor needs to do a little more work 
on her column:- “A Deserted Farmhouse” is an 
odd and interesting little story 

Academy, Troy, N. Y., has started out splen- 
didly on her re-organization, A few cuts would 
improve the a peace of the paper. 

Crimson and Gray, North Stonington, Conn.: 
They have a good variety of Athletics and a lot of 
jokes. We suggest that their school notes follow 
their stories. 

The Log, Island Falls, Me., is a breezy little 

paper, interesting from start to finish. Your Ex- 
change column could well be improved. 
Utiea,; N. Y.: The: first 
page makes a rather poor impression, for the 
table of contents is crowded in with advertise- 
ments, making it look like a little “ad” itself. The 
Literary Department is without flaw. 


Academic Observer, 
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The iad, Troy, N. Y. 2" TReeceea: iron: 
is one of the best stories ever read in an Ex- 
change. Glad to see your school notes so ex- 
tensive. | 

Dome, Sheffield, Mass., certainly excels in blank 
verse and has a lot of splendid reading material. 

Facets, St. Anne’s School, Charlottesville, Va.: 
This splendid magazine has a good Literary De- 


partment, but where are the Alumni Notes and 
Exchange column? 
Quarterly, Stamford, Conn., has one of the best 


editorials of any school paper, and_ interesting 
illustrated article on “Microscopy.” It is well 
spiced with good laughs and has an excellent Ex- 
change column. 


H. S. Gazette, Lock Haven, Par? You have 
some very fine stories, which show both work and 
originality. 

High School News, Columbus, Neb.: The paper 
is full of school news, which we suppose is its 
purpose, but a story would brighten it up a little. 

Pioneer, Reading, Mass.: Your cover is especi- 
ally attractive and appropriate. The order of your 
paper could very well be improved. The Literary 
Department should precede the School Notes and 
Exchanges. Couldn't you have larger type for the 
headings of the departments? 


The Bulletin, Montciair, N. J.: It is a fine idea 
to have a French and German story, and they 
were so interesting we were well repaid for read- 
ing them. The cuts of your paper are very good. 

Port Light, North Attleboro, is a very neat and 
attractive paper. It is so nice not to see pages 
of advertisements when one first opens the paper. 


Here the largest of the worms turned, the rest 
followed his example and disappeared. I roused 
from the spell which had bound me and present 
you herewith the report of The Bookworms. 


Besides the above we have received the fol- 
lowing for February :— 
Allerlei, Stonington, Conn. 
Cap Rock, Amarillo, Tex. 
The Magnet, Leominster, Mass. 
Harvard Bulletin, Harvard University. 
Lowell High School Review, Lowell. 
The Voice, Concord, Mass. 
The Artisan, Boston, Mass. 
Grotonian Weekly, Groton, Mass. 
For March :— 
The Racquet, Portland, Me. 
The Imp, Brighton, Mass. 


[Continued on page 250.] 
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Somerville, 25; Arlington, 2 

The Red and Blue opened her season on April 
14 by the overwhelming defeat of Arlington. The 
team hit like fiends, and the Arlington outfielders 
were kept occupied chasing the elusive sphere. 
Everybody in the “infield” contributed three hits, 
and the fielding was of the highest order. West 
at first played a good game, and was right there 
with the stick. Ford, at short-stop, played a pretty 
fielding game. He has made good from the start. 
Leland swatted the ball unmercifully, and_ J. 
Robertson hit one on the nose for four sacks. 
Fitzgerald, Harding, and Scannell did the slab 
work, and the Arlington batters did not seem able 
to find them. Coach Tift seemed pretty well 
pleased, and he predicts “the best hitting and best 
fielding team that Somerville has had for years.” 
0+ -0-@-0--6- z 


Somerville, 4; Malden, O 

Somerville blanked Malden in an interesting 
game on Patriots’ day. Scannell pitched in fine 
form, and held the Malden batters down to three 
hits. The stellar fielding of Somerville was a 
great factor in annexing this first league victory. 
Ford, at short-stop, plaved a slashing game, and 
contributed a triple and a single. West covered 
the first sack in fine style. Harris caught his first 
game and showed up well; hardly a man stole the 
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fr 
Somerville scored two in the first 
inning, West coming in on Ford’s triple after 
having drawn a pass, and Ford scored on Jeffrey’s 
error at the plate. 

Summary :-— 


second sack. 





SOMERVILLE. MALDEN. 
MiatieeltmmMersen. nC. t anew oe ao 3b, Kempton 
Mier oy Noh Clg ear tl cian A oe a 28 2b, Murphy 
KGrders:s ree 2 Le eee hc ee ai Lb, Butler 
Role iahaiiaes CCS TAs A beim woe ge ene see oll p., Fogg 
Mitgtialima latte ak. ay ec na.e s.s., Rowe, McCloud 
ee Nohetts@inesbe. eaten. r.f., Foley, Scribner 
boo hee toy aYsr asso 5 mil oc Magen Melgt ER  l G c.f., McAdam 
FLAT LIS Gye eae wane Rot Non ae ecko ral et ee l.f., Harlow 
SC ATINICILS Oe uments uk Sata ira earned a c., Jeffrey 
Players’ summary :— 
iis Mae Gone saiees cess 
Wan Wimmersenn, oi. ae. : 0 1 0) 0 
bes Ss eR ee ae ak ie ee 2 0 7 2 0) 
ISYehee cy cence Week ee A 4 2 4 | 0 
SE Tih ape ees ken ene ee | 1 2 0 0) 
Ebr alate lh eer daat § 3 0 I 5 0) 
J eODETESON, “Ss. cits yo 4 I 5 2 2 
ri ROveTESGN. wie. sae | 0 2 () 0 
PR AL TIGA. Gieee. oi 5 eae 2 0 f 2 O 
PCI CIM Sees cri cna a eat 5 I 0) 2 0 
ML CHES SP ek Soe oo 50 5 24 12 2 
Errors—J. Robertson (2), Murphy, Butler (2), 
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Rowe (2). 
Scannell (1). 
Fogg (10). 


¢ soo 7 
| Ae ete 


Bases on balls—Off Fogg (4), off 
Struck out—By Scannell (4), by 
Two-base hits—J. Robertson, Leland, 
Three-base hits—Ford. Hit by pitched 
ball—West. Umpires—Mixer, Wandke. 


=>2e-@- eo CC 


Somerville, 4; Rindge Technical, 1 

Somerville closed the Patriots’ dav celebration 
by defeating Rindge 4 to 1. The team kept up the 
good work of the morning and played fine ball. 
The stick work was good, and seven hits were 
registered in their favor. In fact both pitchers 
were hit freely, but the fielding of both teams 
kept the score at low figures. lord was again 
the star, with Leland a close second, the latter 
contributing three hits. McCrean pitched a good 
game for Rindge, but a few costly errors of his 
team-mates turned the tide of affairs. Fitzgerald 
toed the mound for Somerville and did good, 
steady work. 

The summary —— 








-RINDGE. 





SOMBER V LECH, 
Ven’ Umimerseiy Ci ets ees oon eee 2b, Kenney 
IW Bie lh .-is5 Nat eee 2 eee 3b, Kelley 
OTE MSS el cece. Catt ae l.f., Sylvester 
phe Re pe an Ree RE dome hoe Ao hast Gane SoS. VV IEE 
BDIGiNe ses Dis .. 6 os eae A oe eet Ib, Harvey 
Os 0 DEL SON, BO ce. se eee a eee c.f., Portrast 
eR ebertson, Lilac sea: oe eke r.f., Messenger 
NOAM ys Cyc Sar. Peezy, oi Ree oe a c., Sullivan 
zecrald: po. 2 eee eee eee p., McCrean 
Players’ summary :— 
2.2, 0 ae sO Rares eee 
Man “Wimuiniersen).2<c.0. 3 0) 1 0 0 
SWCSER ot Ge Ae eee 2 eas: 0 0 
ie) ye en eee a bene ee 4 2 = 5 0 
(eland*.... ses. 4 3 1 0 0 
ENE ce: (<5 | On settee en tine 4 0 if 4 0) 
WRICGDEC hoon, Tus, ete 1 0 4 4 5 
He Robertson <c26 45.3 f 1 2 0 0 
PATE aha shen ol ch lh oat 4 ai 3 3 0) 
Biizgerald: os u5, = oye Als.) cas een 
Mo Gale? =.2) 0 aes Bo 8 27 18 3 
Errors—J. Robertson (3), Kenney, Kelley, 
White (3). Bases on balls—Off Fitzgerald (3), 


McCrean (1). Struck out—By Fitzgerald (1), by 
McCrean (3). Double plays—Mitchell to Ford 
to West, Kenney to Harvey, twice. Umpire— 
Proctor of Tufts. 





0-0 @-0--o-0 
Somerville, 10; Boston Latin, 3 

Somerville experienced little difficulty in de- 

feating Boston Latin at Recreation Field April 23. 





SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR 


Fitzgerald pitched a steady game, and although 
he hit rather freely, was backed up splendidly by 
the rest of the team. The team seems to be 
playing together, and this is going to be a big 
factor in the team’s success this year. The team 
work is very noticeable, and many of “the fans” 
are already reckoning the league's list. to be 
headed by Somerville and Everett. Everybody 
is hitting heavily. West smashed out a three- 
bagger, and J. Robertson dropped one in the 
H,O fora triple. Ford, as usual, played a stellar 
fielding game, and his good work won much ap- 
plause from the bleachers. 

Let the good work go on! 

Summary :— 


SOMERVILLE. BOSTON LATIN. 


Van Ummersen, c#.)2..5. oe s.s., Reardon 
West, ib: ... 4.2.5) 0ee eee c.f., Salladin 
Bord 38/800) icon See Py et c., McGinn 
Leland, r.f...0.0 l.f., Bolles 
Mitchell, Downing; Sie eee 2b, Hutchings 
j.-Robertson, 2b: aes 1b, Fox 
H. Robertson; Bianchs, 1th) eee r.f., Keefe 
Hyde,-c. (0.0... 0572) 3b, Katlin 


Fitzgerald, Luciano, p., 
p., Dobson, Hardy, Reicer. 
Two-base hits—Leland. | Three-base hits— 
West, J. Robertson, Salladin. Base on balls—Off 
Fitzgerald (2), Dobson (2), Reicer (2). -Double 


plavs—Ford to Robertson. Umpire—Proctor of 
Tiits: 





0-->-0-@-0-o-0 


Medtord, 6; Somerville 2, 

Somerville lost her first league game on April 
26 to Medford. The team seemed afflicted with a 
bad case of stage fright the first four innings, and 
Medford took advantage of the opportunity and 
rolled up the fatal score. The infield then tight- 
ened up and played a great game, but could not 
overcome the lead of the Medford team. The 
team could not hit at the crucial time, and with 
three men on bases either the player fanned or 
popped up a weak infield fly. Leland hit well, 
getting three hits out of four times at bat. The 
whole team, in fact, hit well, finding Donlan for 
thirteen hits, but lacking the final punch to make 
the necessary tallies. - 

Medford hit Scannell freely, and was fortunate 
in putting her runs across at the right time. 

Summary :— 





SOWMEERY LET MEDFORD. 
Van Ummersen, cf.... ...... c.f, Day 
West, Ibi. i/o .agean. oe 1b, Frazier 
Ford) "'s.8) vas .wins ose Oe s.s.. Twombly 
Leland, rfp ccs sinks oon Cle r.f., Crowe 





SOMERVILLE HIGH 

OS 2b., Sweetman 
MPOHCRISOIR AD... ee ee l.f., Burrill 
a 3b, Little 
I rr c., Bradish 
eMMCUNDRNEePerald, P............... p., Donlan 

Players’ summary :— 

Hise le .Oee- alan e 

Van Ummersen ....... 5 1 0 0 2 
Cs 5 1 8 9 2 
Ee OS BE 5 2 3 4 5 
IAG Pr sige ooiile ns a 4 3 2 0 0 
TSS a 5 2 0 3 0 
BeeROUCI ISON 34... 5... 4 0 3 1 1 
H. Robertson ......... 4 1 2 0 0 
RS Re 2 0 1 2 1 
EC Re ae 2 2 2 0) 0 
CADETS | | eta ta 5 a Fa 0 2 2 0 
Se Sa 1 1 1 0 0 
JOE Ue Sg Peto 24. 12 5 


Two-base hits—West, Hyde, Frazier, Twombly. 
Three-hase hits—Day, little. Wild pitch—Don- 
lan. Base on balls—By Scannell, by Fitzgerald 
(2), by Donlan. Hit by pitched ball—Leland. 
Struck out—By Scannell (2), by Fitzgerald, by 
Donlan (5). Double plays—Sweetman to Frazier 
Bradish to Frazier, Day to Sweetman. Umpire— 
McLaughlin. 





0+ -0-@D-0--o-0- 


Everett, 3; Somerville, 0 


Somerville lost a hard-fought contest to Everett 
on May 3. The team played a fine game to a 
man, and the score does not tell the story. Scan- 
nell showed good control during the entire game 
against the veteran Everett aggregation. George 
Brickley, the Everett second baseman, made one 
of the longest drives on record in the annals of 
the Suburban League, a hit which would have 
undoubtedly landed on the other side of Alewife 
Brook had the game been played here. Murray, 
the Everett twirler, fanned seventeen Red and 
Blue batsmen, while Scannell got one lone strike- 


out, that being the lengthy first baseman, “Dutch” 
Bold. 
Summary :— 

SOMERVILLE. EV ERE 
MTIICTSED), CL. oo. ec cee es eee erie de ibete 
CRs ee ee cee ees c., Sweetland 
RN, ck tc cc ee 2b, G. Brickley 
a aly go aig ein 4 508 ahdiw-anle wae ws 1b, Bold 
A a p., Murray 
Luciano, SOE a oe Jones 
J. Robertson, Downing, 2b.......1.-f. ab Bricl kley 
yo uy alge so ae eine » eater ¥, b, Laskey 
ETD Fn. igs ois gn s-a/cin's » overs cee ls r.f., Bennett 
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Players’ summary :— 
aa ils TROe. wa e. 
Wart PUianinersens sac .a. 5 0 4 0 O 
VV ESE iy Sere tyre ae ree «2 5 0 8 0 0 
Technics ceteme ert eels ote 5 1 0) it 
bélandars a aero ante eee a 4 a i! UV 0 
Vinpehiell Manis. s ace whee 5 0) 5 y. eo 
Gera hos Oe ees eee 4 0 2 i) O 
Wee DET TS OLN ecire wus oo ays 3 0) t 6 0. 
EPS tee we ects oie soe 5 0 2 2 0. 
Sean nell oes cet te a hee. 4 0 0 2 is 
POW Ser AP why pecker e 2 0 1 0) 0 
STOMA US er eres etal orn 39 Av 2 hee © 48 3 


Runs—Laskey, Bold, Brickley. Two-base hits— 
Bold, Bennett. Home run—Brickley. Stolen 
bases—Laskey, Hunt, Leland. Bases on balls— 


Off Scannell. Struck out—By Murray (17), by 
scannell, (1). Time—Two hours. Umpire— 
Cotting. 


ee ee 
Wewton, 5; Somerville, 4 
Somerville went down to defeat at the hands 
of Newton High School on May 5 at Claflin Field, 
Newton. The team appeared to have a bad field- 
ing slump, and many errors were credited to the 


infield. Captain Mitchell started a rally in the 
ninth inning, but only three runs was the result. 
Summary :— 


SOMERVILLE. NEWTON. 


Watreliminerséns cis Sesame ee ob, ON elt 
AACS ne We ited en ged he te Be So rte ea 2b, Bryson 
Pr OS SiS alge eeu eh SMe chee 2 ean ee , De Rushon 
elated tal-sees a1 oe gan fn eee eae eee lb, Hyatt 
Mitchell aaate sa icc ta: Cah daa be eke ee c., Faffe 
TUCTAUO. gs lcbrem tueey eS Sealand. 2 r.i., Spaulding 
EOWEMILO, Blac er yt ole Aa Chae athe p., Cunlos. 
PE LVOREA Cok a Puli seca rate ce eS Se PTAT TS 
BSBA Zed chest h8 An O) bry ha hx dee RN eal aD oe lf.; Ferrio 


Struck out—By Fitzgerald (4), by Cunlos (2). 
Base on balls—Off Fitzgerald, off Cunlos. Passed 
balls—l’affe, Hyde (3). Two-base hits—Mitchell. 

—_$§0--9 -0:@-0--¢-¢—_ 
Somerville, 8; Melrose, 1 

Somerville easily defeated Melrose on May 7 im 
a rather one-sided contest. Scannell only allowed 
three scattered hits, while Somerville found Ross 
for nine good hits. Errors were frequent in the 
ranks of both teams. The feature of the game 
was Mitchell’s home run on the first ball pitched, 
a feat which duplicates that of Bunk Chessong of 
Melrose in the Somerville-Melrose game last year. 


Summary :— 
SOMERVILLE. MELROSE. 
bt Devel CU AS peeaaicg 2 ie A eee i a L.f., Wentzelf 
Wes RIS DET ERE orl) iets tee atals ie olc oughta wa r.f., Little 
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Bot)” S.S39-05. oa gn Sete ae ee s.s., Hunter 
Leland, tie Stak csvcdig Meo ae eee 2b, Holt 
Aiciago, Lb ab Ga. 2 ee siek oe Cee c.f, Brady 
NWVieStyy db tac. cure, cee cee aa ena ei p., Ross 


Bianchi, Van Ummersen, c.f., 
c., Crawford, B. Brady 





fiydex- ti ohan™ Cis ot Aiea a ce ee 1b, Gately 
pcannell, po....4:...p...20d, Dieter, Woondlant 
Players’ summary :— 
a.b.°-b.B, °D,0. | -aahrie 
Distchell Ss ays. hye ok 4 1 a 4 1 
4. Rabertson =. 27.6. 4 1 1 1 0) 
TEE oe he eT ee 3 1 1 2 2 
Leeland: kw ce a se 4 2 1 0 0 
DAICTATUG Act sac RS Ver bead 3 2 0 0 i 
SE eat ote by Va | 0 10 0 0) 
Van Ummersen ..;....% 3 1 0 0 0 
bal aley a Byte eae yay s weet 3 0 5 0 0 
SSE Rniols Ae ape seme rs y tenee BU 5 i 1 0 0 0 
Fe hig tant Meare ty tee ace 1 0 2 0 0 
SRCRUEITLG ome tere ea eons ot 4 0 4 2 1 
Aiea Searaeere oe cee 32 See eh 9 5 


Two-base hits—Luciano. Home run—Mitchell. 


Passed ball—Crawford. First base on balls— 
Scannell. Struck out—By Ross (10), by Scannell 
(7). Hit by pitched ball—Luciano. Base on balls 


—Scannell (3). Umpire—McLaughlin, —Time— 
One hour, forty minutes. 


+10 @-0-@-0-@-0- 


The Taming of the Shrewd 


(Continued from page 234.] 





looking into his careworn face: “Edgar, as a girl, 
T always vowed that my husband should be a man 
who had failed and ‘pulled himself out of the 
dust’ to a high standing. I fully appreciated your 
failure, and from the bottom of my heart may it 
be the last.” From now on my husband shall be 
a man both apparently and morally.” 

“And Evelyn Haskell,” murmured Neatherton 
softly, as his strong arms closed about her, “‘shall 
be as before, as always, my devoted and beloved 
wife.” 

On the morrow, as Neatherton was gazing into 
the flaming fireplace in the sitting room, he tore 
into little bits the remainder of an unnecessary 
farewell letter. 

But for many months afterward Neatherton 
was not the man that the world had previously 
known. Many of his business associates won- 
dered at his absence from their clubs, and when 
they saw him about the office it was frequently 
a general remark that the “old man” must have 
been having a “row” at home. 

Neatherton was indeed having a “row,” but 
such a “row” as few men have. In Neatherton’s 
case it was a constant fight, fight, fight with his 
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own conscience. At times it.seemed to him that 
his senses must go—that he would become insane 
from the contending forces of his own wrought-up 
mind. 
But one year later what a different atmosphere 
this man carried wherever he went, in the office, 
among his friends, at home,—all was now changed. 

And one evening as Neatherton returned from 
business, his wife, as he entered the house, greeted 
a living specimen of her own ideal:.a husband who 
had truly “pulled himself out of the dust.” 

0+ $-0-@ 0-4-0 


Erchanges 


(Continued from page 246.] 





Maine Campus, Bangor, Me. 

The Dial, Brattleboro, Vt. 

Kimball Union, Meriden, N. H. 

The Jabberwock, Boston, Mass. 

The Megaphone, Franklin, Mass. 
The Triangle; ‘Troy INL ¥ 

The Oracle, Bangor, Me. 

Grotonian, Groton, Mass. 

The Increscent, Beloit, Wis. 

School Life, Melrose, Mass. 

Brown Daily Herald, Brown University. 
Argus, Gardner, Mass. 

Sangerville H. S. Banner, Sangerville. 
The Golden Rod, Quincy, Mass. 
Artisan, Boston, Mass; 








Tutoring 
DURING THE SUMMER 


MONTHS, INDIVIDUALLY 
ORIN CLASSES =: 3: : 


FRANK H. WILKINS 


{4 HEATH STREET 


Telephone 3535-W 


TERMS ON APPLICATION 
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| PV ORFOLKa Nw 
ARROW 
COLLAR 


ENGLISH and AMERICAN STRAWS ____ 2 for 25 cfc. Celt Peabody 8 Co. fades Hho 





WITH ALL THE LATEST TOUCHES FOR YOUNG MEN’S FANCY | icyd in @ jy Sed Saud Sr gd Disa Fig dS To ea N 
Og Seer JEWELER 
T 
STORES 637 WASHINGTON St cm anvroner, 60. C7085 Street +. Somerville, Mass. 
EDWARD L. ROCHUSSEN | Joun BRYANT S SONS 
Piano, sta saan Instruction | Winclerinlaers 


First Class Music for All Occasions 
STUDIO and RESIDENCE gh eb daeas 123-2 353 MEDFORD STREET 

19 Dartmouth Street, Winter Hill, Somerville —________ =; aaa 
Sens 2656-W Established 1891 Circulars on application 











J. T. NEWTON D. N. DUNBA R 
NEWION & DUNBAR - Etsctrical X=) 
Tel. 3971-W Davi - 
Bi cites Cheerfully fencers 66 OUT t 9 


Given 


The 1913 


~DO RRETY Wright & Ditson Catalogue 


Every student who loves Athletic Sports 
of any kind should have a copy. Base 
SOMERVILLE HIGH Ball, Lawn Tennis, Golf, Athletic Shoes, 


Clothing and Sweaters are our specialty. 
PEDQUL PINS Estimates furnished for Class Caps and 


Hats, Sweaters and Uniforms. - - - 
WRIGHT & DITSON 





Designer and Maker of 





Cups, Trophy Shields, Prizes, Frat Pins 


EG Ee ES TY 
Send for New Free Catalogue of Medals, 
and Emblems 








| 
| 
BOSTON . 344 Washington St. 
- NEW YORK 7. . . ; 22 Warren St. 
. CHICAGO “3 «fee 19 N. Wa ash Ave. 
Factory and Salesroom, 387 Washington St. SAN FRANCISCO . .. . 359 Market St. 
PROVIDENCE, R. IT, * . 82 Weybosset St. 
BOSTON | CAMBRIDGE A é , Harvard Square 





After a Girl Graduates from the High School—What Then ? 


INWational Park Seminary 
A Junior College for Young Women, Washington, D. C., Suburbs 


Provides for two years of true collegiate work, with departments of Music, Art, Good Housekeeping, Business 
Law. Faculty of fifty. Twenty modern buildings. Beautiful location. Outdoor life near National Capital. 
For illustrated book, address Registrar, National Park Seminary, Forest Glen, Maryland. 


Practical Valks 





A DREAMER OF DREAMS IS NOT ALWAYS 


the one who is asleep. You see him walking the streets daily, dreaming about that 
nice soft job, with a big salary, he is going to get — sometime — and he is all UNPRE- 
PARED. Getting a position is a simple thing—holding it is quite another thing. The 
universally successful graduates of M. C. S. prove how thoroughly it emphasizes the 
“‘holding.” 


SUCCESS IS LARGELY A MATTER 


of management. Personal attainment that is worth while is also a matter of man- 
agement. That which reaches the point of practical efficiency, THE SALARY- 
DRAWING KIND, if attained in EARLY life, is the result of strong technical or SPECIAL 
TRAINING. Many M. C. S. graduates, under thirty years old, are drawing good sal- 
aries. A long list of them, under twenty years, are drawing more money weekly than 


many working men. Our free catalog will tell you ROW THEY DID IT. 
WALTER LEROY SMITH, President 


BEGIN: Day School any Monday; Evening School any Tuesday 


MALDEN COMMERCIAL SCHOOL 


EDUCATIONALLY THE STRONGEST BUSINESS SCHOOL IN NEW ENGLAND 


156 Pleasant Street, Malden, Mass. 
(New Talk Next Month) | 


‘William Read & Sons £& : a ‘\ 


ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS School Lunch Counter 


Sandwiches, Cake and Pie 


Base Ball, Foot Ball, Basket Seasonable Lunches at All Times 


PRICES LIGHT 


Ball, Tennis, Track & 
Hockey Outfits 
SWEATERS, JACKETS, JERSEYS, 


ATHLETIC CLOTHING, SHOES 
& GYMNASIUM SUPPLIES. 


A 





Buy the Pest Coal onl 
No better coal mined 


Shipped direct from the 
mines, 


107 Washington St. 














Boston Davis Square West Sond Sta 
——;,())D([CK———— Rae ee aera 
DRY GOODS NOTIONS High School and Club 








faricia— | CATERING 


Somerville’s New Milliner 


All the latest in Spring Millinery ALBERT M. GOODELL 


LADIES’ EXCHANGE FANCY GOODS and NOVELTIES 92 Lexington Ave., West Somervil e 
399 Highland Ave., West Somerville, Mass. | _ Tel. Con. W. Som, 


cry &§ TAVLOR 








Couture & Thompson 








CATERERS Gas and Electrical Contractors 
ICE CREAM MANUFACTURERS JOBBING PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO 
ESTIMATES FURNISHED 
399-B and 399-C HIGHLAND AVENUE : : 
— — - ———-- 104 Bristol Road ; é West Somerville 
STENOGRAPHY and TYPEWRITING 
The Only School in Boston under the di- GOODYEAR SHOE REPAI RING 
rection of an Official Stenographer of the | Reattitesthor Uiscd me owest Delcea: 
Superior Court. Open Day and Evening. 


21-22 Herald Building, Boston. Ox. 2791-R 55-A SUMMER STREET 


than the All-rail D. & H. , 


LOWELL TEXTILE SCHOOL 





Scientific and practical training in all processes of textile manufacture, including all commercial 


fibres, 
istry and Dyeing, Textile Engineering. 


Complete courses in Cotton Manufacturing, Wool Manufacturing, Textile Designing, Chem- 


Degrees of B. T. E. (Bachelor of Textile Engineering) and B. T. D, (Bachelor of Textile Dye- 
ing) offered for completion of prescribed four-year courses. 


Positions Attained by Day Graduates, 1899-1912 


Directorssor textile schools = sees eee 
Instructors, textile or industrial schools........ 
ING Vice Ptestdientse.tcecniek aeciee ene teeta 
Ta Td Sas vives: Fear wd ater cses ene ee eR ee eee 
i A i Wert os oh ona, aoe eee Py SPE RR 9 tot ont tye coma ee 
seat Sha hB RRO RMANGK AMS Gam Gon crud obey os dOmesS as SoS 
Mil Assistant esuperintendentsn. «1 a2 .et ce eee 
Nal Porenrven sot depart tiients «reer ears eee 
AVSSISLANtS = tO, SUPETIMteNGeNntS a. y-mcemerassecmns 
MiailleAucditors and: tcountaniscen. cee ce 
Second: Hands: 23h a ere eh eee oe. 
Glerke ea eh pe oe ke ee duc Bo ee 
"Rextiles Desicmers jane. oa 

In, Comission sh Ousespesc aoe ce on eee eee 
‘Wiool? Hiotisess.ecta were ae ees SO ie meester 
Salestietie® Bice. a9) cae x ae Re ee ee ee 
PUrchasine BAe ents etree ee Tee rae eee 
Managers en Ee Ie renee tt eaten eas mmc R toe 
Gheniustspatid= Divensacer cassie kee ae een aon 
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Ghemical -Salesmen:. 2..c.- oe eet ) 
In United States’ Kmploy 22. oes 5 
In State Employ.cicg a. once eee ee a 1 
Electricians 5. Fs... ie cis eee rte oe 1 
Industrial Enoineers... erent acer: 6 
Mill ng itiéeritig: acca eee nea 10 
Trade” Journalists: Aeon ole eee eee cere ee 3 

In Business, Textile distributing or incidental 
thereto a: Se. 0. pre ae ene 7 
Other Business. ..4 06 .ctde eee eee ere 15 
WEAVErS, os: 5 accu. fora deena eee ee er 1 
Students a cc's de ailenee tele eee teen a ae ne 3 
Married Womien..., concen eee eee 3 
Textile ~Manutacturing, “Unasstetiedeememe a 16 
Employment not knowin eee 19 
Net ‘emploved..:. 44.477 ee See ane 3 
Deceased ~. x. dicccieegien eee ae t 
272 


Certified graduates of High Schools and ‘Academies admitted without examination. 
For catalogue address CHARLES H. EAMES, S. B., Principal, Lowell, Mass. 





HUNTINGTON 
SCHOOL 


Summer session of twelve weeks 
opens June 24. Initv idua and class 
instruction in preparation for Harvard, 
Massachusetts Institute of Technology 
and New England College Examinations. 

A faculty of university trained experi- 
enced teachers. 

Rates reasonable. 
logue. 


IRA A. FLINNER, Headmaster. 


Write for cata- 








The New 1913 Patterns of 


Mahogany Inlaid Serving Trays 


Can now be purchased at Boston’s leading Jewelry, Fur- 
niture and Hardware Stores. This year’s designs are 
distinctively individual, and present something exceed- 
ingly novel and unique in the line of Marquetry. Because 
of the great variety, both in design and construction, a 
wide range of choice is possible. Tkese trays must te 
seen in order that their beauty may beappreciated. Your 
sideboard or buffet is not complete without one. The 
most critical person cannot fail to find among these prod_ 
ucts something which is satisfactory both in design and 
pric3. All trays guiranteed by maker. None genuine 
unless stamped EK, F. S. 


E. F. Scheibe, Mfr. 


Somerville, Mass. 
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| BOSTON UNIVERSITY 


{Oe 


© 


1500 Students 150 Instructors 7,000 Graduates |~ 
FIVE DEPARTMENTS S 


College, School of Law, School of Theology, School of Medicine, 
Graduate School 


THE COLLEGE OF LIBERAL ARTS 


Over 250 Courses of Instruction ( 
Leading to Degrees in Arts, Letters and Science Ss 


SPECIAL PREPARATION FOR THE PROFESSIONS and for BUSINESS © 


For full information send for Circular No. 116 


EVERETT W. LORD, Executive Secretary 


688 Boylston Street, Boston 


~~ ZN DODO OD DD Daa DD 
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Telephone, Cambridge 1070 Telephone, Somerville 932-4 


Cambridge Business School 


Ernest W. Merrill, Principal 


GREGG OR PITMAN Shorthand 


Bookkeeping Accountancy Penmanship 


Arithmetic English Spelling 
DAY AND EVENING CLASSES 
ENTER AT ANY TIME 


595 Massachusetts Avenue Opposite Central Subway Station 


Being Graduated — 


One of the Satisfactions of 
Graduation Days 


is a worthy portrait of yourself at a very impor- 

tant time in your personal history. Probably at 

W no other time will your photographs be so 

) widely exchanged. Your future portrait possi- 

bilities are in the hands of the artist who pho- 
tographs you now. 


‘A word to the wise is sufficient: — 


That word is PURDY. 





145 Tremont Street, 


Boston 








x Official photographers to Somerville High for 19{3., Discount rates to all school members. 
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livy Day Oration 


By Harlan Wortblev, 13 








| HARLAN N. WORTHLEY. 
Class Orator. 
heres 
HE thoughtful mind, seeking infor- 
mation on any one of the much 
vexed problems of our day, and 
turning, as the thoughful mind ever 
must do, to the past for light upon 











the present and the future, 
notes with keen delight how in every case 


progress, civilization even, relates itself in larger 
or lesser measure, yet always surely, to the fact of 
service; the service ofthe race, the nation, the 
community, the group, the individual; and this of- 
ten with no immediate consciousness of such ser- 
vice on the part of the principal actors in it. The 
monks of old, toiling over their manuscripts, little 
dreamed that they were preserving literature to 
the world; the sculptors and painters of Greece 
and Rome realized not in the least that they were 
establishing standards of art and beauty that 
would never be surpassed. The bloody wars of 
the world, in so far as they have accomplished 
anything permanent, have done so by that which 
served a permanent need. Witness our own glor- 
ious revolution and Civil war. Even in the prac- 
tical field of invention some of the most valuable 
and most universally adopted inventions have 
been born of a desire to serve the user. Let me 
give an example. 


About the middle of the last century, in an out- 
of-the-way corner of Vermont where five towns 
met, two brothers established a general store to 
which the farmers of the region brought their 
flax to exchange for the many and varied articles 
of daily need which the typical country store sup- 
plies. One day the older brother, noticing how 
much time was spent in weighing the flax by the 
old hand steelyards, said to the younger brother: 
“Can’t we fix up something so the farmers won't 
have to wait so long for their flax to be weighed?” 
Yankee ingenuity set to work and evolved the 
Fairbanks platform scale, known throughout the 
world. The family is now immensely wealthy, 
but its members point with pride to the fact that 
its source of wealth was not primarily one of per- 
sonal gain, but was born of a desire to serve. 

So tamiliar has this idea become in our day 
that the affairs of everyday life, large or small, 
are spoken of in terms of service; as the service 
of the public conveniences, social service, the .ex- 
cellent service of this department store or of 
that hotel. 

The focus of attention, pendulum-like, swings 
back and forth between the larger and smaller 
interests, the group and the individual. For the 
past decade or two the conservation of great na- 
tional forces has held the lime-light. Men have 
wondered that billions upon billions of barrels 
of water had been allowed to dash magnificently 
over Niagara Falls before one thought to chain 
their power in the service of illumination. The 
winds which sweep over our forests breathe re- 
proach for the waste that was allowed for years 
till rightful authority awoke to the need of their 
conservation. The very powers of the air may 
well have laughed to see the complicated network 
of wires so laboriously spun for telegraphic com- 
munication, when the vast spaces of the air held 
all unused the necessary medium for communi- 
cation by wireless telegraphy. : 

To-day the pendulum swings towards the indi- 
vidual. His environment, his equipment, every 
detail of condition must serve to reinforce his 
efforts. 

This idea of conservation of force, the preven- 
tion of waste, has come to pervade all business; 
all great enterprises of whatever sort, commer- 
cial or social. So-called scientific management 
is revolutionizing all. Let me illustrate this: 


—— 





‘the linotype machine was introduced. 
chine enabled one man to do the work of many 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


A few years ago a bricklayers’ union issued an 
order that the laying of 375 bricks should con- 
stitute the work of an eight-hour day. A business 
man in whose great contracts the lessened 
amount of the bricklayer’s day's work would 
cause immense loss tried the following experi- 
ment. 

He hired three men to build a brick wall. In- 

stead of having the bricks and mortar dumped 
at their feet, as had been the custom, he arranged 
adjustable platforms on each side of the worker 
at a level with the wall as it rose in height. On 
those platforms the hod-carriers arranged on one 
side the bricks on edge, smooth face outward, 
and on the other the mortar. The bricklayer 
with one motion reached back, took a, brick’ in 
one hand, a trowel iull of mortar in the other, 
brought them quickly together in front and laid 
the brick in Reaiior In this way the men with 
little fatigue laid 2,800 bricks in a day. Applying 
this principle the firm found that with the same 
force of workmen they could take additional 
contracts and pay their men better with larger 
profits to themselves. 

In a thousand ways this principle has been ap- 
plied. At first the laborer feared disadvantage 
to himself, loss of work, etc.,—for instance, great 
agitation was caused among the type-setters when 
This ma- 


in type-setting and thus threw many temporarily 
out of work. Almost immediately the increased 
volume of business made possible by the new 
machine called for additional men in higher de- 
partments of the work; and almost without ex- 
ception the type-setters were employed in those 
departments and were better paid. 

The worker himself must be alive to the situa- 
tion, alert to see the chance for improvement. 
Four years ago a young man was graduated from 
the Lawrence Scientific school, Harvard, in the 
mechanical engineering course. He secured a 
position at once in a mill in one of the manufac- 
turing cities of Massachusetts. He made the cir- 
cuit of a certain section of the mill, and in case 
of breakage in the countless portions of the ma- 
chinery, directed the repair; unless too serious for 
him, when he reported to the master-mechanic. 
At one point in the work some boys helped him. 
After atime he began to think that a simple 
device, which he had thought out, if attached to 
the power already installed, would take the place 
of the boys. He finally mentioned the matter to 
his superintendent and was told to “go ahead.” 
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The device was installed and proved most satis- 
factory. At the end of the month the young man 
found in his pay envelope ten extra dollars, and 
written across the envelope were the words “Your 
percentage of the twenty dollars a week you are 
saving us on the boys.” The superintendent, 
speaking of the affair to the agent of the mill, 
said: “That young fellow is a coming man in mill 
work.” “Think he’s going to turn out an in- 
ventor?”’ said the agent. “Oh, no, there was 
nothing original in his idea,.merely a new appli- 
cation of it, but he has in the foreground of his 
mind the notion of improved efficiency. He’s a 
coming man.” 

A larger demand is made upon the worker of 
to-day for more education, for more definite 
training for his work, whatever it is,—the clarion 
call to-day to the worker in every field, to the 
youth going out to seek his place among the 
world’s workers is efficiency—the efficiency of 
the machine is useless without the efficiency of 
the man behind Man is the producer of all 
efficiency. It would seem as if this thought must 
fire the ambition of every heart—that no worker 
in any sphere would be content with a merely 
passing ability—average attainment, when greater 
effort, a little self sacrifice of time, money, study 
will raise him to a higher level; since efficiency 
opens the door of opportunity, efficiency is the 
only path of advancement. Efficiency spells suc- 
cess. 

Classmates: Into a world of organized effort 
where alike the business circles, in society and 
in associations for the uplifting of mankind, defi- 
nite training, the spirit of service, and efficiency 
are the watchwords, we go to seek an opportun- 
ity and a task, our life work. We need not be 
appalled at the prospect if we have learned the 
greatest of all lessons, personal responsibility. 
For after all, life is no mere slot-imachine into 
which we put the nickel “Efficiency” to draw forth 
success. Of what avail are mechanical devices, 
almost human in their perfection, or the most per- 
fect of organizations if the individual worker 
brings not to his task the sense of personal re- 
sponsibility? The wireless apparatus with the 
operator asleep at his Pert magnificent high- 
powered automobile and the reckless driver—the 
vast forest and the crowded city of homes alike 
at the mercy of the carelessly dropped match, all 
illustrate the fact that in a last analysis perfection 
of organization, real efficiency is dependent upon 
the individual faithfulness and responsibility. 


That lesson has been often taught us in the 
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four years of our high school course—it has been 
the leading thought in the lessons in citizenship. 
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vidual responsibility, for it will prove both armor 
and weapon in life’s contest—with it, whatever 





No classroom but has echoed it. the sphere of our appointed task shall be, the — 

The knight of old before setting forth on his class of 1913 will prove valiant workers who 

first quest knelt all night beside his armor in measure well up to the efficiency test, who live : 

prayer. Let us, as we stand here together to “For the Right that needs assistance, : 

plant the ivy, type of our unfailing remembrance For the Wrong that lacks resistance, F 

of this loved spot and all its associations and les- For the Future in the distance, 

sons, let us think earnestly, solemnly, of our indi- And the good that we can do!” ' 
Sa ale : 
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1913 Class Ode . 

j 

By Mildred Baker 

; 

: 
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MISS MILDRED BAKER. 
Odist. 

















[Air: The Old Oaken Bucket.] 


How softly are spoken the words that shall sever 
The hearts that are bound in good fellowship 
here. 
But soon we will break the dear ties that have 
bound us, 
And naught will be left but the memories dear. 


CHORUS: 

As forth on our journey life’s voices may call us, 
© memory tender shall wield her sad power. 
On billows of love may our thoughts turn to past 

years, 
Our hearts will return to this sad parting hour. 








So now we depart from our dear Alma Mater, 

And mem’ry will be all that binds us to her, 
And ’round our hearts twining she'll gently re-— 
mind us . : 
years spent together in her loving care. 
-—Cho. 


‘ 


Of 


‘ 7 

We still linger sadly, our farewells repeating, 

And fain would we leave thy dear sheltering 

arms; aes 

Though tears render sacred the moments now 

fleeting, 

And we must go forth to our life work alone. 
—Cho. 


— — 7 
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RAYMOND BAXTER, 
Historian 


IOLA W. JOHNSON, 
Historian 


GORAUNCE ¥ Ox (COSGROVE, 
Class President, 1913 


Class 


of 


1913 


THOMAS A. WEST, MARION FLAGG, 
Prophet Prophetess 
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EDITH WILLIAMSON. 
Class Poet. 
Behold! a forester went forth to sow 


And planted carefully his chosen seed, 
Placed them in soil, some sandy and some rich, 
According to the little seedlet’s need. 


And there they lay beneath the darksome mould, 
In patience waiting for the call of Spring, 
Desirous to be up and in the world, 
As little birds who long to chirp and sing. 


Then soon, by Nature’s law the planted seeds 
Spread forth their slender rootlets deep and 
wide, 
And Mother Earth in answer to their call 
Sent them her bounteous help from every side. 


And soon quite strong with roots fixed firm and 
sure, 
They worked their way 
light, 
And pushing forth their heads above the earth, 
Looked out upon a world most wondrous 
bright. 


toward the glorious 


For long had they looked forward to this day 
' While working up their way through darksome 
soil, 
And now all is so bright and. glorious 
Well paid are they for all their work and toil. 


Still as they grew they were not all alike, 
Accordingly as the seed so was the tree; 

Some proved to be slow growing oaks and pines, 
Some slender, stately birches ‘good to see. 


And unto each no matter what its kind, 
There came alike the hardships and the storm; 
They must endure the winter’s chilling blast, 
The summer’s tempest in whatever “form. 
’Tis then they must store their season’s 
strength; 
And send their roots still deeper underground, 
In conquering Nature’s titan force, they make 
His strength and power within their limbs 


abound. 


up 


Again to all there came the testing time, 
Just what their fibre was to sternly prove, 
The full-grown tree must then stand firm and 
sure, 
In spite of storm and tempest never move. 


But when at last the crucial test doth come 

Some tall and mighty tree will downward fall, 
For it in youth a weak foundation laid, 

While thinking that the outward show was all. 


See here a mammoth hemlock stump decayed— 
What means it that this tree broke off midway? 
Ah, that poor tree was rotten at the heart 
And could no longer firm and upright stay. 


And there a tree full lovely at its base, 
Its trunk is handsome, massive, straight, and 
grand, 
But gaze upon its top, alas! ‘tis. dead, 
Its limbs are bare as desert wastes of sand. 


Some elm, majestic in its lofty height 

And full of beauty and of wondrous grace, 
Will be, without a cause, apparently, 

By lightning’s stroke deprived ot its place. 


But when these storms and testing times are 
passed, 
And only strong and good trees do remain, 
What kinds are these? Do they all please hie 
lord 
Who owns this land ae rules all this domain? 
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Ah, no! each tree to please his lord must try 
The very best of all its kind to be, 

It must fulfill its duty all the time, 
Its work must truly spell fidelity. 


The fig tree fair which nothing bore but leaves 
Was cursed; while standing by its side 

The maple tree, which naught but leaves did bear, 
Yet heard the master’s praise with honest pride. 


Lo! there the lord between his trees doth go, 
An ax he firmly holds within his hand, 

And cuts with heavy blow each sapling small 
That, worthless, chokes the tree on evry hand. 


But see! the woodsman stops before an oak 
And pierces its straight side with ax and saw, 
And soon before our eyes we see to fall 
A king of trees in whom we saw no flaw. 


“Alas!” we cry, “alas! he, too, is lost.” 

“Nay, nay,’ the woodsman hastens to reply, 
“That tree shall make a temple beautiful, 

Such true and noble lives do never die.” 
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Behold the parable! Let all take heed, 
For are we not each one like to the tree 
Which grows and blossoms for the work of life 
To reach at last its full maturity? 


Our life at school to us is but the earth, 
Where nurtured carefully we start to grow, 
Where we send forth our roots to knowledge gain, 
To find for us the things that we should know. 


And now equipped we’re pushing forth our heads 
Into the world we hope to soon enjoy, 

To make ourselves those true and noble trees 
That life’s great tempest never can destroy. 


E’en as the trees of varied gifts are we, 
And our success will mean that we abound 
In loyal service ever full and free 
As laden boughs fling ripe fruits to the ground. 


So when our Lord shall sometime pass this way 
And shall the golden fruits of autumn see, 


“Well done! Well done!” shall be his glad ac- 
claim, 
“Thou hast indeed been faithful unto Me.” 


0--o-0-@-0-o-0 


Ivy Day 


The Ivy Day exercises of the class of 1913 
were held, June 3, east of the buildings. On the 
stand facing the buildings were seated the guests 
of honor, members of the faculty, the Ivy Day 
committee, Harlan Worthley, orator, Edith Wil- 
liamson, poetess, Mildred Baker, odist, Chauncey 
Cosgrove, president, and the orchestra. 

The Senior girls, dressed in white dresses and 
purple ribbons, followed by the Senior boys, 
marched from the school to seats in front of the 
stand, while the orchestra under leadership of 
Raymond Chaffee played. The under-classes 
were grouped around the seats, each class con- 
spicuous for its colors and banners. 

The exercises were opened by Mr. Avery, who 
then left affairs in the hands of Cosgrove, senior 
president. William L. Hooper, Ph.D., president 
of Tufts College, was the speaker of the occa- 
sion. He spoke of the qualities needed for suc- 
cess and the opportunities which lie before each 
member of the graduating class. Following Dr. 
Hooper’s address the school song was sung by 
the whole school. Harlan Worthley delivered a 
masterly oration, in which efficiency and service 


Erercises 


were pointed out as the goal for each one. A 
selection by the Boys’ Glee Club under the leader- 
ship of Thomas A. West_followed. A picture of 
Dr. George L. Baxter was presented to the 
school by the presentation committee, Thomas A. 
West, Editha Sharkey, and Ruth G. Lane, in be- 
half of the class, with a speech by West. 

Cosgrove presented the purple and white ban- 
ner of the class of 1913 to Harold Field, president 
of the class of 1916. After a speech by Eva Givan 
ivy, which was obtained from Scituate, was planted 
at the East building by Miss Givan, Carlton Wis- 
well, and Alfred McAlpine. After the planting, 
the spade was given to Sumner Wiley, president 
of the class of 1914, by Cosgrove. 

Edith Williamson delivered the class poem. 
The class ode, composed by Mildred Baker to the 
air of “The Old Oaken Bucket,’ was sung by the 
class. : 

Cheers for Mr. Avery, the faculty, each class, 
the Mayor, Mr. Clark, Mr. Southworth, Mr. Had- 
ley, and the school followed and concluded the 
exercises. 
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Making Good 


Bv Tola W. Fobnson, 13 


RUSSELL was a 
ereat lover of nature. Each summer 
she went to some secluded spot 
where she might obtain peace and 
rest after the winter’s activities. 
One summer chance led the society 
woman to N——, a town of Northern New Hamp- 
shire. No telephone poles were to be seen, no 
electric wires, the houses were three and four 
miles apart, and the railroad did not come within 
a radius of twenty miles. Nature had done her 
best here. The town was situated on the slope 
of a hill which was overshadowed by a grim, gray 
mountain. Down below and to the right as one 
stood in the centre of the town a small lake 
listened like a diamond amid the surrounding 
green of the woods. To the left across fields of 
varying shades of green, one saw .in the distance 
Mt. Washington towering above its neighboring 
hills. 

Mrs. Russell was charmed with the spot, 
so free from the noise and turmoil of the 
city. Seeing a gray, weather-beaten. farmhouse, 
she went to the door at the side and knocked. 
While waiting for an answer she studied the sur- 
roundings of the place. Back of the house was 
a field, quite blue with the countless blueberries. 
Beyond were ranges of mountains rising tler upon 
tier in the distance, as far as the eye could 
reach. Across the road at the top of a small 
hill pointed fir trees stood out plainly against the 
clear blue of the skies». From these trees came 
the deep organ tones of the hermit thrush. From 
the blueberry patch the clear trill of the indigo 
bird was heard. 

In the midst of her observations the door 
opened and a neat woman, with a friendly smile, 
questioningly waited for her to speak. 

“May I have a drink of water? I have walked 
here from the village, and I am very thirsty.” 

“Come right in, ma’am. I'll send Jim to fetch 
ye some,” was the hospitable invitation. “Jim, 
oh, Jim! Come in and get some water right 
now!’ She turned to her visitor, “I suppose he’s 


Pees 


a-settin’ in the blueb’r’y patch a-dreamin’. 
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‘Who is Jim?’ asked the interested Mrs. 
Russell. 
“lim? Oh, he’s just my son. Mighty good 


. s s a Fy ee A Ane 
boy, too, ef he wa’n’t so pesky lazy. 


“What’s your name, may I ask?” was the next 
question. 

“Me? Oh, I’m Mis’ Little, Marthy Little. My 
poor man, he got drowned in the lake five years 
ago a-cuttin’ ice. I don’t know what’s to be- 
come of us. I can’t do everything, and Jim— 
oh, he means well, but I’ve been afeard lately that 
thar’s somethin’ strange in his head.” 

At that point Jim came in. While he and his 
mother were talking Mrs. Russell looked for signs 
of mental weakness in the boy. There were none. 
Instead, his face showed signs of remarkable in- 
telligence, with large eyes, which plainly showed 
that genius of some sort lay behind. Jim went to 
get the water. Mrs. Russell questioned her 
hostess closely about her son. 

“Why do you think his mind is not right?” 

Wal, vne right-minded person would set an’ 
dream all day. Why, he makes colors out of 
berries and then daubs ’em on all kinds o’ paper 
that he kin find with an ol’ hen feather.” 

“Have you any of these papers? May I see 
some?” . 

“Oh, he’s got ’em all saved. He won’t let me 
throw ’em away. I don’t see no sense in havin’ 
the trash a’clutterin’ up the house. I'll fetch ye 
one or two.” 

Mrs. Little went into the next room, returning 
presently with some papers in her hand. ‘Thar, 
did ye ever see such a mess?” 

As soon as Mrs. Russell’s eyes fell upon the 
topmost of the papers she recognized in it the 
hand of genius. It was a landscape showing the 
lake nestling among the trees at the foot of the 
hill. To be sure it was rather crude, due to the 
primitively manufactured colors, but nevertheless 
the picture was a work of art. 

Jim came in with some clear, sparkling water 
from the well. When he saw her looking at his 
dearly-beloved creations a painful flush mounted 
the lad’s face, and he looked reproachfully at his 
mother. He thought that Mrs. Russell was ridi- 
culing his work. 

Her first question to the boy did not tend to 
allay his suspicions. 

“Have you been to school, Jim?’ 

“Yes’m. I attended the village school 
and was graduated from L Academy last June. 
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I want to go to college, but mother says it’s 
foolishness.” 

Mrs. Russell was much surprised to hear the 
refined English, which was so different from that 
of his mother. 

“What did you study?” she asked him. 

“In the academy there is a college preparatory 


course. I took that, hoping that I might go to 
college. i liked the lessons, but what I enjoyed 


most was art. I would have painted all day if I 
had been allowed to do so. Now that I have so 
much time I can get no paints, and have to use 
berry juices.” 

Mrs. Russell’s mind was made up. She had no 
children of her own. Here was a youth to whom 
she might give the benefits of her wealth, and who 
would not be spoiled by them. She felt that his 
ambition was so sincere that he would obtain 
great results. 

“Jim,” she said, “Providence directed you to 
take the college course at the academy. I have 
no son. Will you come to New York with me? 
I will send you to Yale University. In the sum- 
mer we will travel abroad and give you an oppor- 
tunity to see the great works of art in the world.” 

While she was speaking a great joy came into 
'Jim’s face. “Do you really mean it? You can’t 
mean that I shall go to college, to Yale Univer- 
sity! That I shall see Europe! Oh, it must be 
some beautiful dream.” Suddenly the light left 
his eyes, and he said: “But I couldn’t leave 
mother here alone. Couldn’t she come, too?” 

“No, Jimmy, I couldn’t leave these mountains, 
boy. Id be lost daown in the big city. I always 
knowed, Jim, thar was somethin’ queer about ye, 
but I didn’t never think it was because ye’re so 
smart. Go along, boy.’ She paused to wipe away 
a tear. “Go along, but come back to see your 
old*ma-once in a while. I'll be lonesome without 
ye, lad, with your pore pa gone, but, Jim, I know 
yell’ be happier, an’ we'll all be praoud o’ ye 
some day. But don’t fergit yer old friends here in 
Ree c2 

“Oh, Mrs. Little,” exclaimed Mrs. Russell, “Jim 
need not leave you until the first of September. 
The university opens the last of the month. If 
he came to me by the first we could get him 
ready in time. He can stay with you all summer.” 

“Well, ma’am, ve’re mighty good to Jim, and 
I know I'll ’preciate it some day, but it’s kinder 
hard naow.” 

Arrangements were made for Jim to join his 
benefactress in September, and Mrs. Russell left 
the house for the village. As she stepped out of 
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the house and once more saw the beauties of the 
spot she did not wonder that the soul of an artist 
had been nourished there. 

The intervening month and a half had quickly 
shipped away, and Jim alighted from the train at 
the Grand Central Station in New York city. 
Mrs. Russell came toward him, and, after greeting 
him warmly, led him to where her limousine was 
waiting to take them to her home on Fifth avenue. 
The house was rather forbidding in appearance, 
with its brownstone front. It seemed like a 
mansion to the bewildered Jim. 

In the course of a few days, however, he be- 
came quite accustomed to the house, and ceased 
to marvel at its wonders. Everything was made 
ready for his departure to New Haven. 

That first year at college passed by rapidly. 
Jim was interested in his work, and whatever he 
attempted was done well and to his credit. 

When the summer vacation came Mrs. Russell 
and Jim took the steamer for France. The whole 
summer was consumed in travel and observation. 
While in Paris they visited the Louvre, and Jiny 
was given an opportunity to see the works of the 
great masters of art. They traveled through the 
rural districts of France, where the picturesque 
peasants offered many a theme for the brush of 
observant Jim. 

In Florence they spent several weeks, for there 
were many objects of interest to be seen. In the 
Ufhzi and Pitti Palace galleries Jim wondered at 
the genius of Da Vinci, of Raphael, and of Giotto. 
In the church of Santa Croce, where are the 
tombs of Michelangelo and Leonardo Aretino, 
they saw the frescoes of Giotto and the “Nativity” 
by Taddeo Gaddi. In Rome they visited the 
ruins of the buildings of the ancient “Mistress of 
the World.” 

From Italy they went to Switzerland, where 
the magnificent scenery was a source of delight 
to Jim’s artistic appreciation. Lake Geneva, Lake 
Lucerne, Lake Zurich, and the snow-capped 
mountains and glaciers were much more grand 
and awe-inspiring than the hills of his New Hamp- 
shire home. In Lucerne Jim was amazed by the 
roofed bridges. One of these, the ‘Kapellbrticke, 
has 154 subjects painted on the interior of the 
roof, and the inner side of the roof of the Mihlen 
Brucke is painted with an elaborate “Dance of 
Death.” Jim, fascinated, would stand for hours 
studying these strange paintings. 

Continuing to Germany, Mrs. Russell took Jim 
to Berlin. In the military museum they saw the 
mural paintings of Geselschap. They visited the 
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national gallery of sculpture and painting, where 
other phases of art were brought to Jim’s atten- 
tion. 

The vacation was almost finished, and it was 
necessary to return for his sophomore year at 
Yale. Jim reluctantly turned from tthe scenes so 
resplendent with art to take up more prosaic 
branches of learning. During the summer Jim 
had become acquainted to some extent with the 
different schools of art. 

The second year proved even shorter than the 
first and vacation had again come. 

‘Shall we travel again, Jim?” he was asked by 
his kind friend, Mrs. Russell. 

“I would much rather study art during this 
vacation. My mind is so full of subjects that I 
can scarcely wait to get to my paints and brushes.” 

Pleased with her protége’s decision, Mrs. 
Russell went with him to Paris, where she placed 
him under the leadership of M. C Jim had 
many things to learn, but he applied himself so 
diligently that he became one of the teacher’s most 
promising pupils. : 

The next summer Jim continued his studies 
under Signor G——, and made a working ac- 
quaintance with Italian art. When the end of 
the summer came Jim returned to Yale to finish 
his last lap of college life. He was graduated 
with high honors, and was a source of great pride 
to Mrs. Russell and to his mother, who came to 
the graduation exercises of her son. 

To his mother’s disappointment Jim sailed for 
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He in- 


Europe a few days after commencement. 


tended to stay several years, and pursued his 


studies of art under several masters. He painted 
a French peasant scene which was given not a 
little admiration by art-loving people. A scene 
on the Bay of Naples attracted the attention of 
artists of good repute. 

The third year after his graduation from Yale 
was an event{ftl] one for Jim. The authorities of 
the Louvre offered a medal for the finest pro- 
duction of the view from the city of Lucerne. 
Jim was at his best in landscape painting. He 
entered the competition for the reward. To his 
great surprise he not only received the medal but 
much excitement was aroused by his work. His 
fame was made. News of his success came to the 
United States, and his renown was spread 
throughout the whole country. Achievement fol- 
lowed upon achievement until the name of James 
Little was familiar to everyone interested in art. 

Two years later he returned to his native land. 
He re-visited his old mother in the old New 
Hampshire home. To her delight he made plans 
for building a home near the old farm. 

“Why ‘lad, will ye be content to stay up here 
in the country with us old-fashioned folk?” his 
mother. asked. 

“Mother, dear, I owe all my success to the 
beauties of these old hills. Here I shall come 
when tired. Although I have seen many beautiful 
places and wonderful things, there’s ‘no place like 
home? f 
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By Beulah C. Church, 13 


OOD-BYE, Jack. So long, old boy, 
come back with all your old-time life 
and energy. We'll need all our 
strength next year. We've got to 
Win again.” 

SS 
Good-bye, boys, thanks 
You talk as though I were an invalid.” 





awlully. 








“Now altogether, boys. One—two—three— 
tah!—rah!—rah!- Harvard! Harvard!):“rah—rah 
mah! 


The sudden last jerk of the train put a stop to 
these exchanges of friendly greetings and I sank 
down almost exhausted into the car seat. 

My mind was in a whirl. I was disgusted to 
think I was obliged to chuck over all the good 
times and beat it for Atlantic City, all because a 
midgit of a Yale “soph” had merely knocked out 


my wind in a little game of ball. These reflec-~ 
tions disturbed my mind until the train had nearly ~ 
reached its destination, when I noticed a stylishly 
dressed lady sitting across the aisle from me. 
Her rather large picture hat, with a heavy shower- 
like willow plume, a white veil, of a coarse fancy 
mesh, beautiful golden hair, that fell in little ring- 
lets about a face of delicate pink, made her an ob- 
ject of envy for the majority of the wilted passen- 
gers, for the temperature that day was hovering ~ 
around the 90 degree mark. 

Upon my arrival at the hotel I saw the young 
lady of the train there also, eagerly scanning the 
hotel register. Each succeeding morning as 5 


went into the hotel office I saw Miss Merton, as 
she had registered herself, pouring over the list © 
of names and then turn away with a disappointed © 
@ 


: 


4 














air. 
_ always wore her hat and veil, 





she 
her excuse for this 
being that her face sunburned so easily. 

I was an early riser, as my friends jokingly told 
me to remember the old adage that “The early 
bird catches the worm,” and T was trying it any- 
way to see if the ozone in the early morning air 
would be of benefit to me. I took a dip, every 
morning when the weather would permit. The 


In spite of the scorching July weather, 


‘appetite that I was getting certainly bade fair to 


make a new man of me. 

No matter how early I appeared the “veiled 
lady,” as she was getting to be called by the rock- 
ing-chair brigade, was out promenading the beach 
ahead of me. 

I often used to try to persuade her to come into 


the water, but she always made the same reply, 


“The strong sea air is too irritating.’ She sel- 
dom sat down, but kept persistently walking up 
and down, nearly always being found where the 
crowd was the thickest. 

Usually every day we took long walks together 
and I began to feel a warm regard for my beauti- 
ful companion. Of course I felt sure she must be 
beautiful or else why would she be so careful of 
her complexion? 

One day she remarked to me: 
about ended, I leave very soon.” 

“Oh, that is too bad,’ said I. “May I hope to 
hear from you sometime soon? Won't you write 
me just one little word, and if you do, may I an- 
swer it?’ I asked her. 

She laughed lightly and replied: “Oh, I don’t 
think you will care to correspond with me, but if 
you really want to, of course you may.” 

“Care, I should say I did care. J————” 

She did not give me a chance to finish my sen- 
tence, but shrugged her shoulders and otherwise 
showed her impatience. I was sure I had offended 
her and was at a loss to know how, when suddenly 
she burst out laughing and went from one 
paroxysm into another. When at last she had 
quieted a little, she commenced gesticulating to 
me. I began to think that either she or I had 
lost our senses, for surely she was making one of 


“My stay here is 


Pbi Alpba 


The annual dance of the Phi Alpha Sorority 
was held on April 3, at Anthoine Academy. lt 
was well attended, and was considered by the Phi 
Alpha Alumnae one of_the most successful ever 
given. The present members of the Sorority 
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the mystic signs of Masonry! how is that? 


“Why, 


You a Mason, a woman!" 

“Oh!” she interrupted, * easy enough. I had 
no trouble in joining, | can assure you.” 

“Well, well, will wonders never cease,” said I. 


“See here, my friend,” said she, “you seemed on 
the point of being sentimental, and just at pres- 
ent please consider me a suffragette, or a strong- 
minded woman, for I have no time for such non- 
sense as you are starting on. You seem to me to 
be a man who would appreciate a bit of excite- 
ment. J] am engaged in an enterprise that prom- 
ises plenty of it. I am going from here to-night 
on the last train for W ashington. If you care to 
see the end of this game, be on that train, but be 
sure you do not show by the slightest movement 
that you have met me before.” 

As I was already becoming somewhat weary 
of the social atmosphere, I answered only too 
readily: “I shall be very glad.” 

ees to the hotel, I packed my belongin; 
and made all other preparations for departure. 

At Washington my “veiled lady” began to study 
the register as usual, and this time I saw her start: 
and give a very guarded look around. Nothing 
happened that day, but early the next morning she 
was walking a little way behind me. Soon I heard 
her almost - running. As she passed me she said: 
“Look! Quick!” 

I saw a handsomely dressed lady just in front 
of me. Stepping briskly to her side Miss Merton 
exclaimed: “Oh, madame, what is the matter with 
your hand?” 

In great alarm the lady threw up her hand, and. 
as quickly Miss Merton, clapping a handcuff upon 
her wrist, said: “My patience has been rewarded ; 
I had begun to fear that you had eluded me, and 
I should not be able to get you after all.” 

As she said this “Miss Merton” gave her elabo- 
rate hat an impatient twitch; pulled it off and also 
a wig of beautiful golden hair, thereby disclosing 
the ieudseme manly features of Dick Morris, a 
noted New York detective. He had at last ar- 
rested one of the most crafty diamond smugelers 
that the custom officers had had to deal with. 
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served as the committee. In May the foll owing 
girls were chosen for the ensuing year: Dorothy 


Cook, Thelma Cummings, Marjorie Kilgore, 
Hazel Marsh, Gertrude Milliken, and Elizabeth 
Talbot. The following officers were elected for 


1915-14: Marjorie Kilgore, president; 


Dorothy 
Cook, treasurer; Hazel Marsh, 


secretary. 
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Margaret Stanton’s Promise 


jv Fanny Doty, 13 


A tall, beautiful girl walked slowly along the 
hot, dusty road, thinking of the changes which 
had brought her, Margaret Stanton, to the Wis- 
consin wilderness. Three months before shé had 
been one of the wealthiest and most popular girls 
in New York. Then had come her father’s death. 
After the estate had been settled Margaret found 
herself almost penniless and knowing “nothing by 
which to support herself. She had hoped the 
strange breach between her father and his brother 
would be healed by the former’s death, but she 
had heard no word from him. At last Mrs. Robie, 
a rich Chicago woman, had offered her a home as 
her companion. Two months before Mrs. Robie 
had gone to one of her farms in Wisconsin to rest 
her nerves. The girl sighed. Life as Mrs. 
Robie’s companion was not entirely ideal. 

Then she straightened her shoulders and smiled 
bravely. “I musn’t complain. I am well and 
strong. How much better off I am than poor Mrs. 
-Armstead, who is not only sick, but has a little 
girl and this great mortgaged farm to take care 
Ores 

She glanced at the gray, shabby, little house 
with a shudder. Shortly after her arrival she had 
made the acquaintance of its unfortunate owner 
and her old-fashioned little daughter. A sweet- 
faced child of eight or ten followed by a ragged 
dog came running out to meet her. 


“Hello, Julie, how’s mamma to-day?” she said, 
kissing the child and patting the dog that gam- 
boled around joyfully. 

“T think she’s better, Miss Margaret. She 


wanted to see you and so did I,” she added, smil- 
ing up adoringly into the older girl’s face. 

They entered the forlorn-looking house hand in 
hand. <A pale, hollow-eyed woman held out her 
hand to Margaret with a sad smile. 

“Tt was kind of you to see us this hot afternoon 
and to bring us these delicious things to eat. Julie 
and I had a feast with the last things you brought 
us. Julie, dear, make Miss Stanton some lemon- 
ade.” 

“What a sweet child she is and such a capable 
little housekeeper.” 

The mother’s eyes lovingly followed the child. 
“Tt was about Julie I wanted to see you. I have 
been ill, you know, ever since my husband’s death 
and I am afraid I am not getting better. Perhaps 
it is foolish to speak of it, but I often wonder as I 
lie awake at night what would become of her if | 


_ closed, 


should I haven’t a living relative and [ 
have lost track of all my girlhood friends since 


my marriage. Will you, if [ have to leave Julie, 
help her to find a home, a real home, so that she 
will not have to go to an orphan asylum?” 

“J promise gladly, Mrs. Armstead. I will take 
care of her myself if I may. But you are going 
to get well and go back East and keep your little 
girl, yourself. Come let me help you out on the 
porch and see if [ can’t cheer you up.’ 

Margaret succeeded so well that by the time 
she left all three were as merry as if they were all 
Julie’s age. As for her promise, Margaret thought 
no more of it as she walked back in the cool of 
the afternoon singing blithely to herself. 

For four days “Mrs. Robie had given Margaret 
no chance to visit her little friend. Mrs. Robie’s 
head had ached frightfully—so she said—and 
nothing would ease it but Margaret’s gentie touch 
or the sound of her voice. 

At last on the afternoon of the fourth day, Mrs. 
Robie’s headache having so. far recovered that she 
was able to take her nap, Margaret begged a few 
dainties from the cook and set out on her errand 
of mercy. The hot August sun beat down on the 
scorching road, but Margaret did not falter. The 
blinds of the forlorn- looking little house were all 
making it seem more forlorn than ever. 
An uneasy dread made her hasten around to the 
side door. A pathetic little heap was curled up 
on the door-step. One arm was around Gyp’s 
neck and he, in his dog way, was trying to comfort 
her. 

“Why Julie, dear, 
Margaret, alarmed. 

“Oh, Miss Margaret,” sobbed Julie, throwing 
herself into the older girl’s out-stretched arms. 
“T thought you would never come. Mamma has 
gone. They carried her away yesterday in a black 
box and now Gyp and | are all alone.” 

Margaret sat down on the step and took the 
little eirl in her arms. She rocked her back and 
forth, murmuring comforting words until Julie's 
sobs ceased. 

“Yes, and now they are coming day after to- 
morrow to take me to an orphan asylum and it’s 
an awful place where they put little girls who 
haven't any papa or mamma, and I can’t take Gyp 
to see you or anything,” finished Julie, breaking 
into tears again. 

“They shan’t take you. 


what is the matter?” cried 


I won’t let them,” de- 
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elared Margaret fiercely, hugging the sobbing little 
figure. 

Then she remembered how she had promised 
Mrs. Armstead to see no harm befall Julie but how 
could she support Julie? Mrs. Robie paid her 
scarcely enough to buy the pretty dresses she de- 
manded that Margaret wear and there was noth- 
ing else that she could do. She had been brought 
up like most rich men’s daughters so that when 
the financial ruin which had killed her father came, 
she knew nothing by which to earn her living un- 
til Mrs. Robie had offered her a home as her com- 
panion. If only she could interest Mrs. Robie in 
Julie, but considering Mrs. Robie’s hatred of chil- 
dren, that was almost impossible. Still she could 
try. 

“Don’t cry any more, dear, mother is at rest 
now and she will never have to worry or be sick 
again,’ she said. “How would you like to live 
with me and be my little sister?” 

“Oh, Miss Margaret, that would be just like 
heaven,” she cried, “and mamma will be so happy 
to see us, won’t she?” Tor 

“Yes, girlie, we will talk it over to-morrow. Let 
us walk over to the Halls’. You are staying there, 
aren't you? Now I must hurry along. Good-bye, 
dear. 

“Now I have surely done it,” thought Margaret, 
as she hurried back, “but she is such a little darl- 
ing. Let us hope something happens before day 
after to-morrow. I can never forgive myself if | 
fail that child and break my promise to her dead 
mother. If only I had the money I once spent on 
a single dress.” She sighed as she walked along, 
planning all sorts of schemes for Julie. 

Margaret was late and Mrs. Robie had already 
awakened and missed her. The time was not pro- 
pitious for mentioning Julie, but Margaret was too 
excited at the happenings of the afternoon to no- 
tice the frigidness of Mrs. Robie’s manner. 

“Oh, Mrs. Robie, you know that poor Mrs. Arm- 
stead and her sweet little girlr’’ she began, as she 
impetuously burst into the room, her eyes glow- 
ing. “Mrs. Armstead died the other day and 
Julie is all alone in the world now and I promised 
the mother I would take care of her and at least 
see that she found a good home. I don’t know 
of anyone now who would take her, so I thought 
perhaps you would let me have her here.” 

Mrs. Robie’s cold eyes snapped and her thin lips 
closed tightly. 

“Really, Miss Stanton, considering the condi- 
tion of my nerves, I don’t see how you can suggest 
stich a thing. Even your impetuous manner often 
quite upsets me. It is impossible.” 

“She would be no trouble. You would love her, 
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I am sure. She is such a little darling. I would 
take care of her myself,” she pleaded. 

“Yes, and neglect me. I will not permit it.” 

Margaret drew herself up haughtily. She had 
not learned the proper demeanor for dependents. 
“In that case you will have to find a new com- 
panion, I fear.” 

Mrs. Robie made no reply, but took refuge in 
tears. Margaret was very useful. It would be 
hard to find another girl as well-bred and as 
capable as she. 

“Can’t you see,” she said in a tearful tone, “that 
it is not the case for a poor girl to interfere in? 
There are societies to care for such children. lI 
lam sorry to lose you, but I can’t have her here.” 

“T have given my promise, Mrs. Robie, besides 
the child is too delicate and sensitive to go to an 
orphan asylum.” 

“A very foolish promise, Miss Stanton, | know 
you will regret it.” Mrs. Robie had a will of her 
own, as the late Mr. Robie had often remarked. 

All that night Margaret lay awake trying to 


think of some way out of the difficulty. In vain 
she thought of her accomplishments. She was 


an excellent pianist but getting pupils in a strange 
city was not so easy. She had always been in 
great demand when plays had been given, but as 
for being an actress, it took too long to obtain a 


position. Margaret forgot her beauty. She 
could read French and German for her own 
amusement. There were tea-rooms, but she had 


no capital with which to start. As for office work, 
her education had not extended to those branches. 
There was nothing left but work in a store, un- 
less she could secure another position as com- 
panion with someone who liked children. Perhaps 
Mrs. Robie could at least recommend her, be- 
cause if reports were true, shop girls (she 
shuddered at the thought) did not earn enough to 
keep body and soul together, to say nothing of 
two bodies and two souls. 

The next day and the next night brought no 
solution to the puzzle. However, she smiled 
cheerily, when she was with Julie, as if the future 
were well provided for. 

At last the eventful morning arrived when Julie 
was to be taken to the orphan asylum. 

Margaret went down to breakfast with a heavy 
heart. Setting out alone, unaided and unprepared 
to fight the world to support two people was not 
going to be so easy. Mrs. Robie did not appear, 
but she sent word to Margaret that on no ac- 
count was that child to enter her house. 

The girl straightened her slender figure, and 
shouldering her pink parasol like a gun she 
started off alone to fight her first battle, which 
was to be with the authorities of the orphan 
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Supposing they refused to let her have 
She remembered vaguely of hearing of 
Ii there were 


asylum. 
Julie? 
papers and courts in such cases. 
only someone to advise. 

So absorbed was she in her thoughts, she al- 
most ran into a fine-looking gray-haired man who 
was coming up the path. 

“Peggy!” he cried, holding out his arms. 

“Uncle Jack!” she gasped, starting forward im- 
pulsively. Then she stopped and looked at him 
coldly. This man had in some way—she did not 
know how—quarreled with her father, saddening 
his last days. Anger rushed into her heart as 
she thought of her good, kind father whose life 
he could easily have saved if he had only held out 
a helping hand at the time of the failure. No, 
no matter how much she needed him now she 
would not forgive so easily. 

“Peggy, can’t you forgive me?” he continued 
pleadingly. ‘‘My secretary mixed up the corres- 
pondence and I did not receive the letter that ex- 
plained your father’s attitude in that big deal. 
Then my partner told me things which I have 
learned since were not true. This week I found 
the letter. It was all my fault for judging so 
hastily and being so unforgiving. I do not de- 
serve forgiveness, but won't you let me try to 





SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR 


make up at least a little of the injustice I did my 
brother by trying to make his daughter happy?” 
“Of course, Uncle Jack. JI know it wasn’t 
really your fault. If father could only have 
known.” She burst into tears. 
Mr. Stanton led her to a seat under the trees. 


Her head on his shoulder she told him the whole. 


story. His own eyes were wet when she finished. 
Then she dried her eyes and merrily told him her 
adventures since she had been trying to earn her 
own living. 

“T will be so glad to stop,” she said. Then she 
explained about Julie. “May I take her to 
New York with us, please, dear Uncle Jack?” 

“Why, Peggy, you know my home is yours. 
Besides there is nothing I should like better, now 
that my little niece has grown into such an inde- 
pendent young woman, than to have a child in my 
house. Let’s go and get her this minute before 
those orphan asylum chaps have a chance at her,” 
he said, bovishly seizing her hand and dragging 
her down the path. 

“Good gracious.” exclaimed Mrs. Robie, who 
had seen and heard everything from the window. 
“T see where that girl gets her impetuousness. 
Where are my smelling salts? Such excitement is 
dreadful for my nerves.” 


0° -0-@-0-o-0 


‘Rivals 


By Clifford fH. Harris, 13 


ANG! went the door, and George War- 
ren went scuffling down the street, 
his hands thrust deeply into his 
pockets, and his cap pulled: carelessly 
over his curly head. He was blue, as 
anyone would have been in his shoes. 

He didn’t care for his mother’s warning to hurry 

back from the store. 

As he shuffled toward the store the smell of 
fresh-baked bread issuing from the little bakery 
greeted his nostrils. On any other occasion he 
would have relished this particular odor, but to- 
night it had no charms. He opened the bakery 
door, made his purchases and left, leaving the door 
open, in spite of the bitter wind, which was send- 
ing the pedestrians scurrying homeward in search 
of a warm home and suppet. 

As George approached his home he entered by 
the front door, although forbidden to do so. Re- 
moving his cap and coat he entered the dining 
room, gave his parcels to his mother, took his 
place at the table, and waited for the reprimand 





which surely was coming. What a surprise he 
received, for everything went as usual without 
mention of his peculiar actions. 

He ate hurriedly, hoping to be excused, and 
thus avoid questioning. As he was about to rise 
from the table his father remarked: “What's the 
matter with you, George?” 

“Nothing. Why?” he replied, attempting to 
assume a nonchalant air. 

“Now, now, my boy, out with it, and relieve 
your mind,” Mr. Warren persisted, for he could 
read a boy’s face, and he plainly say that some- 
thing was troubling George. 

“IT know, papa,” chimed in Louise, George’s 
little sister. ‘Paul Fiske walked home from 
school with Estelle, that’s George’s girl, and 
George is mad. This afternoon they had a fight, 
and George got a black eye.” 

“Well, well, I hadn’t noticed the eye, but, by 
the way, who started the fight?” his father re- 


marked. 
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“I did,” George replied, attempting a sheepish 
erin. 

“Now,” said Mr. Warren, “let me give you a 


little advice. You’re young, and never mind if your 
girl does walk home with another fellow. If she 
cares for you she will return and if she doesn’t care 
for you it was for the best that she went, but, 
above all, don’t let your feelings get the better of 


you.” 
“He only did it to be mean, and I'll get even 
with him yet. The schools hold the carnival next 


Saturday and I’m going to beat him. He has won 
the shield twice, and if he wins it again it will 
belong to him. If I don’t beat him VIH—Ill———” 

“Remember he is the best skater in the county,” 
Louise reminded him. 

The remainder of the week passed without a 
further encounter between the two boys. How- 
ever, the little encounter had stirred up consider- 
able excitement, as it was generally known 
throughout the town that the two were to par- 
ticipate in Saturday’s sports. 

Saturday dawned clear and cold. “It is a great 
day,” George thought, as he was adjusting his 
skates on the edge of the rink a little after one 
o'clock. It was early, but quite a number of early 
birds had arrived, hoping to get a front seat, and 
others were steadily arriving. 

The rink was a low inclosed space about 100 
yards square placed in the Upper Cove of Mirror 


Lake. It was easily reached by the street rail- 
way, or by driving over the ice; the majority of 


the crowd chose the latter route. At a quarter 
to two a crowd of several thousand had com- 
pletely filled the temporary stands which encircled 
the rink. 

Promptly at two o’clock the sharp clanging of 
a gong silenced the throng, focusing their eyes 
on two individuals in the centre of the rink. 

“Ladies and gentlemen,” began the taller of the 
two, easily identified as.the chief of police, also 
the policeman. “We are fortunate in obtaining 
the services of Herr Franz, champion fancy 
skater of Germany. He will, to the best of his 
ability, entertain you with a few fancy strokes.” 

Amidst the hand clapping which naturally fol- 
lows a speech of this sort, Herr Franz glided off 
to the accompaniment of the town band. 

The speed races followed this exhibition. Each 
was closely contested, but the crowd was anxious 
for the final event. 

The final event of the day was the five-mile 
race, which would be forty-five laps around the 
rink. There were five starters in the classic, but 
Paul and George were the logical favorites. The 
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skaters were given final instructions by the 
starter, and then sent to their marks. Earl Elliott, 
considered as a possible third, was on the inside, 
cr had the pole. At the crack of the pistol George 
leaped to the front, taking the pole, and setting a 
fast pace for two laps. He then gave his lead to 
Elliott, and withdrew to the rear, “Satisfied to trail 
behind. 

The pace was slow, and the leaders constantly 
changing places, but still George made no attempt 
to draw to the front. The half-way mark was 
reached, and not a few people, mostly George’s 
friends, were anxiously wondering if they were to 
be disappointed. 

Suddenly, with two miles to go, Paul Fiske, 
twice winner of this event in the past years, shot 
ahead. The others attempted to keep up the new 
pace, but found it too fast for them. But who was 
that? He was fairly flying. It was George, who 
had been watching Paul closely for just such a 
move, therefore was not caught off his guard. 

He passed the other three and chased that 
solitary figure half a lap ahead. Fifteen laps re- 
mained; would that be sufficient to make up lost 
ground against a skater of Paul’s calibre? 

Around they flew at a reckless speed, each cut- 
ting the corners sharply. Paul stumbled an in- 
stant and was away, but the hesitation had been 
sufficient to allow George to make up twenty-five 
of his fifty yards. Eight laps more, and both 
skaters going at a tremendous speed. The others, 
seing How useless it was to remain in such a race, 
withdrew, leaving a clear course for the two flyers. 

Six laps, and thirty yards between them. “It 
can't be done, it can’t be done,” was passed from 
mouth to mouth. “Unless Fiske falls.’ George 
had apparently reached his greatest speed, but 
by cutting a shorter corner and by a supreme ef- 
fort, he cut off ten more yards. 

But one lap and a ten-yard difference. George, 
knowing that it was a case of sprinting, began his 
sprint before they reached the home stretch 
and by a lucky chance obtained the pole at the 
final corner, both entering the home stretch 
shoulder to shoulder amidst the cheers of the 
multitude. 

The race was over and the crowd was breaking 
to return home, some satisfied with their own 
decision, others waiting for the judges. Finally 
the suspense was broken by a deep bass voice 
from the judges’ stand: “The race has been de- 
clared a tie.” Never had the lake seen such re- 
joicing; everyone was satisfied but one. 
was it? 


a 
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Extract from Log of the Marigold 


By Pbilip B. Lewis, 14 


WAS dozing drowsily on the deck oi 
the sloop Marigold. It was in- 
deed a sultry day. Above me, the 
boom swung idly to and fro, first 

shading me from the burning noon- 
day sun, and then exposing me to the rays of Old 

Sol as if they would burn the vessel to the water- 
line. 

We were anchored off shore some fifty yards or 
so. Fort Phcenix about four points off our 
starboard bow, Rodman on our port quarter, and 
New Bedford straight ahead. Off to the south- 
west, Martha’s Vineyard could be seen faintly 
through the hazy mist which overhung the mirror- 
like water. 

In one of the intervals during which the sail was 
accommodating enough to shade my lolling figure, 
I raised the brim of my hat and squinted along the 
river in the direction of Butler’s Flat light. ‘As I 
looked, my dreamy eye caught sight of the dark 
gray hull of the Kadavia,—that ocean packet 
which had so mysteriously gone aground in water 
which the day before had floated a much larger 
craft. There she had gone aground on the night 
ot November 8, and there she now lay, a menace 
to shipping. 

Many trips had been made to the wreck by the 
natives, and many tourists, too, had sailed out 
around the racked hull. It was the object of con- 
versation in New Bedford and Fairhaven. Every 
visitor and summer boarder must see the wreck 
of the Kadavia, or he has made a_ useless visit 
to New Bedford. 3ut no one had ever been 
aboard her since that cold November night when 
she went aground in making port. 

As I| looked at the helpless mass of steel, | saw— 
could it be that I saw an object, ves, a white ob- 
ject move slowly along the roof of the shattered 
cabin! Could it be possible that there was a soul 
on board who could have been left and not gone 
off in the life boats? No. That was utterly im- 
possible. But it was there. Yes, it was moving 
faster now—and then, suddenly, it disappeared. 

“Hey, Rob,” I yelled, ‘come on out to the Ka- 
davia, there’s some one aboard her.” 

“Aw, f’get it,” called’ Rob in disbelief. 

“Well, there is, just the same,” I persisted. 

“All right, then, show me,” returned Rob, as 
his fiery pate emerged from the companionway. 

“T can’t. He’s gone down into the cabin out 
there.” 
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Rob’s head disappeared as he gave a disgusted 
Stunt. 

“Well, if you don’t go, ’m going. Tell Sam 


he can get grub ready “for us when we get back. 
Come, now, you've got to come, Rob.” 

“I have, eh?” sneered Rob, as he stood grinning 
sarcastically at me as if I were already a candidate 
for Worcester or Danvers. 

“Come on, don’t stand in that hatchway, you'll 
be burning the varnish off the hood with that 
luminous cranium of yours,’ I ventured, at the 
same time pee the tender alongside. 

“Now just for that I'll go,” snapped Rob. “And 
when I get you out a little way I'll dump you over 
the side and let you swim back. The idea of a 
little marlin spike like you making fun of my hair 
in such an impolite way as that.” 

“Don’t rave at me,’ I called emphatically 
“Come on, get into this dinghy and just quit your 
noise. 

Without a word Rob dropped down into the 
dinghy and shoved off. 


“Now, I s’pose you expect me to row, huh?” he 
asked, sulkily, as the boat glided away from the 
Marigold, and as I nodded an affirmative, he 
added: “But I’m not a-going to, that’s a bet!” 

“But you've got to row part of the way and 


that’s another bet,” 
his laziness 

I took up the oars and rowed for some time. It 
was fully half an hour’s row to where the Ka- 
davia lay. Rob sat in silence for some time. It 
was fully ten Say before he asked :— 

“What ye goin t’ do when you get out there? 
Rescue the party? 

“Ti -there’s: any ye to. be done, I suppose 
it’s up to us,” I replied, pulling steadily on the 
oars. 

“How you goin’ to get aboard?” 

I glanced behind me in the bow and answered: 
“There's about two hundred feet of line here, with 
a heavy sinker on one end.” 

sae What of it?” grunted Rob. 

“Why, you leatherdome,” answered J, ‘‘can't I 
throw that sinker over the deck, then go ‘round 
and fasten it to some port light? After. that, the 
thing to do is shin; get me?” 

“Yes, I get ye; but will that rope hold you un- 
der such a strain?” 

“It held the dinghy once, so I guess it will hold 
either you or me,” I replied. 


I added, a little bit peeved at 
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“Well, you can try it first seein’ as 
idea,” responded Rob with a resigned air. 

We arrived at the wreck about twenty-five min- 
utes after we left the Marigold. The water 
swashed against the steel sides in such a way as 
to make a boarding difficult. The first time | 
threw the sinker and cord, the lead caught in the 


it’s your 


rigging, but I pulled it back and 
was about to heave a second time, when 
Rob stopped me, saying: “Here, let me get 


a whack at this, you don’t know how to heave that 
lead. You couldn't even heave a sigh.” 

| passed him the line. 

“Now we'll watch the professor,” I remarked. 
Our tender was bobbing up and down, and roll- 
ing to and fro in a choppy sea. Rob, braced with 
a foot on each gunwale, swung the lead round and 
‘round, in much the same manner as one would a 
lasso, then, with a final heave, the line whistled 
through the air and the lead hustled over the 

wreck and fell on the opposite side of the packet. 

I had been seated in the stern of the tender 
while Rob threw the line. Just as the line disap- 
peared, the little boat lurched violently and Rob 
disappeared over the opposite gunwale. At first, 
T could not comprehend what had happened, but a 
brick-colored object in the water just then told the 
story. I laughed aloud. 

Rob came to the surface sputtering and blow- 
ing. As soon as his head appeared and his hand 
grasped the gunwale, I asked:— 

“Who was it you threatened to heave by the 
board?” ; 

“You shut your mouth!” 
ply. 

“Oh, very well,” 
shut up like a clam. 

We rowed around to the opposite side of the 


came the angered re- 


replied I, unconcernedly, and I 
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vessel and made the line fast to a floating spar; 
ae rowing back to the other end of the line 

e floated alongside, while I grasped the rope and 
patted ib taut 1 ehesitateds 

“Go on,” bullied Rob. 

I pulled myself clear of the seat I was stand- 
ing on, 

“Here goes, anyway,” 
hand over hand. 

At last I reached the deck, scrambled over the 
rail and looked in triumph toward Rob. My tri- 
umph changed to horror. There was Rob in the 
dinghy, rowing away from the wreck as fast as a 
pair of spoon oars could propel him. 

“Hey, you, Rob!” I yelled at the top of my 
lungs. 

“What do you think I am?” The swash of 
waves against the hull below me drowned out the 
first part of his ep but as I looked toward the 
nearest shore, a mile distant, I heard faintly the 
last word, uttered, no doubt, at the top of his 
voice: ‘‘Boob!” 

I stood stupefied for a moment, but only for a 


I called, as I ascended 


moment. Surely, if I were drowning, Rob would 
not desert me. Pulling off my shoes, I tore off 
my coat and without further preliminaries, 


plunged headlong into the deep blue, fifteen feet 
below. 

Well I remember how cold the water seemed as 
I struck the surface with a splash, and how sur- 
prised I was to—awake and find Rob in the act of 
throwing a second bucket of cold salt-water over 
my reclining figure. 

T looked at Rob’ s grinning countenance through 
eyes dripping with salty moisture, and as a clang 
of tin dishes and the appetizing odor of fresh pan- 
cakes emerged from the cabin, I realized that 
possibly this was Rob’s method of calling me to 
dinner. 





[Paul's Repentance 


By herman Fones, 713 


AUL, Paul.” It was a clear autumn 
morning when Paul Foxcroft was 
awakened by his mother’s cheery 
voice. He hastened to do the chores 
for the last time for many months 
and finish packing his trunk for col- 





lege. All the while he was thinking of his college 
lite: 


Ever since the night his father had been lost on 
the steamer Portland, Paul had had a horror of 
the water, and so had decided to make his whole 
journey by rail. 

It was a great event in this quiet Maine village 


when one of their number left home for the first 
time. 

Everything had been in confusion the evening 
before with last farewells and good wishes of old 
schoolmates and friends. 

As Paul drove along the dusty road to the sta- 
tion he had not the slightest misgiving about leav- 
ing his mother alone to look after the large farm. 
He thought only of those happy days, when he 
should have received his degree as doctor, when 
he would go to the city and take up his uncle’s 
practice. His whole future seemed spread out 
before him, filled with such possibilities. 
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Suddenly he was awakened from his dreams by 
the shrill whistle of the approaching train. He 
touched the horse with the oe and reached the 
station just in time to board the train as it was 
pulling out. 

For the first month after entering college Paul 
did not take as much interest in his studies as in 
football. 

“I’ve always wanted to play football, but I never 
had the time at home,” Paul told his roommate. 
When the call for football men was given Paul 
was one of the first to respond. Atter a few 
weeks’ practice Paul saw that to be a good player 
one must have had experience as well as brawn 
and realizing he was only wasting his time he 
dropped out “of the squad and turned his attention 
to his studies. 

}efore Paul realized it winter had passed and 
the warm spring days had arrived. His only recre- 
ation at home had been his rowboat, and as 
spring had advanced he felt a longing for his old 
exercise, so he made a trip to the lake in quest 
of a boat. 

He had just started to row to a pine grove at 

the other end of the lake when a cry “Help! 
Help!” came to his ears. Glancing about he saw 
a boat in the centre of the lake had capsized. He 
immediately headed for it, and passed two other 
boats hastening toward the struggling man. He 
slowly overtook a third boat, and reached the 
half- drowned man about a boat length ahead of 
it. Paul pulled the man. into the boat and re- 
turned to shore. 

As he was about to start for the grove a second 
time someone touched him on the back, saying 
at the same time: “You're a freshman, aren't 
you?” “Yes,” replied Paul, and on looking around 
he recognized the speaker as the occupant of the 
boat orice had reached the drowning man just 
after he had: ‘Well,’ came the reply, “iif you can 
row as fast as that in an old flat- bottom boat I 
guess I can find you a place on our crew. 

Paul rowed away much pleased, thinking at last 
he had found a branch of athletics in which he 
could make a name for himself. 

It is class day. The last four years had passed 
swiftly and happily, and it seemed to Paul but a 
short time since he had entered the medical school. 
These four years had seemed much shorter than 
those he had spent in the general college course. 
He had many friends, and stood well in his studies. 
Paul had, at last, won his much-coveted degree. 
He thought nothing was lacking to complete his 
happiness until he received a letter from his 
uncle. He opened the letter quickly, for he knew 
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his uncle was coming, 
unless something unexpected had happened. 

“My dear Boy: I have just received a letter 
from your home saying that your mother is sick 
and cannot be with you on class day. She felt it 
would be a great disappointment to you, and 
wished me to write and tell you not:to worry, but 
to enjoy the day without her.” 

This took much of the pleasure out of the day 
for Paul. He had not seen his mother for nearly 
a year, and had been looking forward to seeing 
her. 

The following day he went home with his uncle. 
“T won’t stop ‘overnight with you, uncle. I feel 
| ought to go right home and see how things 
are. “That's right,” replied his uncle. “See 
that things are all right, and take a good vacation. 
When you come back I shall expect you to re- 
lieve me of some of my cares. In a few years [ 
will turn my entire practice over to you. 

When Paul arrived home he found his mother 
improving. The haying season had just com- 
menced, and Paul found that he could still hold 
his own in the hayfield. 

After two months’ vacation he decided to return 
to his uncle’s. 

Paul entered upon his professional duties with 
ereat enthusiasm. In the following spring his 
uncle said: “Paul, I feel I can leave” my practice 
in your hands and take a much-needed rest.” He 
made preparations, and on the following week he 
went abroad. 

Paul had made many friends during the winter. 
Among them was Margaret Trusdell, a wealthy 
young lady living in the city. 

Paul wrote his mother of his uncle's 
and received a letter from her saying she had been 
planning to come and see him, and that she 
thought now would be a good time. 

Then, for the first time, “Paul felt doubtful as to 
the impression his mother would make on his city 
friends. That evening he wrote home saying he 
was so busy that she could not see much of him, 
and that he thought it would be better if she post- 
poned her visit until fall. 

One day in the following week Paul invited 
Miss Trusdell and several other friends to dinner 
and to spend the evening. 

On the afternoon of that day the servant came 
to Paul’s office and announced: “An elderly lady 
is at the door.” “Is it a Patientl sn Deugene 
know.” Paul went to the door and was greatly 
surprised and pleased to see his mother. After 
a short visit Paul was called out. The servant 
showed his mother to her room. 

Paul on his return remembered his dinner party 


vacation, 


and would not have written. 
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for that evening, and he argued within himself: 
“Mother must be very tired after her journey. I 
think it will be better if she does not come down 
to dinner. I will have it sent up to her.” But he 
did not stop to analyze his feelings to see why he 
was so anxious to have her remain in her room 
that evening. Acting on this impulse he went to 
his mother’s room, and after talking a while said: 
“You must be very tired after your journey. [ 
will have dinner sent up to you.” “That will be 
so nice. to have our dinner here together,’ she 
replied, but failed to note the look of confusion 
that passed over Paul’s face. 

That evening the maid brought the dinner up to 
her and set the table. As she was leaving the 
room Mrs. Foxcroft noticed that only one place 
was set. “I think you have forgotten to set a 
place for the doctor,” she said. “No; he said he 
was so busy this evening that he would not be up, 
replied the maid, leaving the room. Mrs. Foxcroft 
sat looking at the empty place, greatly disap- 
pointed. Through the door which the maid had 
left ajar came sounds of merry laughter. Mrs. 
Foxcroft, thinking Paul had returned, went down- 
Stairs to see him. As she hesitated on the 
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threshold of the brightly- -lighted room a young 
lady rose and said: “Paul, you didn’t tell us you 
had company.” Paul turned and saw his mother. 
A deep flush spread over his face as he rose from 
the table and said: “I have the honor of intro- 
ducing my mother.” 

“You didn’t tell me your mother was here,” 
said Miss Trusdell. She stepped forward and 
putting her arm around Mrs. Foxcroft’s waist led 
her to the table. 

Mrs. Foxcroft appeared as happy as a child with 
all the attention they showered upon her. Paul 
was gratified at the good impression his mother 
had made on his guests. After they had departed 
Paul followed his mother upstairs, wondering if 
Miss Trusdell would forgive him for being 
ashamed of his mother. He now felt that she 
should have been the honored guest at the table. 

Dr. Foxcroft dropped on his knees beside his 
mother’s chair and buried his head in her lap as 
he did when a small boy and said: “Oh, mother, 
mother, can you forgive me for being ashamed for 
even one moment of the dear mother who has 
sacrificed so much for me?’ 

“What need for words, my son? Before you had 
spoken you were forgiven.” 





Diary of a Few Davs in ADaine 


By Thomas kk, Forbes, 14 


AN] UNDAY, February 
if. 
J 


23.—I took the 
Western division train from Boston 
to Waterville, Maine, at 9 o’clock 
this morning. It was warm although 
I brought along my overcoat. i 
was actually disappointed, as I had 
hoped for some of the winter sports for which 
Maine is noted, snow-shoeing, tobogganing, and 
sleighing, but there was really no snow or ice in 
sight until I reached Portland and then there was 
a little snow and some ice cakes floating down the 
rivers. The sky was dull, the way it is preceding 
a snowstorm, and the thermometer was slightly 
below freezing. My hopes began to rise rapidly 
after leaving Portland, for in the fields and hol- 
lows I noticed some snow and all of the small 
ponds were frozen over. It began to snow soon, 
and before arriving at Brunswick we were in the 
midst of a heavy snow storm, which rapidly 
whitened and beautified the scenery as the train 
raced north. 

Soon it was blowing a blizzard and at Bruns- 
wick I could only make out dimly the college 





buildings and the campus 
white. 

As I came in sight of the Kennebec River the 
snow stopped as rapidly as it had begun and old 
Sol took a chance. The river was entirely frozen 
over and then had several inches of snow. over the 
ice. A little farther up, although it was Sunday, 
men were busy scraping off the snow, and cutting 
the ice and shoving it along to the chutes, w here 
it was stored in huge ice- houses marked ‘“Ameri- 
can Ice Company.” Many ice-houses were passed 
going up the river and at all of them the ice was 
being stored. 

While going around a curve I saw for the first 
time the capitol of Maine high on a hill in Augusta. 
Gardiner was passed through first and the train 
finally stopped at a hill with an angle of about 90 
degrees. 

On the top of one of these hills, for there are 
many, is the capitol, all covered with a coating of 
ice, for in “Augusty” there had been some sleet 


all draped in the soft 


and rain, making a fine surface for the many 
sleighs, not autos, that were out strong. 
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“Augusty” was left behind and as my eyes were 
tired of seeing the steady line of hills, fields, pas- 
tures and the river, I sought relief in the Sunday 
American which someone had kindly left in my 
seat. I “perused” this piece of “literature” until 
the train was sidetracked at Vassalboro until a 
Southern-bound train passed us. I went out to 
stretch my legs before the train passed, and I was 
soon so cold that I was glad to get back into the 
warm car again, this time full of hope that I didn’t 
have before I got to Portland. 

It was not long before we began to draw near 
and then finally stopped at the little city of Water- 
ville, where Dick and Tom greeted me. Directly 
across the river was the largest pile of logs that 
l ever saw. ‘Tom Bryant said that that was all that 
was left from the last shipment, and the dimen- 
sions of this little pile were about 500 feet long, 
180 feet high, and 100 feet wide. I would have 
liked to have seen the “big” pile. This wood was 
all to be fed into the huge pulp or paper mill that 
was directly along side. This very paper might 
be possibly converted into more Boston Ameri- 
cans, or other equally good and interesting litera- 
ture for me to read. 

There was fully eight inches of snow here, and 
I was glad to button up my overcoat, and to my 
horror | saw that the thermometer read zero. 

After having dinner at Dick’s house, where I 
was cordially welcomed, we,—Dick, Tom, and I,— 
called on three very pretty girls. Had a corking 
time, and through good management we got 
hime at 11 P. M. I was ready to climb in bed ail 
right after I had written in this little book. 

Monday, February 24.—I ‘went to Coburn 
Classical Institute with Dick and visited all of the 
morning. Met some dandy boys and girls, and 
all were very nice to me. -I guess there were 
about a hundred of them. 

In the afternoon Mr. Sprague and I took a 
trip on the most wonderful car line I ever rode 
on. This line is approximately five miles long 
and has standard width. The total number of 
employees is two, with a total number of cars, 
one, and this one only about half there. The 
conductor and motorman (one) form half of the 
employees, and the other half may be seen al- 
most any time in the repair shop, smoking, chew- 
ing, and , no, Maine is a prohibition state. 
The first half of the company owns the preferred 
and common stock and controls the other half. 

As soon as we boarded the car we went into 
the smoking apartment for’d, but soon came aft, 
as the settees were rather rickety there and the 
benches aft were indeed luxurious, having one 
form of flattened upholstering. The ties on the 
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car were flat at places and we sounded like a 
poor band going over the poor roads. 

When the car had passed over a particularly 
steep hill the motorman and conductor - came 
around and collected six fares; total receipts be- 
tween the hours of one and two, thirty cents. 
Meanwhile, the car was speeding down one hill 
and up another, just barely crawling over the top. 
All of the passengers, I excepted, were known to 
the conductor-motorman, who stopped at the 
places’ that he knew the different people desired 
to get off. After giving them sufficient time to 
alight he would “speed on” again until he came 
to our destination, which was the end of the 
line. 

It was the small town of Shawmut, which has 
a population of about 200. We were interested 
in the largest dam in Maine, which has just re- 
cently been completed here. The dam is 1,135 
feet long and is to furnish electric power to some 
dozen towns within an eight-mile radius, owned 
by the Maine Central Power Company. 

About twenty-eight thousand bar- 
rels of cement at $1.75 per barrel were used in 
constructing this. The cofferdam system was 
used and the dam was started at only one end. 
In the centre is a large log chute, and at the east 
side is a power house with six dynamos in it, 
each capable of developing 750 K. W. of power; 
the total cost is in the vicinity of $1,000,000. 

While waiting for a car we “loafed” with some 
others, in a typical country store, enjoying our- 
selves listening to the old “‘codgers” talk. 

In the evening, Dick, two girls, and myself 
went tobogganing, got home at 11 o'clock, and 
oh, my, what a nice time. 

Tuesday, February 25, 10 degrees below.—I 
went to school again to-day; that is, a little while. 
I sat with a dandy girl. She was very nice and 
pretty, and I stayed a little- longer than I in- 
tended. Went tobogganing all alone and had a 
good time, way up by a big convent. I speak to 
almost everyone I see now, as I have met so 
many people. In the evening I showed Dick 
how to play “Rummy.” He claimed to know 
how, but I was from Somerville High school and 
had to be shown. 


Got to bed early to-night, about ten o’clock. 


Wednesday, February 26, 15 degrees below— 


It was pretty cold this morning but just the same 
I went tobogganing. Saw Colby play basket- 
ball this afternoon, also went to,the movies in the 
city hall. I saw a dandy vaudeville skétch. I 
am having such a good time that I do not notice 
the cold, which is really very dry and not like 
the cold weather in Somerville. 
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Thursday, February 27—Warm to-day and a 
lot of soft snow; about a foot fell last night and 
it is still snowing. I slept until 10.50 this morn- 
ing, but still | managed to stow away two eggs, 
nine muffins, and a couple of cups of coffee. Dick 
and Mr. Sprague thought that they would slip one 
over on me by eating all of the muffins at 8 
o’clock, but Mrs. Sprague sided with me and 
cooked another batch. Gee, they were good, 
and I had the laugh on Mr. Sprague and Dick. 

I borrowed Tom’s snowshoes and went off 
alone in the afternoon. I carried the snowshoes 
and a gun out some ways before I dared to put 
on the shoes. When I was out of sight of all of 
the houses I struck out. It was great fun, went 
about eight miles; only two chickadees got 
in the way of the bullets. 

We got up from supper at 6.50, and I took a 
bath, dressed, that is, slipped on my shoes, over- 
coat and pants and a little more and met a girl 
on the 7.10 car from North Vassalboro. We 
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went to a dance given by the Massachusetts Club 
at Colby College. Had a corking time. I had 
to put my girl on a car and send her home, as I 


could not go home with her, for no car came 
back that night, and I didn’t feel like walking 


six miles in a foot of snow. 
to leave a girl. 

Friday, February 28, 10 degrees above—I got 
up at 7 o'clock this morning and mailed a few 
cards, also went to Coburn and said good-bye to 
a lot of people I met. I was pretty busy packing 
up and getting ready to go home. I hated to say 
good-bye to everyone, but so it must be. 

Went to Portland, via Lewiston. Never again. 
Stopped at every hencoop, and if the hens hadn’t 
laid we waited. Got into Portland at 4 o'clock, 
stayed to supper and went to walk with a girl 
I hadn’t seen for two years. Pretty nice. : 

I took the seven-o’clock ‘boat to Boston and 
next day I “did em up” in on North street all the 


It was a funny way 





came back to Dick’s house, where I finished day and evening. That ended me and my vaca- 
dressing, and then Dick and his sister and US ae t10n: 
0-4-0208 


HK Soliloquy 


¥E. apd. W., aS 


A world of wonder ‘twas to me, 
As in the midnight hour, 

On fields and hills and valleys near, 
I gazed from out my tower. 


And from my prison cell I looked, 
On peaceful worlds below, 

A perfect fairy land of dreams, 
Adorned in fleecy snow. 


Real sad I was, and lonely, too, 
But Nature proved my friend, 

It seemed that for my solace sweet 
She did this beauty send. 


The world was shrouded deep in peace, 
As in its cloak of snow, 

And in the heavens dark there shone 
The silvery moon’s clear glow. 


The trees stood out against the walls, 
Their branches topped with white, 

Their trunks in sombre outline dark 
Add beauty to the night. 


O’er fields untracked by human step, 
O’er wild deers’ narrow trails, 
O’er hills and sweeping meadows 

To rivers in the vales. 


vast, 


O’er this my eyes did wander to 
The dark horizon line; 


Then back again o’er loveliness 
Which seemed to be all mine. 


All this sparkling silver treasure 
And the golden stars above, 

Are but proof of God’s great mercy 
To a prisoner of Maldrove. 


Thus I live deprived and lonely, 
But my God forgets me not, 
For the beauty that he sends me 
Lightens much my dreary lot. 


lor when this winter’s white is gone, 
He sendeth forth the spring, 

Then summer gay bright blossoms doth 
In great abundance bring. 


Then autumn comes with colors bright 
And all the golden grain, 

These are the blessings bountiful 
That on my head do rain. 


Now, reader dear, while thou art free 
Improve thy passing hours, 

Enjoy sweet Nature in her nooks 
And in her sunny bowers. 


And never once in all thy life 
Complain against ithy fate, 

For in the hardest times you'll find 
Some good to compensate. 


owe eee 
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‘bonest “Bunchey” 


By Ruth V. Alerander, °13 


—_ 


ee 4. HE night was bitter cold, with an oc- 


aitionel flurry of snow. Pedestrians 





1a a) were hurrying to warm fires and 

\ cheery homes. Poor Hunchey had 

A : vA) ze : Sci 
sold but few papers. The other “fel- 


lers” were so much larger than he 
that he stood but slight chance. Poor little boy, 
he had had but little to eat all day, and to-morrow 
was Thanksgiving. 

“Gee, but [ wish some swell guy ’ud come along 
and drop a little of his cash. Wouldn't I have a 
eood square meal though. Td have [rank frutters 
and golley, but they ‘d taste good to a feller.” 
Hunchey’ s tired little face lighted up with expecta- 
tion. 

At this moment he looked up and beheld,— 
surely it was an angel straight from Heaven, so 
beautiful was the vision before him. Oh, he 
hoped it was a good angel. Maybe she could 
ialke little boys’ “backs straight, and maybe they 
had lots to eat in Heaven. His dreams were 
broken, for the Angel said: a will take a Trans- 
cript if you have one, please.” Her voice was soft 
and beautiful, and Hunchey felt a queer feeling 
steal over him. Then the lady smiled at him, and 
questioned him as to where he lived and how he 
earned his money 

Hunchey’s story was a pitiful one. He was 
twelve years old, and alone in the big city of New 
York. Nights when he had enough money he 

slept in the Newsboys’ lodging house, but that 
wasn’t very often, for didn’t it cost a whole dime 
to sleep there? Usually he curled up in a-box 
somewhere, until morning; but then if a “feller” 
was caught “doin” that,—well, it went hard with 
him. Hunchey poured out his poor little story to 
this good Angel, who, regardless of the cold, 
stopped and talked with him. The “Unknown” 
asked him his name, and the boy told her Hunchey, 
cause the fellers called him that ’cause he was 


littler °en ’em and had a crooked back. 
Grace Stuart, walking home, had ample time for 
reflection. 


Life to her had been one grand holi- 
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day. She had always lived in a home of luxury; 
care free. Her petty wants had always been grati- 
fied. Now the life she lived seemed a shallow 
bubble. This poor little boy was struggling for 
mere existence. 

Hunchey followed with his eye the most beauti- 
ful lady he had ever seen. His thoughts were 
something like this: “Say, but ain’t she grand? 
Look at them eyes! Get on’ter the duds ! Oo—oo!” 
Just then something small and shiny fell to the 
ground as Grace Stuart walked. Quick as a flash 
the boy was after it. A small purse. Oh, the 
money inside! Hunchey’s eyes opened wide. So 
much the had never seen before. He counted. 

“Ten whole dollars! Gosh, but won’t I live like 
a swell!” was his first thought. “I'll have a whole 
new outfit,” and he looked at his ragged clothing. 
“Won't I cut:a swell with the other fellers, though? 
Huh!” Then he thought. His queen had dropped 
the purse... It. was hers really. “Aw, Hunchey, 
keep it, yer can come out in fine style.” Some- 
thing else said: ““Hunchey, don’t, it belongs to your 
Angel.’ Quick as a flash the boy ran after Grace. 
He came to the street and house whose address 
was engraved on the dainty purse. He rang the 
bell and held out the purse. ‘My 

Hunchey never could tell just what happened 
after that, but he awoke to find himseif in a warm 
bed, and yes, real covers over him. He pinched 
himself and it hurt. It wasn’t a dream after all. 

Just then,—yes, it was his queen who entered. 
‘“Hunchey, dear, do you feel better? Eat this and 
soon you shall have more.” It was real soup! 
Hunchey knew it, too. He ate the warm broth 
and slipped drowsily back among the pillows. The 
vision was standing over him, smiling, and he 
heard her say: “Would you like to come and be 
my little boy?” He felt a cool, caressing hand on 
his hot forehead.* Contentedly the boy smiled up 
and said: “Say, but wouldn’t I jest!” Surely this 
was an angel sent from Heaven to minister to 
Hunchey. 





The Bachelor’s Quest 


By Llizabeth T. Sargent, 714 


HE March wind hurled itself with a 
mighty force against the house, then 
moaning, died away in the distance, 
only to return again in a greater 
rage, like a savage animal released 
from captivity. 

Within the house that evening all was quiet, but 
in the great library a man sat before a roaring 





wood fire. At his feet lay an Irish terrier, who 
at every movement of his master opened his eyes 
and wagged his little stump of a tail. The fire- 
light threw rosy shadows over the pair and brought 
out softly the features of the man’s face, as it lay 
against the cushion of his chair. It was the face 
of a man thirty-five, strong and healthy, a face 
which one would say at the first glance belonged 


ea 
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to a successful man. Not successful in money 
only, for that is not true success, but in carrying 
out his life’s ideal, in doing honestly that which was 
his work, and finally succeeding. 

To-night the eyes which looked vacantly into 
the far shadows of the room held a hint of wist- 
fulness, and the great six-foot form stretched out 
in the chair showed in every line not weariness, 
but loneliness. For some time he lay thus, and 
then slowly straightened up, tapped the dog lightly 
on the head with his foot, and began to talk in a 
conversational way to his bright-eyed little com- 
panion. “Happy old chap, what are you thinking 
about. Bones, I will wager—nice, juicy bones that 
you buried to-day and will dig up in secret to- 
morrow. Ah, you agree? That is all right, old 
fellow, I am glad you have some pleasure in the life 
with your old master. Now see here, Hooligan, 
my dear dog, that didn’t mean that you were fe 
jump all over me. Get down, sir! Oh, well, 
you insist, you can stay on my knees as long as 
you keep quiet. You see, old chum, I depend 
upon your affection, for no one but you and my 
faithful old Hannah and Peter would grieve for 
me. Hark, what was that? Yes, yes, Hannah, 
I am in here and alone, talking to myself like an 
old man.” 

The large, rosy face of the old housekeeper 
showed in the shimmering firelight as she stood 
beside his chair looking down on him as tenderly 
as she had thirty years ago. “Mr. John, sir,” said 
she, “I found this package in the bottom of the box 
of eggs which you had sent out from Boston, and 
I thought ! would let you open it, as it was sealed 


with wax.” So saying she handed him the pack- 
age, patted the dog, poked the fire a little and leit 
the room. John “Burton sat for a few moments 


gazing absently at the small bundle and then casu- 
ally broke the seal and drew out an envelope and 
a piece of cardboard. Leaning nearer to the fire 
he looked curiously at the latter. What he saw 
made him lean even nearer, until he sat danger- 
ously near the flying sparks, but unconscious of 
this he gazed in ‘astonishment and amazement at 
the photograph ofa girl) “A gitl””’ he said; won- 
deringly, “a picture of a girl and in an egg box.” 

Yes, it was a girl, and a pretty girl also, slender 
and dainty, with wavy hair anda smiling, winsome 
face. But what was the matter with the dress, 
thought Burton; it didn’t look at all like the cos- 
tumes the young ladies of his acquaintance wore. 
Ah, it was old- fashioned, that was the trouble. It 
looked like a dress his mother had worn just be- 
fore she died five years ago. How queer and 
mysterious it all was. Burton still sat gazing at 
the picture, when suddenly he thought of the en- 
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velope which had come with it. Perhaps that would 
explain this absurd episode. On finding the en- 
velope he hurriedly drew out a single piece of 
paper. Without any heading the letter began and 
read as follows:— 


“These eggs are fresh, for I got them this morn- 
ing from the nests of my own hens. I hope you 
will like them and want more. I wonder ee will 
get this letter. It is the first one I ever wrote to 
put in with eggs. This picture was taken a month 
ago. I am twenty-two years old and unmarried. 
lf the receiver of this letter would like to know 
where I live, the address is below. 

“Sallie Bent, 

“The Long Meadow Farm, Cherry Lane, 

“Bast Asford, N.-H.” 


Burton, on finishing this quaint little note, sat 
smiling down upon the picture which he still held. 
What an innocent, unworldly young person she 
must be, he thought, to let such a picture and let- 
ter go out into the world helter-skelter. The 
merry eyes looked up at him frankly, and the smil- 


ing mouth seemed fashioned only for smiles. He 
nee he should like such a girl. Suddenly 
like a flash of lightning the idea came to 


him. Why should he not go up sometime when 
his business gave him leisure, find her and with 
some excuse meet her? Sometime? Why not 
now? With the impetuous words, “Business be 
hanged, I will go to-night,” he jumped up from 
his chair and rang the bell. Impulse had him in 
its grasp and for. once triumphed over his good 
sense. In‘a few moments Hannah appeared in 
the doorway. “Hannah.” said Burton, “I am go- 
ing unexpectedly to Boston to-night and will you 
please tell Peter to have the machine around in 
fifteen minutes, for I want to catch the ten o’clock 
train.’ Hannah, being used to the sudden busi- 
ness calls of her master, simply nodded and left 
the doorway. 

John thrust the picture and letter into his pocket 
and running up the stairs boyishly, three steps at 
a time, went to his room to pack his bag. Within 
fifteen minutes he was down in the hall, pacing 
back and forth excitedly. Then at the toot of 
the automobile horn he snatched his hat and bag 
and left the house. After a half hour’s ride on the 
train he reached Boston, where he immediately 
went to a hotel for the night. As it was late he 
went to bed and while he slept the image of the 
bright-faced girl still haunted his dreams. 

The wind raged itself out in the night and the 
next day dawned sunny and cold. After a hasty 
breakfast Burton took a taxi-cab to the North sta- 
tion and going to the ticket office bought his ticket 
for East ‘Asford. He also purchased a time table, 
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and while he waited the remaining fifteen minutes 
before his train started, hunted for the spot on 
the New Hampshire map to which he was going, 
After searching diligently he found it in the north 
central part ot the state and from_the fine print- 
ing of the name concluded it must be a small place. 
Finally, at nine o’clock he found himself in the 
train ready for a tedious ride of five hours. Many 
times during that journey he read the letter and 
many times also did he steal glances inside of the 
pocketbook at the girl herself, 

The scenery was far from interesting, for land- 
scape 1n March is always barren and unlovely, and 
Burton was becoming rather dispirited and a little 


disgusted with himself, when the conductor bel- 
lowed in a mighty voice: “Next station is East 
Astord.” John took down his bag from the 


rack, got into his coat, and was ready to jump from 
the steps the minute the train stopped. 

The East Asford station was an .uninviting 
place with its dingy platform and its still dingier 
old station. A man came towards him from the 
other end of the platform, and Burton saw from 
his cap that he was the station master. When 
they were within speaking distance of each other 
Burton said: “Could you show me the way to 
Long Meadow farm?” “Sure,” said the man, 
“it's a good three miles down that road,” point- 
ing in the direction stated. “But,” said Burton, “I 
can't walk all that distance with my bag. Isn’t 
there anybody in this forsaken hole that can drive 


me over? 
“Wall, now, I dunno,” drawled the station mas- 
ter, “mebbe i* you was to try at Wiley’s, that barn 


you see just below here, he might take yer, but 
I'll wager a box 0” tabaccie that he'll get a fancy 
price out of yer. After which wise saying he 
watched Burton go down the road, then chuckling 
to himself went into the station. Burton found 
the barn and-also Wiley, who was mending some 
old harness, and after a great deal of persuading 
and bargaining the farmer agreed to drive him 
over to Cherry Lane. 

During the ride he asked the man if he knew of 
any place near Long Meadow farm where he 
could stay a night. Wiley replied that Widdy 
Lang, who lived next door to the farm, would take 
him in. Burton was glad to hear this, for he had 
wondered anxiously all the way up in the train 
where he would sleep that night. In his mad rush 
to be off on his journey he had forgotten that the 
place to which he was going was in the wilds of 
New Hampshire and would boast of no hotel, how- 
ever mean or poor. As they drew nearer and 
nearer to their destination John Burton began to 
have some misgivings as to the outcome of his 
rash proceeding. To put the meeting at the farm 
a little farther off he told Wiley to leave him at the 
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Widdy Lang’s house, where he would settle with 
her for his night's lodging. 
farmer his exceedingly fancy price and then walked 
up to the door of the little, old-fashioned house. 
After searching and not finding a bell he knocked 
on the door with his knuckles. Presently it 
opened and a little old lady stood before him. “My 
name is Burton,” said he, “and at the suggestion 
of a Mr. Wiley I have come here to inquire 
whether you will take me in for the night.” At 
first Widdy Lang had looked at him suspiciously, 
but at the mention of Wiley’s name she smiled at 
him and said: “How d’y do, Mr. Burtonr I am 
glad to know ye. Come right in, of course ye can 
stay here for the night.” She showed him into a 
stiff little parlor, where he sat down on a slippery 
horsehair chair until she had fixed his room for 
him. Then going up the narrow stairs she led 
him into a tiny bedroom, the walls of which were 
covered with painted and worsted mottoes. One 
little chair, a bureau and bed were the contents of 
the room. After his little landlady had gone down 
stairs he sat down gingerly on the Pee chair and 
drew a long breath, Well, I have done it all 
right this time,” he said to himself. ‘However, 
now that I am here, I am going to have a jolly 
good time out of it.” 

A half an hour later he had a simple, old-fash- 
ioned supper with his hostess and for two hours 
afterward she entertained him with her bright say- 
ings and gossip. At nine o’clock the house was 
wrapped in quiet and the little old lady and Bur- 
ton were sound asleep in their feather beds. 

The next morning Burton woke with the cluck- 
ing of the hens resounding in his ears and found 
his room flooded in warm sunshine. He rose and 
after hastily dressing, for he knew that eight 
o'clock was a disgraceful hour for rising in the 
country, ran down stairs. Mrs. Lang met him 
with a bright greeting and told him that he would 
have to eat alone, as she had _ breakfasted 
an hour before. Burton apologized for his tardi- 
ness, and then sat down to the most delightful 
breakfast he had eaten in years. After the meal 
he asked his landlady the question which had been 
uppermost in his mind all the time he had been 
there. “Mrs. Lang,” the said, “will you please 
show me the Long Meadow farm?r My purpose 
in coming up here was to see the owner of it, and 
I think I will go over now.” She pointed to a 
large, weather-beaten house which stood on the 
hill above them, surrounded by acres of land, and 
told him that was the farm. He thanked her and 
set out on foot up the hill. As he came nearer the 
house it suddenly occurred to him that he had not 
yet contrived any excuse to see Sallie Bent. What 
had she said in her letter about eggs? Oh, yes, 
that she hoped he would like the eggs and want 


-He gave the crafty 
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more. Most assuredly he wanted more, that was 
what he had come up for, to order eggs from her 
for the coming year. Of course he could have 
written, but he would say in his best business man- 
ner that he thought he would see the farm for 
himself. 

On opening the gate, he very nearly tipped over 
a little girl wino was peeping through the slats at 
him. He caught her up just in time and on set- 
ting her steadily on her feet again, looked into her 
laughing little face. What was there about her 
that seemed so familiar? He was sure he knew 
no one with such wavy hair and merry eves. Ah, 
he did, indeed, this child was a small miniature of 
his merry-eyed picture girl. She must. be the 
child’s sister, he thought. “‘Little girl,” he said, 
“is your big sister at ‘home this morning?’ She 
looked up at lim with solemn eyes a minute and 
then burst out, “Haven't got no thithter.”’ 

‘Well, it's your aunt maybe,” went on Burton, 
not to be ee iraced. but on receiving no answer 
to this, walked up to the door and let drop the 
great iron knocker. The door was opened pres- 
ently by a tall large woman, who looked at him in- 
quiringly. “Er-r-r, pardon me,” said Burton, “but 
may I speak with Miss Sallie Bent?” For a mo- 
ment the woman looked at him fixedly and then 
said quietly, “Sallie Bent was my maiden name.” 
It seemed for a second to Burton as though he 
had become dumb, for his tongue clove to the roof 
of his mouth and he could not utter a sound. 


Finally he blurted out: “You, you are m-mar- 
ried?” 
“Why, ves,” replied the woman, looking at him 


in astonishment. “I was married to Thomas Lin- 
den about four years ago and the little girl on 
the doorsteps is my daughter.” 
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During this speech John had somewhat re- 
covered himself and said in a puzzled voice: “I 
don’t understand at all. I received a letter yester- 
day morning from a Miss Sallie Bent, Long 
Meadow Farm, Eash Asford, New Hampshire, 
and it does not seem possible that there could be 
another person of the same name living in the 
same place. Besides, the picture does look a little 
like you, only about five years younger.” 

“What picture and what letter?” gasped Mrs. 
Linden. 

“Here they are,” said John, taking them out of 
his pocket-book. When the woman saw the pic- 
ture she gave a little shriek and then opening the 


letter she read hurriedly the one sheet of 
paper. 
Suddenly to Burton's great horror she leaned 


side of the door and laughed so long 
and heartily that the tears rolled down her cheeks. 
Finally she said in a breathless voice: “Oh, dear, 
dear me, this is so funny. This picture is indeed 
myself taken five years ago and the letter I wrote 
a month later.” 

Burton gazed at her as thoush she had gone 
mad and then said very patiently: “But, my dear 
Mrs. Linden, I received that letter and that picture 
yesterday, in a box of fresh eggs. The letter was 
certainly found with the eggs for my housekeeper 
brought it to me as soon as “she found it. It is in- 
credible, impossible—but no, not impossible.” 

Then he, too, laughed, as with one illuminating 
flash his mind comprehended the ludicrous situa- 
tion. He laughed as heartily as she had done, and 
she in turn looked at him in astonishment. At 
last when he had controlled himself a little he 
gasped: “Oh, cold storage.” 


against the 





Shylock’s Subsequent Wife 


Bv Winifred UW. Arrington, 716-8 


HYLOCK left the courtroom in dis- 
grace. He had promised to sign a 
deed, whereby, at his death, all that 
he possessed was to be given to 
Lorenzo and his unfilial daughter; 
to those two who, he had solemnly 

should never have the smallest pittance 

But even that was not all; 

he remembered, with intense anger against 

Antonio and the duke, and with disgust for him- 

self, that he had promised to become a Christian— 

a member oi that sect to which Antonio belonged. 

Should he abandon the religion of his fathers, the 

religion to which he had been faithful all his life, 


vowed, 
of that which was his. 


and follow his daughter’s example, by becoming 
a Christian? Never! Death or exile rather than 
that ! 

Such thoughts as these coursed swiftly through 
his mind as he made his way toward his home, 
or rather the house that had been a home, for 
that shell of vanished happiness was no longer 
home. Once within he sank upon a bench near 
at hand, while his eyes wandered restlessly over 
the broad canal. Suddenly they became fixed 
upon one object. Could he be mistaken? No, it 
was Antonio’s largest galleon, safe returned to 
port. As he watched he beheld a familiar figure 
approaching from the Rialto. 
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“Welcome, Tubal, and peace to thee,” called 
the money lender as his friend drew near. 

“And to thy house, Friend Shylock. How now? 
Hast heard the news?” 

“T have indeed but now watched Antonio’s’ best 
ship approaching to unload.” 

“Nor is that all, for ’tis reported on the Rialto 
Antonio hath not one argosy, but all are safe 
that were accounted lost.” 

“Why then, Tubal, his loss is nothing, while 
mine is everything.” 

“Ts’t in truth so bad?” 

“Hear you me, Tubal. My house and my estate 
are confiscate, and e’en my life doth stand in 
jeopardy if I do not forthwith become a Christian.” 

“Forswear thy religion? Forfeit thy birth- 
right?” 

“Even so. Wherefore I am_.resolved to leave 
this state of Venice and seek my fortune in some 
other land. I make you here my agent, putting 
house and lands at your disposal. I leave within 
seven days. ‘Tis better so.” 

Tubal accepted the charge, not without remon- 
strances against what he deemed too radical a 
change on his friend’s part. Arrangements were 
made, and-he leit the honse. 

From time to time during the years that fol- 
lowed tidings came from the wandering Shylock. 
At one time he was at Genoa, again in the Ghetto 
at Rome; yet again he was reported. to be at 
Paris, then at Leyden—but still he gave no sign 
of any intention to return to Venice. 


* * So * * ** * sk 


It was a mild day in June in the year 1590. 
The sun had broken through the haze _ that 
customarily hung over ancient as well as modern 
London, and now lighted up the tower and 
churches, the bridge, and the barges moving up 
and down the. smooth-flowing waters of the 
Thames. 

In a less crowded quarter of the city, upon a 
rude bench, sat a very old man. His long, snowy 
hair hung loosely over his shoulders, and_ his 
shaggy beard fell nearly to the line of his leathern 
girdle. His dull ears paid little heed to any sound, 
and he peered through dim eyes at the scene be- 
fore him. The stout cane upon which he had 
leaned heavily in walking was now feebly held in 
his palsied hand. 

A group of rude boys had dogged his halting 
steps, and now one, more daring than the rest, 
ran forward to snatch the cane from his en- 
feebled grasp, when he was startled and brought 
to a sudden halt by a firm voice at his shoulder :— 

“Hold there, younker.” 
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The rogues scattered as a young man of athletic 
build appeared upon the scene. He stopped to 
pick up the cane, which had now fallen to the 
ground, and turning to the old man said :— 

“How now, father? Did the young knaves 
annoy thee? Is there aught I can do?” 

“Nay, youth,’ answered the old man, now 
roused from his reverie, “neither thou nor any 
other can do aught for me now.” 

He grasped his staff more firmly as he arose 
to continue his journey, and the young man, 
touched by his feebleness, kept pace with him for 
a while. 

“Thy thoughts were wandering, father, when I 
met thee, and thou seemedst sad,” he said. 

“Yea, my thoughts were of the past. I was 
dreaming o’er my life full fifty years agone in 
Venice.” 

“Wilt tell me of it?” the young man asked, with 
interest. 

“Tis a long tale, and a sad one; thou wilt tire 
ere I finish.” 

“Nay, father, I like all tales of other lands and 
other days. Come, prithee, tell me.” 

“Why, then, I. will. In Venice dwelt a Jew of 
eood repute, a money-lender, and accounted rich. 
He had an enemy (or so it seemed to him), a 
merchant and a Christian. The Christian lent 
out money gratis, as if to cast reproach upon the 
Jew, who charged but modest usury. The Jew 
was losing trade, and, more than that, repute. 
And so it fell that when, for lack of money, for 
that his wealth was all adventured in his many 


ships, the merchant would have accommodation 


of the Jew, the latter made him sign (but swore 
it was in sport) a certain bond, whereby he stood 
to lose-a pound of flesh, should he not pay the 
debt upon a certain day. 

“Well, when the day arrived, and the money- 
lender summoned his enemy to court, a learned 
judge declared the bond was legal, and a pound 
of flesh was truly forfeited, but not one drop of 
blood. And when the Jew, deprived of his re- 
venge, would fain have had but simple leave to 
eo, the judge recalled to mind an ancient law, 
which laid great penalties upon an alien who did 
attempt the life of any citizen. 

“Thus were the tables turned, and ‘twas decreed 
the Jew must forfeit all, one half to the merchant, 
the other to the state, and furthermore become 
a Christian. 

“He left the court condemned, but rebellious 
still in mind, resolved to leave a state where hed ~ 
received such treatment. 

[Continued on page 295.] 
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HW Thrilling Ride 


jv Arnold ADurray, 16255 


N the little village of Grandview Bob 
Burke was noted for being a hustler. 
He was always on time at the round- 
house, and ready for any railroad 
work that should happen to come 
his way. 

Bob was the only son of Widow Burke, who 
kept a little candy store near the outskirts of the 
village. He was a healthy lad for his age, broad- 
chested and tall, and around his mouth were lines 
of determination that showed quite plainly that 
he was not the one to give in to anything that 
tempted him. 

Lately Bob had been firing on a freight engine. 
However, to-day when he Teported for duty he 
was told to accompany Engineer John Hawkins 
on the limited express that ran between Grandview 
and Brunswick Falls. Hawkins was known to be 
the surliest engineer on the “D. and A.,” but that 
did not make Bob hesitate an instant from accept- 
ing the assignment. 

Bob ran to the cab and climbed inside. Haw- 
kins, when told by Bob that he was his fireman, 
snarled in a loud voice: “What do they think I 
am? You won't last .’ but here he received 
the signal from the conductor, and the train 
tumbled out of the station. 

As they traveled past the open country our* 
Ra was engaged in tending his engine, and say- 
ing an occasional word to the engineer, who 
answered with a grunt. 

The engine puffed laboriously over an eight- 
foot srade near Londonderry Crossing. Here 
they shifted to the outer track, and had a clear 
tun to the next station. 

They were now approaching the little station 
of Rockingham. As they came around the curve 
Bob saw the little station nestled among the hills; 
the tall and towering pines to the right, while to 
the left there was a freight yard filled with cars. 

The train drew alongside the platform, and the 
station agent ran to the cab window and handed 
Hawkins a telegram which read as follows :— 


“Grandview, December 31, 1912. 
“To Engineer Hawkins, Station, Rockingham: 
‘Be Behl running through tunnel bordering the 
Red River, as the river Ha overflown its Panis 
“John Sawyer, President.” 








Bob knew what that meant, and the sweat ap- 
peared on his forehead as he thought of firing a 
passenger train through a flooded tunnel. Never- 
theless he was not the one to quit, and he gamely 
continued his work. 

Hawkins grinned to himself as Bob reeled 
against the side of the cab as the train took 
Sharp curve. “We shall see of what stuff he is 
made when we reach the tunnel,” he said to him- 
self. 

They were now approaching the tunnel, and 
far away in the gloomy recess in the distance they 
could hear the gentle swish of the water as it 
hurled itself with malicious glee against the firrh 
old stone walls. 

“Pull down your dampers!” yelled Hawkins. 
For some unaccountable reason the lights in the 
tunnel were out, and the darkness added to the 
ghastliness of the scene. 

The water was not very high to be sure, but it 
was gradually rising until “Hawkins began to grow 
white with fear. The engine almost lost its grip 
on the rails; the passengers in the rear coaches 
were hysterically shrieking; the conductor 
was frantically pulling for more speed. All this 
seemed too much for Hawkins, for he fell limply 
to the floor. 

Bob, however, seeing the danger, and urged on 
by the frightened cries of the passengers in the 
rear coaches, leaped to the engineer’s seat and 
pulled the throttle open to the highest notch of 
speed. The engine increased its steady puff, puff, 
and after some minutes, which seemed like an 
hour to Bob, light was seen ahead, and the open- 
ing was at last reached. 

However, the coming out of an inky darkness 
into bright light was too much for Bob, and after 
he had shut off the power, as hard as he tried to 
fight off the coming insensibility he could not, so 
he fell across the body of his chief. 

The next day, when Bob was on his way to the 
turntable, he was met by both Hawkins and the 
president of the road. The former shook hands 
with him, while the latter said: “You will here- 
after run the accommodation between Yellow- 
stone and Blackbore Park. Bob had won the 
friendship of the surly engineer and was _ pro- 
moted to an engineer himself, something that he 
had tried to achieve. What more could he wish? 
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The Unervected 


Bv Zack Dardis, Fr., 13 


CABS f| HE inevitable had at last happened. 
We had been a cheerful party ever 
since we left Boston, and _ had 
traveled over hundreds of miles of 
hilly county without a mishap. 
Something seemed to tell me some- 
thing was going to happen, and—it did. 

In fact, the car was so badly disabled that she 
could not move a yard. The five of us piled out 
of the machine, and after Earl, the chauffeur, had 
taken a careful look at the engine, we learned 
that there was nothing to do but try to get the 
car to a garage, where we could overhaul the 
engine and remedy the break. 

Karl and I proposed walking to the next vil- 
lage and bringing back a car or a team to take 
the disabled car in tow. 

Without further ado we 
Slim and Rob behind to 
village. 

Ajter a half-hour’s walk on a dusty road we 
came to a small town called Gouferville. Here we 
found a shop, half garage and half blacksmith, 
which possessed one small runabout, an 1898 
model Ford. One glance at this ‘tuneful auto” 
and we knew we were as badly off as before. 
However, after many inquiries we secured a pair 
of horses capable of pulling our heavy machine. 
With these we returned to our distressed com- 
rades, and finally hauled the car into the garage. 

In a short time our chauffeur informed us that 
we would be unable to start until the next day, 
as it would take many hours before the trouble 
could be remedied. Karl, Slim, Bob, and I there- 
fore strolled over to the small wooden hotel which 
the village boasted and registered for the night. 

We were certainly stranded in one of the dead- 
est places in Vermont. The town consisted of a 
population of over four hundred inhabitants, 
whose chief occupation was farming. A small 
granite quarry was the only industrial enterprise 
in the place. The town hall and the country 
grocery store were the important edifices on the 
main street. A small railroad station, with two 
freight cars on a side track, showed that some- 
where beyond the surrounding mountains 
civilization existed. 

We sat down in front of the hotel till supper 
time; then, after we had finished our meal, we 
strolled down to the garage to watch Earl pull 





started, leaving Earl, 
await help from the 


the engine apart. We were at our wits; end for 
want of some mode of excitement. There were 
no theatres, moving pictures, or country barn 
dances ior miles around this isolated hamlet. 

But little did we think as we sat around in the 
garage that in a few minutes we would be in the 
midst of a hair-raising experience. We were jok- 
ing and laughing wita each other when suddenly 
our attention was attracted by a young fellow 
running by the door. Seeing us in the doorway 
he yelled, without lessening his pace: “Come on! 

We raced out at once. When we overtook him 
I asked him what all the excitement was about. 
He quickly informed us that he was chasing a 
tramp who had nearly beaten to death a four- 
year-old boy. 

Following the young fellow we left the road 
and crashed through the woods hot on the assail- 
ant’s trail. After scouring the underbrush for 
about ten minutes we came to a clearing where a 
farmhouse was situated. Just as we left the 
woods I noticed a man running towards the barn- 
yard, and then he disappeared through a large 
open space under the barn. 

Yelling to the fellows that I had discovered 
the tramp’s hiding place we surrounded the barn; 
then Earl and I went in to get the tramp. 

It was pitch dark underneath the barn, and as 
soon as we entered we stood stock still and 
listened. 

*Way over in the dark somewhere we could 
hear someone’s breath coming in heavy gasps. 
In a threatening voice Earl hollered at the tramp: 
“You'd better come out and show yourself before 
we go in and get you. You'll be better off in 
the end if you come out peacefully.” 

But we were up against a cunning fox, who, in 
a murderous tone, said: “I have a gun here and 
I'll fill the first one with lead that shows his head 
around the corner.” Quickly I dropped on my 
hands and knees, and Ear] did likewise. I grabbed 
Earl by the arm and said: “Let’s get him.” 

Slowly we crawled towards the place from 
which the breathing was coming. As there was — 
no report of a gun we took courage and closed 
with the man in the darkness. 

But, we had caught a “tartar,” and Earl wasee 
knocked down by a chance punch on the side of 
the head. Finally the man tore my hhands from ~ 
his throat and with a quick heave pushed me 
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back on a barrel. 
for the opening. 

We were on our feet in a second and yelled 
to the bunch outside just as the tramp reached 
the opening. 

3ut it was unnecessary, because Rob, who was 
posted at the open space, saw him coming and 
with a flying tackle Rob pulled him crashing to 
the ground. Before the tramp could recover him- 
self we were on him and choked him into sub- 
mission. 

We quickly bound his arms with rope and 
stood up to recover our breath. 

The sheriff of the place arrived immediately with 
a posse of men. After the sheriff put one 
ancient-looking handcuff on his wrist we searched 
him for the gun he was supposed to have. His 
pockets contained nothing but a brush, a comb, 
a round mirror, and a few soiled letters. 

The crowd of infuriated men dragged and beat 
the villain all the way to the jail, a primitive place 
down in the cellar of the town hall. 

We received great praise from the sheriff and 
the townspeople for capturing the bandit. We 
were then requested to come the next morning 


Then he made a quick run 
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to the hearing, which was to be held over the 
grocery store. 

-The hearing was one of those crude trials such 
as you would read about in the “Bingville Bugle.” 
The judge was judge, clerk of the court, and 
court stenographer combined. He sat at a table 
covered with a pile of dingy law books. 

The prosecuting attorney sat on one of the 
window-sills smoking a corncob pipe. From this 
advantageous position he conducted the trial. 

After the fellow who discovered the tramp 
assaulting the child had testified we told the story 
of our pursuit and capture of the bandit. 

The tramp was put under two thousand dollars 
bail and he was then sent over to the country 
seat to be held for trial. 

We received two dollars apiece for assisting the 
sheriff, and we were heartily thanked by the 
parents of the little child for capturing his assail- 
ant. 

Returning to the garage we found our car was 
fixed and waiting for us. Though we enjoyed 
our bandit chase, and time did not hang heavy 
on our hands, we were glad to bid adieu to this 
seedy “metropolis” among the hills. 





WH Udinner 


By Elmer kk. Pilsbury, 15-8 


ED CORDELL sat on his front piazza 
anxiously watching the slowly-rising 
sun pierce its beaming rays through 
the silver mist. It was a battle be- 
tween the fog and sun to determine 
which would prevail upon the 

earth that day. 

As Ted watched the combat he hoped that the 
sun would push the offending mist upward until 
it gradually melted in the cool September air of 
Wyoming, and he hoped that the sun would soon 
cast its gleaming rays over the earth, unoffended 
by clouds or fogs, for that was the day of days 
to him. It was the day of victory or defeat, of 
success or failure. It was the day consecrated 
by him, for it meant either college or ranch life— 
slave life—as he would become a slave to cattle, 
a slave to humanity, a mechanical sort of being, 
going through each day with the same trials and 
tribulations, even though he disliked it. It could 
not be! It must not be! It will not be! 





Ah, but his father. his dear, companionable 
father, who was an Indian, and who looked at 
college in a little different light from what Ted 
did. But he would prove it to them to-day that 
he had ability. He would show them that half- 
breeds had an abundance of brains. 

As Ted was heatingly debating these points in 
his mind he did not know that his mind was 
ordering his voice to speak, and that it was in- 
creasing in volume of sound as the discussion 
grew hotter. 

His father had heard his voice from the inside, 
and gently opened the door which led to the 
porch, and cast an admiring glance on his am- 
bitious and somewhat wilful boy, who to-day was 
going to settle his career. 

The face which looked upon the boy was the 
kind face of a stern, Christian Indian, who did not 
want his son to go to college for three reasons: 
(1) Because of his being a halfbreed; (2) because 
of the gee ations in college; (3) because he 
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thought that his son’s physical development was 
not of the highest standard. 

But to-day ten of the boys of the county high 
school attaining the best standards in school were 
to assemble in a‘large area owned by one of the 
citizens and be tested on the three model stand- 
ards—spirit, body, and mind. The boy attaining 
the greatest number of points in this test would 
receive the money necessary to put him through 
college. This money was given by a number of 
rich citizens who wished that the county high 
school would be well represented in college. So 
Ted’s father had told Ted that if he won the con- 
test he could go to college and medical school. 
Aso Ted lockedvats his father, his face reddened 
considerably, but his father put a kindly hand up- 
on the strong shoulder of the boy and said in a 
lovely way: “Your father, my boy, wishes that 
you might win the contest to-day, for he will then 
know that his son is strong minded enough. But 
know vou there are great, strong boys in this con- 
test, bound to win as you are: but if you go in 
with a spirit of determination, ‘and if it is God’s 
will, you will win, and be a doctor as you wish. 
But if you should lose go to the ranch with strong 


heart, with cheerful spirit, and think of your 
father’s once great disappointment, when he was 


refused the permission of going to Carlisle. I 
know that your heart is set upon winning the con- 
test, and | hope you do if it is best for you. 

The true-hearted boy cast a far-away look upon 
his father, and said: “My father, my mind is 
strong. muscles hard, heart pure. J am bound to 
win the contest. If I do not win, I will think of 
your great disappointment, and become a ranch- 
man: but if I do win, I will take a course in col- 
lege and later in the medical school, and go 





through life healing the sick—always thinking ‘ot 
you, father—and seeing you often. May I win, 
father !” 

*k os % * % ** 


Great excitement prevailed at the athletic field 
on account of the tie between Ted Cordell and 
Ralph Foster. A wonderful test had been given 
on spirit and mind. These two lads had shown 
remarkable ability in answering all the questions 
put to them, and had showed great deliberation in 
their speech and manner. 

The final test was about to come—the test of 
physical development. This test consisted of a 
‘race on bucking bronchos for two miles. The 


contestants were to ride for one mile and round a_ 


post, and come back by way of a broken field, nu- 


-and stumbling, first one in 
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merous stones, and thick mud, making it very dif- 
ficult for the rider and horse. 

Ralph Foster was considered to be a great 
rider and broncho “buster,” and consequently was 
expected to win the race. Ted had been prac- 
tising faithfully for a long time on wild steeds, un- 
der the coaching of a cowboy. 

It was the horse’s s first lesson in carrying a 
rider, and every one could see that the skill of the 
rider was to determine the winning of the race. 
At the starting point each rider stood ready and 
sager for the race, his right foot in the stirrup. 

Bang! The riders swung over their horses and 
were off. Ted’s horse went a short distance, and 
began to back and foam frantically. Four riders 
thrown off! Five! Six! Seven! With feet and 
head together, Ted’s horse rose in the air, then 
fell with a crash and spun around. The horse ran 
swiftly a little way, then stopped short, intending 
to throw the rider off, but he remained still in the 
saddle. With a scream of blind rage, the horse 
rose on his back feet, and the people yelled in 
warning, for they knew that to be caught under 
the horse in a backward fall meant death to the 
rider. But, no. Just as the horse was balancing 
himself, Ted brought the quirt down heavily upon 
the horse’s head, so the horse dropped tto all fours 
and attempted to crush the rider by rolling, but 
Ted jumped off. When the horse rose again, he 
found the persistent rider still on this back. 
Frantic with fury, he bit at Ted’s knees, only to 
receive a kick on the nose. He bucked and 
foamed, reared and pitched, screamed and raged 
—and—stopped. The horse was conquered. 

About that time the eighth rider was thrown 
off his horse. Ralph Foster had just got control 
of his horse, and so the race had begun. Neck 
and neck the two horses, with their skillful riders, 
raced until they came to the mile mark. 

How the dust flew as they rounded the post and 
started to come up the home stretch. With 
drooping heads and tremulous tails, the horses 
flew over the meadows until they came to the 

thick mud, where their speed lessened somewhat. 
But they mashed their way through, floundering 
the lead, then the 
other. As they came out of the mud there was a 
quarter of a mile to go. Ralph was a few yards in 
the lead, but Ted was steadily gaining. With 
muscles tense, eyes bulging, tail and mane flying 
in the breeze, the horses came on. 

Ted was saying to himself, “I must win! I will 
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FA tRace Hgainst Cime 


By Marion Flagg, 13 


> 1 slowly, 
saw Jacques, 


opened my sleepy eyes I 
my brother-in-law, 
standing in the doorway of the 
cabin. We were forty-five miles 
from the nearest post, and in the 
heart of the vast expanse of the 
Canadian forest. From the doorway the view 
was wonderful in its wildness. 
The clearing which surrounded the rude log 
oy the silent 
vanguard of the forest, which pressed ever nearer 
the out-post of civilization as the years passed. 
A rosy flush spread slowly over the sky, the whole 
cabin was bathed in a sea of light, then the sun 
rose above the distant mountains in allits majesty. 
“Marie,” Jacques called, and my sister joined 
her husband in the doorway, and linking her arm 
in his, together they silently beheld the dawning 


‘of another day. 


Little Pierre, who had been tossing in a restless 
sleep all night in the bunk above me awoke, and 
his feverish face peered over the edge of the bunk. 
“Uncle Jean, are you going with papa to-day?” he 
called down. “Yes, Pierre, but it will not be long 
before I return and find you well and happy like 

other little boys.” 

“Mamma,” he called. “I want to get up,” but 
Marie, who had just entered, would not consent, 
saying: “Perhaps you can get up later if your 
fever is all gone.” 

Soon a roaring fire leaped in the fireplace, and 
dense clouds of smoke swirled up the wide 
chimney. The cabin was filled with the delicious 


‘odor of fried bacon, and | awaited breakfast’ im- 


patiently. “Ah, evervthing ready? Jacques, do 
you want breakfast or not?” “Coming,” he re- 
plied from the depths of a rough towel with which 
he was wiping his face. Pierre watched us from 
his bunk with envy as we seated ourselves about 
the rough table. 

Breakfast was soon over, and we began packing 
for our trip to inspect the traps. “Have you got 
everything?” Jacques said, as he fastened the last 
strap on his pack. “Good-bye, Pierre, take good 


care of your mother,’ he ‘called back as we 
stepped out through the doorway, followed by 
Marie. “Good-bye, little woman. Saying this, 


Jacques swung off down the path leading through 


the clearing, with his rifle in his hand. I followed 
and at the edge of the woods we turned to look 
back at the cabin with Marie’s little form framed 
in the dark doorway. Waving a last good-bye, 
we slipped into the shadows of the trees and were 
hidden from view. 

The day was cold and clear, 
tineled with the joy of living. 


and our blood 
The dead autumn 


leaves rustled as we tramped joyously along, 
while Jacques sang a few measures from a 


French-Canadian ave sone. In this manner the 
hours passed quickly and pleasantly. 

The day was drawing to a close when Jacques 
halted and pointed ahead, “See that hollow just 
ahead near the large pine tree? That is where we 
will camp to-night.” We hurried on, filled with. 
anticipation, and were soon drinking the refresh- 
ing water from a near-by brook. 

We woke early the next morning and were on 
our way with light hearts. We inspected a number 


of traps that day, and finished about sunset. 
“Here is a good spot to camp on,” Jacques said as 
he led the way to a large boulder. We set to 


work at once building a shelter of boughs, and 
started a fire against the boulder. 

In the evening we sat about the fire pre- 
occupied with thoughts as we smoked our pipes. 
With the fire-light playing on his handsome 
features, Jacques said: “I wonder how the little 
lad is tonight. He seemed weak when we left. 
The little mother, I noticed, is worried, too, about 
his, delicate condition. Jean, tonight my spirits 
are depressed and for some unknown reason I 
want to go home. Why not make an early start 
tomorrow? We can reach there at night if you 
will do it, Jean?” : 

“We will?’ I said gladly, for I, too, 
for the little fellow’s health. 

Before dawn we were up with our things and 
were hurrying toward home. Up slope and down 
we went with straining muscles, urged on by 
doubts and fears. “Ten more “iles,”” Jacques re- 
marked, as we finished our lunch at noon. 

We moved like machinery, keeping always the 
same monotonous stride. Left, right, left; right, 
hour after hour. At last we neared the clearing 
and with a last final spurt of strength we emerged 
from cover of the woods. Yes! there heloes us 


had fears 
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stood home. Jacques rushed up the path and 
pushed open the door while I followed close be- 
hind him. 


“Oh, Jacques, how you frightened me!” Marie 
exclaimed, as she turned her  tear-stained face 


from the bunk over which she leaned. 
quiet, he is sleeping now!” 
in his arms, caressing her in his’ clumsy fashion 
while she told about Pierre, saying: “He was 
taken very sick after you went three days ago, and 
seemed to grow worse every day. He has been 
delirious the greatest part of the time, and cries 
for water constantly. I can’t bear to see him suf- 
fer so, and, Jacques, yesterday he didn’t even 
know me, his mother. You must get a doctor or 
he will die.” 

Pierre interrupted with an 
“Naughty bear, see his long white 
give me those pretty flowers!” His face was 
deeply flushed with fever, and his big dark eyes 
stared at us without recognition. 

Jacques bent over the little form as he said: 


“Hush, be 
The big man held her 


exclamation, 
teeth! Oh! 


“Hello, sonny, I have come back again.” ‘Go 
away, ugly bear,” was Pierre’s reply. 
of © hs don't you know papa, Pierre?” Jacques 


asked pleadingly, but the little fellow only turned 
away, saying: “I don’t like you! Why don’t you 
get me some water?” Jacques turned to me with 
dumb pain written on his face. “What is to be 
done, Jean? Ah, who is at the door?” 

I Mung the door open and there stood Ushmeka, 
an old half-breed Indian squaw. “Me got um nice 
Deaver skin. You want um? Give nice beads for 
um. Little boy, him sick?’ 

“Yes,” [ replied, “him got fever.” 

“Me help,” she replied. 

“Jacques, come here! Why not pay Ushmeka 
to stay with Marie and the boy while we go for 
the doctor?” He caine to the door and agreed 
readily. We theti began preparations for our 
walk to the post, forty -five miles away, and after 
eating a hasty meal set out. 

Our progress was slow on account of the dense 
darkness. At dawn we halted a few minutes to eat 
something, then were off again, walking with in- 
creased vigor. All that day we stumbled along, 
only speaking when it was absolutely necessary. 

Faster and faster we tramped, while the blood 
throbbed at our temples and throats. We slipped 
like shadows among the tall trees which towered 
above us with their bare limbs radiating in all di- 
rections. 


We were so absorbed in the accomplishment 
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of our purpose that we were unconscious of time 
or our surroundings. The sun gradually disap- 
peared behind a dark cloud, and it was not until 
the birds and animals scurried to places of safety 
that I became aware of the sudden darkness 
which was overtaking us. Glancing ahead 
through the trees | was alarmed at the appear- 
ance of light gray clouds, the heralds of an ap- 
proaching storm. 

“Do you think we had better make camp and 


wait until the storm passes?” I asked. “No! 
this storm will probably be only one of the first 
snow flurries of winter and won’t amount to 
much,” he replied. With redoubled energy 


Jacques ascended the ridge ahead while I had diff- 
culty in keeping up with him. Occasionally [ 
glanced ahead at the foreboding sky, and at the 
storm which was sweeping toward us with reck- 
less speed. 

As we reached the top of the rocky ridge we 
stood for several minutes, gasping for breath, 
while we gazed at the spectacle which met our 
eyes. Like a giant white curtain the storm ap- 
proached, shutting off from view ridge after ridge. 
A cool breeze stirred, bringing with it a few stray 
snow-flakes, then with a tush of wind we were 
enveloped in a thick cloud of snow. We were in 
the clutches of the blizzard. 

With heads lowered we plunged down the slope. 
“Keep close to me,” Jacques yelled back. We 
were only able to see several feet in front of us as 
we advanced on account of the cutting, blinding 
sleet which accompanied the snow. The ground 
was soon covered by a heavy white blanket of 
snow, rapidly increasing to several feet in depth. 

These drifts hindered our progress, and we 
were becoming tired. “Jacques, what is the use 
of attempting to go on? Why not camp as soon 
as we strike water?” 

All he replied was: 
get to the post. It’s life or death.” 

We labored on silently for what seemed hours 
when an exclamation from Jacques attracted my 
attention. “Look, there are footprints. Someone 
must be near here.” I hastened to the spot as 
quickly as my tired body would allow, and as T 
looked a strange fear crept into my mind. Was 
it possible? Yes, they were our own footprints 
and we had walked in a complete circle. We 
were lost in a blizzard. 

Jacques seemed dazed at first. then he acted 
like a madman. “Fool,” he cried, “why do you 
stand staring at me in that manner like a brainless 


“We can’t stop, we must 


idiot? 


ee oe ee eee eee 
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Hurry up! 
stay here? 
make you.” 

Alarmed, I started forward, blindly taking any 
direction, plunging on through the huge drifts. He 
followed close at my heels swearing at our plight. 

Time after time | fell in the snow, but scrambled 
to my feet again at the sound of his voice. I looked 
back once and was alarmed at his appearance. 
His eyes seemed smouldering with hidden fires 
and his face was flushed. 

“Look, look,” he cried. “It is the trail, and 
from here it is not far to the post.’ I saw that he 
was right as | saw the blazed trees. Jacques was 
now talking to himself. “Poor little kid,’ he was 
Saying. “Sure, Ill get the doctor. Ah! the nice 
cold water! Never mind, Pierre, let’s skin the 
fox.” 

At length we came out of the woods, and 
through the few scattered trees we could see the 
roots of the cabins at the post. The snow had 
ceased falling when we reached the first cabin. 
Jacques stumbled more frequently, and I had to 
support him until we reached the doctor’s house. 

The doctor himself opened the door for us. 
“Hello, friend got a sick man there? Why, isn't 
it Jacques Dubois?” 

“Yes,” I replied, “and there is a sick boy back 
at our cabin. You must go back with me. God 
alone knows, he may be dead now.” 

“Come in, we must put Jacques to bed. He 


Do you think we are going to 
I say, no. Move, IJ tell you, or I will 


has a high fever and it may develop into some- 
thing serious.” He called in a neighbor to take 
care of Jacques while we were gone. 

“Is the boy feverish?” asked the doctor as he 
made preparations for the trip. , 

“Yes,” I replied, “and this is the fourth day he 
has been sick.” 

“Here, take these,” and he hurriedly took down 
from the wall a pair of snow shoes. “We must 
hurry if we want to do any good.” Picking up 
his pack and snowshoes he went outside. [ 
followed. 

We set out with all the strength we could mas- 
ter, the doctor leading, because I was over-tired 
from my exertions. All that day we labored over 
the drifts, and not until late in the afternoon did 
we approach the familiar clearing. 

“Doctor, it is just ahead. Hurry, for God's sake.” 
With renewed strength we emerged from the 
woods, and there before us stood the cabin, but as 
hush as death. No blue smoke curled from the 
chimney signifying life within. A strange pro- 
phetic silence brooded over the whole place. My 
heart was filled with forebodings. As we listened 
a low moan of anguish came from the cabin, and 
with fear tugging at our hearts we hurriedly ap- 
poached the silent cabin. The doctor slipped off 
his snowshoes quickly, hesitated a moment on the 
threshold, then with a mighty heave pushed open 
the door and disappeared into the dark interior. 
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>7* Sbylock’s Subsequent Lite 


[Continued from page ?88.} 


A Winner 


(Continued from page 292.] 








“Full fifty years since then he’s been a 
wanderer, and never known a home.” 
“And wert thou, then, the Jew?” the young man 


asked. 


“Yea, youth, and Shylock is my name.” 

Here their ways parted, and the young man 
entered the Globe theatre, for he was an actor and 
a playwright. The story he had heard impressed 
him deeply, and even after vears had passed it 
still haunted his memory, so that one of his plays 
later Bore the title, “The Merchant of Venice.” 


win!” and gained on his opponent. Ten yards 
from the goal line he gave a final lash of the whip, 
the horse made a final spurt, and he crossed the 
line a winner, ten vards ahead of Ralph Foster. 

He did not faint as a hero should, after going 
through such a strenuous ordeal. His muscles 
were too tense. He was too happy. He only 
raised his heavy blue eyes towards the bright sun 
which was happily beaming on the scene, and 
said to his father, standing near him: “It was 


God’s will!” 





As 


reluctantly do we write our last editorial. 


debut, so 
This 
is a fitting time to thank the other members of the 
per- 


timorously as we made our 


staff for the masterly way in which they 


formed their duties, and to praise each individual 
member. 

In a journal as large as the Rapraror, its 
readers naturally judge it as a whole rather than 
its various departments. Little does the reader 
realize the amount of work each member puts into 
his department. 

Without hesitation we say that Miss Johnson 
has been one of the most diligent, competent, 
and willing workers who ever held the position of 
No 


of the editor was, she always carried it out to the 


associate editor. matter what the request 
best of her ability. 

Our two alumni editors, Misses Lipshires and 
Slade, although handicapped by various other 
duties, have done commendable work. 

Our Exchange column has without doubt ex- 
celled any previous record. Nearly all of our 
contemporaries have congratulated Miss Wailliam- 
son on the fair-minded and original way in which 
she has criticised them. 
said about the work of 
Miss Sawyer, the staff artist, for the whole school 


has seen her beautiful posters. 


Very little need be 


Too much praise 
cannot be given Miss Sawyer for the time and 
trouble which she has used in doing her work. 
Sporting Editor Baxter was, during the football 
be- 


season, retarded in writing up his column 
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cause of the fact tht he was playing on the team. 
As there was hardly any ice, it was impossible for 


him to show his real value during the hockey sea- 
son, but the manner in which he has handled the 
baseball news this spring goes to demonstrate 
what he might have done. 

The department in which this year’s volume has 
really shone has been in that department of which 
the reader very rarely ever thinks, and which he 
never praises. 
ment. 


That is the advertising depart- 
Without this department it would be use- 
less to attempt to run a paper in any school. As 
the cost of publishing the Rapraror this year was 
twenty per cent. more ‘than it had ever been be- 
fore, it was necessary for the business managers 
Clark and his assistant, 
Although the 


to work doubly hard. 


Brigham, were equal to the task. 


business manager of last year had set an un- 
usually high standard, one which all believed 


would never be equaled, our managers reached 
that standard, and have set a new standard which 
will cause all hustle. 
ever 
Al- 
though he had no experience whatever, he readily 
stepped into the harness and instituted many new 
not a few cumbersome 
We have, indeed, been very fortunate 
in having two so able and business-like men as 
Clark and Brigham. 


succeeding managers ‘to 
able a man as 
handled the business end of ithe Rapraror. 


Clark is without doubt as 


ideas which have solved 
problems. 


The work of two other individuals very seldom 


receives the credit due them. We refer to the 
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work of Miss Merrill and Mr. Hosmer. Entirely 
of their own volition, these two instructors labor 
for the welfare of the paper. They have spent 
many hours during the year about which we never 
stop to think. Although their work does not ap- 
pear on the surface, every member of the staff 
realizes that the paper would be a failure without 
the literary advice of Miss Merrill and the finan- 
cial advice of Mr. Hosmer. We take this oppor- 
tunity to show our appreciation, and to thank 
these two instructors for the tireless energy and 
advice with which they have aided the members of 
this year’s staff and the publication in general. 


are 


the 
school course have come to a close for the class 
of 1913. These years have, without doubt, been 
the most eventful and pleasant years of the life 
of each member of the class thus far. During 
these four years the high school courses have 
been broadened, and best of all, the class sees 


The four years which constitute high 


rising the walls which will surround a larger 
and more fully equipped school. 

The class of 1913 entered as two separate 
classes; it is graduated as a unit. It has lived 
through what may be called the two generations 
of the Somerville High School. After having 
Spent two years in each “generation,” the class 
of 1913 unqualifiedly endorses the present “gen- 
eration.” 

Great reluctance to leave the school has 
always been shown by previous classes, but the 
class of 1913 has greater cause for reluctance 
than has had any preceding. It has missed the 
use and advantages of our beautiful new build- 
ing by one year. 

It has been customary to give in the columns 
of the Rapraror a word of 
graduating But — what 
necessary for well and 
diplomatic a 1913? The Raptaror 
wishes prosperity and success to 


advice to the 


class. advice is 
so balanced 
class 


measureless 


as 


j 
_ the class of 1913 as a class, and to each member 


individually. 
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Radiator Election 


At a recent meeting of the Rapraror staff the 
following were elected for 1913-14:— 


Edttorsin-Chiet Wien 2. Clinton W. Carvell, 714 
Associate ditions sea 89 as ke Ruth E. Mercer, ’14 
EMeh one er AuaIrOD et. som ors are one Elsa D. Wilde, ’14 
\ mene Marjorie L. Kilgore 
Alumni Editors i Anna E. McCulley, ‘14 
Stal NISt wee i elargaret Wallace, °14 
Business Manager..... L. Hubert Brigham, ’14 
Assistant Business Henry Derby, 715 
Managers ' Thomas K. Forbes, ’14 
sportiie Lditor. 2. wee James C. Scanlon, ’14 
Dreasurer sia. av.n. George M. Hosmer (Faculty) 


A long list of candidates were considered in 
regard to scholastic records and to what we be- 
lieve to be the requisites of a member of the staff. 
We heartily believe that Carvell will produce a 
paper that will bring honor to the school, class, 
and himself. He has been connected with the ac- 
tive work of the Raptaror so long that he has 
had a good opportunity to learn, by the mistakes 
of others, how best to form plans of his own, and 
to remedy all faulty parts of the paper. Brigham, 
who was elected business manager, is one of the 
most able advertisement solicitors ever connected 
with the Rapraror. His activity this year pre- 
dicts financial success for next year. As to the 
rest of the staff we can say that although they are 
inexperienced in journalism, their high scholastic 
standing and general attitude promise well for 
their service to the Rapraror. 

—__—_—__-.9. $0 @-0--4-0 


A Wotable Record 


The class of 1913 has one distinction which, 
very probably will not be equaled in the coun- 
try. Miss Eva Givan has not been absent, tardy, 
or dismissed during the four years at high school, 
nor during the nine years in the elementary 
schools. Favorable home conditions, excellent 
health, and indomitable perseverance and _ grit 
must have combined to produce this marvelous 
record. 

In the class of 1912, one student, Miss Hazel 
McMasters, had a perfect record in attendance 
during the four vears’ high school course, but 
Miss Givan’s 100 per cent. in attendance for thir- 
teen years is doubtless unparalleled. 

ee eo oe ay 

Owing to the early date at which the Rapratror 
was obliged to go to press, it was impossible to 
obtain a cut of the baseball team. 

We regret to say that on account of a misunder- 
standing Brigham, the assistant business manager, 
was not present when the staff picture was taken. 
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1913 


Class Editor, Stanley V. Lane. 


¥ Assistants 


Deep voice from the front of the room as the 
teacher enters at the back, “Hello.” 

.leacher, after a quiet pause, “Hello.” 

Did you ever hear these? 

“It is interesting to note.” 

“Mull it over.” 

“Be senior like.” 

“The thinking process makes it yours.” 

“Weep vour brain bulb on its base.” 

“Mr. Secretary.” 





How did you enioy that “Southern Romance?” 

Crowell: “I don't know the third word.’ 

Miss Kimball (translating): “That is 
the worse, my son.” 


so much 


It takes a long while to get seventy-five cents 
from some people for class dues, but you'll notice 
they always have a good meal at the lunch counter. 

IV. German E recites its lessons to the tune of 
a sledge hammer. 

Well, Seniors, we are martyrs to the cause, be- 
ing last graduating under the crowded conditions. 


The fact that school closes early, only means 
more work for those who have red marks to make 
up. 

The singing of “La Marseillaise,” by Miss 
Kimball’s French class, was greatly appreciated. 

McAl—e (translating German history): “They 
learned their home lessons.’’ Correct translation: 
“They learned their knightly exercises.” 


( Walter: Cheever, 
{ Marion Flagg. 


Didn't it make you feel small when you looked 
at the Requiem picture? 

Improvements in Somerville: “A subway under 
the annex of the high school.” 


One Senior dreamt she had her diploma in het 
hand. 1 wonder how many Seniors will wake up 
and fnd it only a dream? 

How you will know. them :— 

Acker—n, ‘“Er—er—er—yes!” 

Hopp—e, by his dignified and impressive mien. 

Baxter, by his hag of books. 

McAlpine, by his German. 

Wiswell, by his collars. 

Brooks, by his glasses. 

Dutelle, by his pictures. 

Merrill, by his smile. 

Parmer, by his musical ability. 

West, by his lengthy stride. 








Geometry Experts: Miss Lord, Miss 
Dr. Hopkins. Take all your troubles 
Advice, two cents per word. 


The 
Gurvin, 
to them. 


It is suggested that: Phil Davis might become a 


DD 


| 
tutor in dead languages, and in cooking. 


Emotions: of a.Senior: Fear, hope, doubt, 
sorrow, regret, pride. 
; ’ f ; 4 r , ¢ et 
Imotions of a Freshman: They havent any: 


Division H was rather doubtful when ques- 
tioned what states were on the map of the United 
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States, but Mitchell was sure Missouri was there. 
sright boy! 

“And the Mason and Dixon’s 
more!” 

Scholar (translating German): “The Kaiser 
could again now set his throne upon his head.” 


Dut—e had his picture taken recently with the 
Senior Class as a background. 


line was no 


Dick Flah—ty: “The terpsichorean artiste of 
the class of 1913.” 
TELE POURS PAGS: 
Cape ‘ob Good dope cy... Soh ae Freshman 
piill-Capesot, Good siiOpe. st. .. 1 cise Sophomore 
ape aliOOk oUt Gk at cas ieeiuatt waeasied te Junior 
Cage: Farewell 00s. sins o.-epan ioe eae ae Senior 


recently occurred in Room 21 W: 
captured, and held as contra- 


A . charge 

\ photograph was 
band of war.” 

Where some of our class celebrities intend to 
go fa 

Baxter is going to study medicine at Dart- 
mouth. This has been his inclination ever since 
he was old enough to practice on the cat. 

Wilfred Fuller is going to Harvard Dental 
School in order to study the origin of the “ wis- 
dom” teeth, and why some people do not possess 
them. 

One Senior said she took such good pictures 
that she didn’t recognize herself. 

Oddities: A needle has an eye, but no 
a comb has teeth but no eye. Isn't it odd? 

Miss Mur—y (translating): “The moon 
above the house.” 

A Senior girl observing the Italian laborers 
playing cards, wished to know if they were playing 
“Preference.” 

PROSPECTUSES: 
The following pamphlets are about to be published. 
Price, 50 cents each. 

“Ffow to Whisper Successfully,” by Mae Innis, 
dedicated to Collette. Kane. An interesting and 
instructive little book, based entirely on the 
author’s experience. 


teeth; 


hung 
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“How to Arrive at School on Time,” by Herr 
Crowell, in which he sets forth very forcibly the 
ways and means. Especially appropriate to 
under classmen. ; 

“How to Disturb Others,’ by Gerald Gillis, 
who has become proficient through practice. 


WHERE THEY SHOULD GO; 
Nolan to Riddleton, Ga. 
Merrill to Mount Edith, Williamson, 
Fuller to Spoonville, Mich. 
Gillis to Chewtown, Fla. 
Fleming and R. Lane to Bliss, Va. 
Vt. 


Maine. 


Miss McGray to Hunnewell, 
Vera Smith to Orville, Wis. 


THE FIVE BES edotoce 


“Hearts I Have Broken,” by Philip Davis. 
touching little story well spiced and flavored. 

“From Westminster to Kidder,” by Chauncey 
Cosgrove. Interesting accounts of consecutive 
visits. 

“The Joy of Nature Study,” by Wilfred Fuller. 
Special references to Human Nature. De Looks 
edition. , 

“Wild Teachers 


A 


I Have Met,” by Gerald Gillis, 


author of “The Non Strainuous Life.” A slashy 
story illustrated with (recitation) cuts. 

“The Study of Argumentation,’ by John 
Crenner. A book helpful for all occasions. 


IMPOSSIBILITIES 


When Angus Nolan time does save, 
And Lane doth wear his hair in curls, 
When hitle Hoppy doth behave 
And Davis doesn’t fuss with girls, 
When Baxter’s jokes don’t make a hit, 
And Merrill is completely fed, 
When,—Goodness! But we’d better quit, 
When all this happens, we'll be dead. 


Harlow: 
Teacher: 


“T’m an awfully deep thinker.” 
“Yes, you must be, your thoughts 


never come to the surface.” 
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1914 


Class Editor, 
Assistants 


We congratulate our classmates, James C. 
Scanlan and John Russell Nason, on being re- 
cipients of medals which were aw arded to the new 
members of this year’s debating team. 


HOW NOT TO KNOW THEM. 

Anderson—by his refined and carefully granu- 
lated hair comb. 

Hollis—by his studious atmosphere. 

Starbird—by his small proportions. 

H. Ryan—by his report card. 

Moore—by his name. 

Brigham—by his brain. 

Lufkin says that the battle with the Veneti 
was the first naval battle ever fought on land. 

Our friend Jones is still with us and talking fast. 


Bacher, the physics shark, doesn’t believe that 
an iron ship can float. 


A little of “Slim” Whittaker goes a long ways. 
That’s what the giraffe said. 

If you want to know anything, consult 

Kiley—our Caesar. 

McDonald—the modern Pericles. 

Glenn—the Bird of Paradise. 

MacGregor—the inventor of modern history. 

Flahive—Robinson Crusoe. 

Willard—professor of Darwinism. 

Lewis—scientific literary man. 

Lewis—class. photographer. 

Seanlan says that his favorite word is 
“expatiate,” and his favorite expression ‘Give 


me liberty or give me death.” Officer, call the 
electric chair, Fhe guillotine is broken. 


Since Trum had his picture in the paper he is 
actually conceited. The circulation of the paper 
is rapidly decreasing, however. 


Philbrook is going to be elevator boy in the 
new building, and Flahive has applied for the 
position of mortar mixer. A new parody on 
“The Man With the Hoe” and a result of the 
course in applied business practice. 


¢ 


Clinton W. Carvell. 


( Judson G. Martell, 
{ Thomas K. Forbes. 


Coleman—Nerve centre. 
Martelli—Teacher of humor. 
Lipkind—Ex-general in Coxie’s 
MaeCarthy—S 


army. 
Short story critic and originator. 


The first year Cahoon came to school it was 
PAITH. 

The second year it changed to HOPE. 

This year it has been CHARITY. 

What will it be next year,. Leland? 


When Hedgdon completes his book on the 
Fourth Dimension and Nirke learns his history 
lesson, it will be about time for Dickson to pass 
his college examinations, and Flahive to get a 
new hat. 


Next year Coleman is going to buy a grapho- 
phone so that he can learn his German by 
dictagraph. 


Does anybody know a fellow named Sumpson? 


Gerrish has signed a contract with the govern- 
ment for this summer in which he guarantees to 
clean up Japan, providing he can have full control 


ot the navy. We feel that the government is 
doing a wise thing in engaging the services of 


Mr. Gerrish, as he is a clever ball plaver and 
should please the fair young ladies in Tokio. 


Miss B—g—st—m— of III History H_ has 
discovered a new race of people called “Turkeys.” 
How about it, Miss B.? 


We still think that there is no theory in the 
world like our Thiery—and no Jones like our 
Jones, either. 


We regret to say that Miss Griswold had been 
on time five times instead of four when our last 


issue was published. Since then she was on time 
May 23. 


Teacher: “Who originated the first geometry 
Proposition?” 

Pupil: * ‘Noah.” 

Teacher: “How is that ?” 

Pupil: “He constructed an are B. C.” 


Us 
Oo 
we) 
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Editor, Margaret Hanlon, 


Assistant, Myrton Evans. 


“Carrus” Bennett, noted authority on hydro- 
bia, says that Phil Lewis, our Algebra shark 
phobia, says that Phil Lewis, our Algebra shark, 
has developed positive symptoms of the disease. 
We're all sorry for Lewis, and hope for his im- 
mediate recovery. 

Where, oh, where has Robinson gone? 

A select society has been formed in 16-E, but 
the object of this society has not yet been dis- 
covered. Its members call themselves the 
Jennyites.”’ 

Fiske, our only hope for fame. 

Congratulations on that good report, “Ditch.” 
Perhaps some others had better change their 
course. 


No doubt the lengthened vacation will benefit 
us very much, although, of course, we would pre- 
fer to remain in school? 

MacLellan. thinks he will become an _ actor. 
His presentation of Henry V is indeed a master- 
piece of dramatic art. 

If Coleman smiles will Lind-grin? 

The pupils of Division A have reached a higher 
degree of civilization than those of Division B. 

There is classical class to our tiny Greek and 
Latin divisions. 

All honor to the Hon. Mr. Moore, 
representative on the baseball team. 

But don’t forget our great assistant manager. 


our star 


1915-B 


Class Editor, John H. Chipman, 
Assistant, Margaret Wiley. 


Heard in 23-E: Teacher: “What do we call the 
first act in “As-You Like It’?” . 

Brilliant Scholar: “Act I.” 

Shea (in Latin): “Lucius Manlius, a proconsul, 
when his baggage was abandoned flew.” 

Daily question in 36-E: “Have you been good 
today, Miss Brem—er? If not, put your name in 
the chalk box.” 

The exercises given by the debating clubs de- 
Serve. special mention. Without doubt, ‘the 
Sophomore class extends its heartiest congratula- 
tions tor having attained such grand success. 

Hill! Oh, I say, Hill! What kind of vicious ani- 
mals were those that vou slew in Gloucester? 

Compliments to Enslin for joining a debating 
club. 

A compliment to Wallace (?):— 

leacher: “Well! If nobody else can do it for us, 
Wallace, you do it.” 


Divisions E and F are seeing to it that the 
doorways in the new addition are being made one 
foot higher for the benefit of Dinan and Morrill. 

Why does Gretter regret that school is going 
to close earlier? 

Taft has become a cubist artist. The office, 
at present, is his model for his picture represent- 
ing ‘The Parthenon Besieged by the Persians.” 

Miss McL 
get your melody. 

From 23-E: 

Teacher: “How is your vocabulary, Taylor?” 

Taylor: “Oh, very superfluous indeed.” 





n, sing a little louder, we don’t 





[ven the walls of East Hall quivered when the 
words “‘axiomize’” and “‘especiate” were uttered 
by our honorable debating club president. 


Mitchell (in English describing a ‘blacksmith 


4) 


shop): “As I entered the blacksmith shop, I saw a_ 


large chimney going out on the roof.” 





a eee 
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1916-A 


Class-.Editor, Emil -R.- Lawson. 


Assistant, James B. Kellog 


The new waste basket in 30-W is doing quite a 
business. 


Will there be an elevator in the new building? 


Miss 1——as thinks teachers are much more 
companionable after one o'clock than they are 
before. When she visits them then, they give her 
their undivided attention. 


Miss Tousey to Fletcher in English: “Mr. 
Fletcher, the class isn't laughing at you because 
you are so funny, but because you think you are 
so very funny.” 


Division A boasts of three extraordinary girls. 
Misses Whiting, Coyle, and Marston are not afraid 
of worms or spiders. (Wonder if they are afraid 
of mice.) 

Miss Whiting is disconsolate. She became so 
used to being called ‘Master Whiting” last year, 
that now she doesn’t know who they mean. 
‘(Perhaps we had better get someone to poke her 
when she is called on and does not respond). 

Miss M—r—t—n (translating German): “A 
woman with her seven hundred children is follow- 
ing me.” 

Poor Edna! 


1916-B 


Class Editor, John Chequer. 
Assistant, Arnold Murray. 


In the closing colunin in the Rapraror for the 
Freshman year, the editors thank all those who 
gave their co-operation, and apologize to any 
who have been directly or indirectly hurt by any 
notes which have been printed in the column. 
We hope to hear from some of the hitherto un- 
heard irom divisions in the Sophomore year. 
Don't disappoint us. 


The class of 16-B wishes the upper classes and 
teachers a very happy vacation. 


makes 
If you don't believe 


There is a sweet little girl in 29-W who 
delicious molasses candy. 
us ask M—s Kelly. 


Mr. Smith: “My son, wouldn't you like to have 
your face on a hundred-dollar bill?” 

Son: “Yes, sir, but | would much rather have 
my hands on it.” 


M—c—h-—1 (translating French): “The weary 
sentinel stole a few moments’ sleep.” 

Blonde: “Where did he steal them from?” 

M—ce—-h—1: “from his nap-sack, of course?” 





M—l—y: “I’m studying 
best to get ahead.” 
S—in: “Goodness knows you need one.” 


hard, I'm trying my 


t Syd “My father iS spring-cleaning at all 
times of the year.” 
M—I—y: “How is that?” 
H—y—d: “Oh, he's a watchmaker.” 
Freshmen, keep away from the grass. A word 
to the wise is sufficient. 
McConnell (translating) : 


brosse les 
cheveux. 


“Je me 
“I brushed my horses.” 
HEARD IN HISTORY A. 
__Miss Pollock (telling the wants of the Latins): 
“The Latins wanted 1 1-2 Consuls.” 

Given: “The Carthaginians, having no more 
meat to eat, ate their cattle.” 

| eacher: “Where was Mumantie2” 

Bowker: “Somewhere in the old world.” 

A few of our best detectives have been on 
Fieming’s trail for several weeks past, trying to 
solve the reason for his boldness of late. 
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1917-A 


Class Editor, 


John Brewer. 


Assistant, Harold Crumby. 


We—on in history: “What was the tribe that 
licked the Trojans?’ Ask Lambert, he is the 
fighter of the class. 

Gal—er is a great smasher of records and 


barrels. 

Shears said he was going to cut school out next 
Friday. 

W—d says he forgot to put the female gods in 
a recent history test. 


Join the “suffergetts” of 18-E. All the equipment 
you need is two bricks and a chocolate eclair. 


Can anyone tell how Ha—y got E in deport- 
ment last month? 


Currie and Clapp are going to apply for posi- 
tions on the ash department. They seem to enjoy 
picking up papers. 


After the man was murdered he 
harshly.” What was he doing, 
Bossing a furnace? 
Oh! Please don’t 
Don’t what? 

Don't look at Miss Danforth, 
anery. 

If Clifton Wood would study hard, he would, if 
he should want to, become ‘a Jounor. 

Heard in English (speaking of snakes): “It had 
its tongue out ready to jump.” 

Once upon a time in the land of the 
summer Night’s Dream,’ “Julius Caesar” with 
“Macbeth” visited his friend, “King Lear.” The 
“Merchant of Venice” entertained them by tell- 
ing the story, “As You Like It,” when “Othello” 


Whitworth: “ 
ruled very 


“Whit”? 


she might get 


“Mid- 


——————#- > 0 -0--@ -— —________ 


Domi 


Debating Medals Awarded 


At the close of school Friday, May 16, 
East hall was crowded with enthusiasts who as- 
sembled to witness the presentation of medals to 
the boys who debated against Brookline and 
Newton this winter. Superintendent Clark acted 
as chairman. The first number of the extended 
programme, covering more than two hours, was a 
selection by the orchestra under the leadership of 
Raymond. Chaffee, 1913. Superintendent Clark 
then spoke of the purpose of the meeting, express- 
ing his interest in debating. The boys’ glee club 
gave two selections and were roundly applauded. 

Headmaster Avery presented the medals to the 
following boys: Eric Johnson, 1913; David Lip- 
shires, 1913; Charles Sharkey, 1913; Myer Ben- 
jamin, 1913; James Scanlon, 1914; and Russell 
Nason, 1914. The medal is a silver watch fob of 
appropriate design, and is to the debater what 
the letter “S” is to the athlete. Superintendent 
Clark and the retiring presidents then charged the 
incoming presidents of the two debating societies 
with the duties and responsibilities of their office. 
The president of the Somerville high school so- 
ciety for next year is James Baia. 1914, while 
Abbott Knowles is to lead the Lincoln Club. 

The double quartette of senior girls sang two 


asked when his son “Hamlet” was coming. He re- 
plied: “The “Twelfth Night.’ ” 
numbers and were heartily applauded. Vocal 


numbers by lola Johnson, 1913, leader of the girls’ 
glee club, and by Harlan Worthley, 1913, showed 
exceptional ability on the part of the soloists. 
Short speeches followed by Mr. Sears and Mr. 
Hatch, members of the faculty, who coached the 
teams for the recent debates. The orchestra 
played an exit march, putting a period to a most 
enthusiastic gathering. 
1954-6: 6m 
Memorial Day Lrercises 
Thursday morning, May 29, exercises were 
held by the various “elasdes in commemoration of 
Memorial Day. The following took part in the 
exercises of the Senior Class: Charles Conte 
spoke “Abraham Lincoln.’ Lulu Macdonald 
read ‘‘The Voice of Destiny.” A solo, “Gone to 
Their Rest,” was sung by Iola W. Johnson. “The 
Nation's ee eae ’ was given by John Dardis, and 
Harlan Worthley spoke “Lincoln, the Man of the 
Hour. ” Owing to lack of time a solo, entitled 
“The Deathless Army,” by Miriam Bernson, was 
omitted. A medly of patriotic airs was played by 
the Senior orchestra, composed of Raymond 
Chaffee, leader, Berry Sharp, Arthur Harlow, 
Harold Leland, and Thomas West. Comrade 
Clapp, of Kinsley Post, G. A. R., gave an inter- 
esting address on the significance of the day. 
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1913 


This department is dedicated to the class of 1913. 
failed to mention and to those whose feelings we 


1913 gee = = 1943 


NE day while I was sitting at my desk 
in the Consulate building of Japan, 
I received a letter marked ‘ ‘Somer- 
pile miassea U.S. A.” Without 
opening it I cast it into a pigeon 
hole, and resumed my pressing du- 

ties as United States ambassador to Japan. I 

could no longer attend to my work. My mind 

was drifting. What could the trouble be? Ah, 

I was thinking of the past. That postmark re- 

called all the good times I had had in the Somer- 

ville High School. How I would like to see all 
my old classmates again. 

“Suddenly, having ‘thrown aside my business 
cares, | opened the letter. Great was my sur- 
prise when looking at the signature (that’s an old 
habit of mine), I read the name of Chauncey Cos- 
grove, our class president. With great eager- 
ness I devoured every word of the following invi- 
tation :— 

Somerville, Mass., U. S. A., May 1, 19438. 

Dear old classmate: At a recent meeting of the 
officers of the class of 1913 we decided to assemble 
the class once more. The date for this reunion 
is June 3, 1943. You will recall that this is just 
thirty years from the day when Harlan Worthley, 
now president of the Philippine Agricultural Col- 
lege, delivered his wonderful Ivy Day oration. 
We realize that with so many celebrities who are 
scattered over the world, it will be impossible to 
assemble the entire class. The reunion will be 
held in the auditorium of the high school. Hop- 
ing against fate to see you, I am 

Chauncey Cosgrove. 

Why was it that my eyes were filled with mist? 
Ah, I knew. It was nearly ten years since I en- 
tered Uncle Sam’s service and I had not seen a 
single high school classmate in that time, except 
the famous ball player who was ambassador 
to Japan before me. Could I leave my duties 
long enough to re-visit Somerville? I would. 

I dispatched a telegram by Cheever’s improved 
wireless telegraph to Cosgrove accepting his in- 
vitation. Dy the way, Cheever was a classmate 





We apologize to those whom we have 
have hurt. 


of mine, who was always dabbling in electricity. 
Now he was considered even greater than Mar- 
coni in the wireless world. 

Three weeks later I sailed for Boston on the 
Latina, of the Burbank Airship line. All at once 
I remembered that Burbank was no other than 
an old classmate of mine. Hiow famous some of 
my classmates have become. Burbank had per- 
fected a passenger airship which could make the 
trip from Japan to Boston in sixty hours. 

I arrived in Boston after an uneventful voyage, 
on the evening of June 3. Immediately took an 
autobus to Somerville. Getting out at the corner 
of Highland avenue and W alnut street, what was 
my surprise to see a massive building reaching 
from the soldiers’ monument to the new city hall, 
which stood at the corner of School street. I 
was indeed surprised to see these two beautiful 
new structures, when I thought how hard work it 
had been to procure the amount necessary to 
make the few additions made in 1913 

While standing in front of the high school, a 
shout from a nearby automobile brought me to 
my senses. The car came to a stop and I recog- 
nized Stanley Lane and Roger Hunnewell. While 
entering the building they told me that they 
owned a large department store in Boston. (Lane 
always did have a desire to enter just such a 
business, and “Chub” would do anything that 
“Stan” would.) They employed many of our 
1913 boys. Wiswell and Davis had proved them- 
selves about the best collar and necktie demon- 
strators in the country, while Bishop and Wesley 
Thomas were valuable as floorwalkers, and Turner 
as manager of the perfume department. 

Upon entering the massive auditorium, we were 
greeted on all sides by our old classmates. The 
hall was artistically decorated in purple and white, 
with the numerals 1913 conspicuously displayed 
in the color scheme. 

The meeting was called to order by President 
Cosgrove, now hockey coach at Harvard. The 

exercises were opened by the high school orches- 
tra, Chaffee, Sharp, Harlow, Leland. and Parmer. 


The . first four named had_ gained lame in all 
corners of the earth, while good old “Blondy” 


was hailed as the greatest composer of the age. 
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President Cosgrove then made a few remarks, 
at the end of which he asked for a vote of thanks 
for Earle Clark, who had’ recently presented the 
school, in the name of the class of 1913, with fif- 
teen of Clark’s improved vacuum cleaners. Cos- 
erove introduced the governor of the state as 
speaker of the evening. It was Alfred McAl- 
pine. “Mac” extolled the praises of the class, 
and outlined the lives of many oi his classmates. 
He told about the perpetual candidacy of Edwin 
Shea, and about the suffragette tactics of Miss 
Pepper; how Eric Johnson, ‘with the aid of Sena- 
tors Sharkey and Mills, abolished the jury sys- 
tem, and that Helen McCarthy had recently 
patented her new McIntyre automobile 

The next feature on the programme was a Selec- 
tion by a quartette composed of Iola Johnson, 
soprano; Eva Givan, alto; Wilfred Fuller, tenor; 
and Tom West, bass. lola Johnson was now 
president of the International Correspondence 
School of Music. Eva Givan, who had never 
been absent from school in her life, was now lead- 
ing a gay life in the dramatic world. Wilfred was 
singing lyric opera in the employ of Colbert, who 


had recently purchased Waldron’s Casino. Tom 
West was, as he ever was, “Jack-of-all-trades,” 
dabbling in this profession and then in that. Har- 


lan Worthley delivered his famous [vy day oration 
on “Efnciency.” -He. added that, judging from 
the positions many of his classmates now held, 
they had taken his closing advice to heart. 
The curtain rolling up disclosed a dark stage, 
on which the first scene of “Macbeth” was being 
presented. I was told that the three figures were 
no other than the Misses Hirst, Hammond, and 
Aguere, who had been starring in Doane’s Shakes- 
pearean productions as the ° ‘Weird Sisters.” Near 
the close of the scene three beautiful Angora cats 
rushed across the stage. They were closely fol- 
lowed by the Misses Lakin, Lanman, and Clough, 
who had a large cat farm on Medford Hillside. 
Suddenly the lights went out and a baseball 
diamond was thrown on a_ screen. Behold! 
There was a remnant of the 1913 baseball team. 
Scannell was in the box; Harris, catching; West, 
on first; Leland, in the field, and Johnny Mitch, 
on third. The talking machine announced that 
this picture had been taken the day before, when 
some 1913 boys had defeated the high school 
team, 19—-13. The next picture was the finish 
of a Marathon race. Who was the winner? I 
knew the face. Yes, it was Luciano. Then the 
massive frame of Anthony Laverty was set before 
us. Laverty was in: fighting togs. The title of 
this was, “The Champion of the World.” These 
pictures had been taken by Seward Nichols, 


worth, 
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head photographer of the firm of Church & 
Paricer: 
Then three members of the class who had at- 


tained success in the literary world read extracts 


from their own works. Madeline Coy, D.D., had 
written a sensational volume on “Marriage.” 
Elsie Simpson, dealing with experiences, had 


written, “Who Wrote My Notes for Absence?” 
Herman Jones, working on his own characteris- 
tics, had compiled six volumes on “Conscientious- 
ness.” Soderburg, as comedian of the evening, 
told a few old chestnuts. 

President Cosgrove rose and spoke as follows: 
“You listened to a programme which was ren- 
dered entirely by your classmates. I now think 
it is fitting you should know why some are not 
here and where they are. Miss McCarthy, our 
secretary, will tell you about as many as she can.’ 

Helen, who was enhancing as in the good old 
days, read the following account of the absent :— 

Henry Lacy, of the “United States Labor Com- 
mission, is quelling a strike in Alaska. 

Nolan is at The Hague, arguing on international 
peace. Morrison, Swett, and Crispen, the insep- 
arables, are making a tour of the world. 

Margaret and Rose Kelly are owners of the 
large factory which makes the Kelly Kandy 
Kisses. They are so busy supplying the demands 
for kisses it was impossible for them to be pres- 
ent. 

Otis Kincaid, who was always a bone of con- 
tention, Beth Montgomery, and Mildred Nolan, 
known as the whisperers, are in a famous nunnery. 

Ruth Alexander is an inmate of the Battle Creek 
Sanitarium; she has strained her voice. 

Miriam Benson is now singing opera in Paris, 
while Vanessa Blaisdell is the most noted divorce 
lawyer living in Germany. 

Myrtle Holmes, president of a woman’s club, 
had a very important meeting for this evening. 

Claire Sweeney is a physical culture instructor: 
Schroeder, hairdresser, and Ruth Sawyer, cubist 
and portrait painter of the class, are living in 
Hawaii. 

Helen Turner has the most beautiful arts and 
crafts shop in London. 

Howard Merrill is living on Mt. Edith, near 
Willhamson, Me., where he is engrossed in writ- 
ing German poetry. 

Gladys Goodwin, proprietor of the Babbling 
Brook Spring Water Company, and Ruth Went- 
principal of the Wentworth Institute for 
Incorrigible Boys, were delayed when their air- 
ship was disabled near Omaha. 

When Helen had finished, a few closing re- 





[Continued on page 323.] ‘ 
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Alfred McAlpine :— 
“He most prevails who nobly 
At the College Exams :— 
“Take care and say this with presence of mind.” 
Thomias West :— i 
“There are few such swains as he nowadays.” 


dares.” 


Ernest Gustin :— . 
“Stung by the splendor of a sudden thought. 


Commercial Department :— 





“To that dry drudgery at the desk’s dead 
wood.” 
Berry Sharp :— 
“Not a thought to be seen 
On his steady brow and quiet- mouth.’ 
Raymond Cl wore 
“Whose face is thus so musically fair?” 
May Nute:— i 
“JT have studied books, rather than men, 
Myer Benjamin:— : 
“Discretion of speech is more than eloquence.’ 
William Mills :-— 
“He is a fountain of honor. 


Eric Johnson: — 
“Thou savest an undisputed thing 

In such a solemn way.” 
Raymond Parmer:— 

“T do loathe explanations.” 
Luther Wedgwood:— 

“An ounce of mirth is worth a pound of sor- 

row.” 
Lester Kirkpatrick :— 

“Some deemed him wondrous 
believed him mad.” 
David Lipshires :— 

“He thought as a 
Lawrence Hopkins :— 

“Young fellows will be young fellows, 
Philip Davis:— 

“Let men. say 
Woman, woman 


wise, and some 


9> 
ety: 
Sage. 


2 


whate’er 
rules 


they will, 
them still.” 


Quotations 
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Harlan Worthley:— 

“Such easy greatness, such a graceful port, 

So turned and finished for the. camp or court.” 
Tech Division:— 

“Are you good men and true?” 
Raymond Baxter :— 

“Jn all thy humors, whether grave or mellow, 
Thou'rt such a touchy, testy, pleasant fellow, 
Hast so much wit and mirth and spleen about 

thee, 
There is no living with thee or without thee.” 
Elizabeth Montgomery:— 
“There is not so variable a thing in Nature as 
a lady's head-dress 
Marion Parker :— 
“Softly speak and sweetly smile.” 
In the long corridor:— 
“We met,—’twas in a crowd.” 
Ruth Wentworth:— 
‘For oh! Eternity’s too. short 
To utter all thy praise,” 
Stanley Lane ;— 
“He dances like an angel. He is always laugh- 
ing, for he has an infinite deal of wit.” 
Fanny Lipshires :— 
“There is nothing truly eS which can be 
purchased without pains and labor.” 
Bertha Kerner:— 
“There is a garden in her face, 
Where roses and white lilies grow.” 
Erli ling Doane :— 

“The athletic fool, to whom wie Heaven de- 
nied of soul is well ‘compensated in limbs.” 
Charles Sharkey :— 

‘Tis not in mortals to command success, 
But we'll do more, Semporius, we'll deserve it.” 
Jonathan Chase :— 

“The pale, unripened beauty of the north.” 
Dorothy Wells :— 


‘“Curled minion, dancer, coiner of sweet words.” 
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Mabel Bourne :— 
“Eyes too expressive to be blue, 
Too lovely to be gray.” 
Claire Honnors:— 
Mary Moore:— 
“Proud of port, though something squat.” 


Lou Macdonald :— 
“Sweet reasonableness.” 


Howard Merrill:— 
“One vast substantial smile.” 


Edward Bullard :— 
“It is happy for you that you possess the talent 
of flattering with delicacy.” 


Requiem, Symphony Hall, April, °13 :— 


“A hit, a very palpable hit.” 
William Crowell:— 

“Nobody is on my side, nobody takes part with 
me; I am cruelly used.” 
Warren Bolton:— 

“To spend too much time in studies is sloth.” 
Marion Dion:— 

“Merit is worthier than fame.” 


John Kelley :-— 
“One man’s folly is another man’s fortune.” 


Eva Givan:— 
“Constancy is the foundation of virtues.” 
Debating Clubs :— 
“And e’en though vanquished, they could argue 
still.” 
‘ Roland Davies :— 
“No beauty like the beauty of a mind.” 
Arthur Harlow :— 
“To follow foolish precedents and wink 
With both our eyes is easier than to think.” 
Carolyn Armitage :-— 
“Sweet maid!” 
Elsie Walker :— 
“And heaven’s 


' Ketchum Alexander :— 

“The smile that was childlike and bland.” 
Wallace Crispin :— 

“A nice unparticular man.” 


Fred Thomas :— 
“Six feet shall serve for all they store.” 


soft azure in her eye was seen.” 


Paul Ackerman:— 
“Laugh and be well.” 
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Edwin Shea :— 
“The schoolroom’s.a cell, 

Leave study and books for the upland and dell.” 
Paul Farrow :— 

“A bad excuse is better, 
at all.” | 
Ethel Lord:— 

“T am now no’more than a mere lodger in my 
own house.” 


they say, than none 


Seward Nichols:— 
“The very pink of perfection.” 
\; acatic mn Days: a 
“That indolent condition of doing nothing.” 
James Arrington :— 
“And still the wonder grew 
That one small head could carry all he knew.” 


Ralph Nenneson :— 
“Then he will talk—ve gods! how he will talk.” 
Ruth Alexander :— 


“Tell us, and in effect you tell the town.” 


Harold Leland:— 
“Whate’er he did was done with so much ease 
In him alone ’twas natural to please.” 
Douglas Fleming :— 

“That’s nothing to what I could say if I chose.” 
Mary Gurvin :— 

“The question is ‘Is man an ape?’ 

Myrle Holmes :— 

“Feminine vanity—the divine gift which makes 
woman charming.” 
Mildred Nolan:— 

“Some credit in being jolly.” 
From East Hall to 21-W:— 


- ‘Straight dow n the crooked lane, and all around 
the square.’ 


9? 


Vera Smith:— 
“Good to be merrie and wise.” 

John Crenner :— 

“I know everything except myself.” 
Emily Johnson:— 

orier angel's face as the great eye of heaven 
shined bright.” 
Clinton Bradley :— 

“Merrily, merrily 
John Mitchell :-— 


“A merrier man, I never spent an hour's talk 
withal.” 


shall I live now.” 
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William Brooks and Clifford Herrick :— 
“You two are book men.” 

Nellie Forg :— 
“My hearts*true as. steel.’ 

Ernest Larrabee :— 
“We dote on his very absence.” 


Herman Jones :— 
“Of all the learned and authentic fellows.” 


Vanessa’ Blaisdell :-— 

“Whose words all ears took captive.” 
Bernard Connor:— 

“Men of few words are the best men.’ 


Joseph Looney :— 
“There was a little man, and he had a little soul; 
And he said: Little soul, let us try, try, try!” 
Physics Laboratory :— 
“Striking the electric chain, wherewith we are 
darkly bound.” 
Edith Harrison:— 
“Idle, wild, and young, 
I laugh’d and dane’d and talk’d and sung.” 
Mabel Clough:— 
“Her very frowns are fairer far 
Than smiles of other maidens are.” 
John Forbes :— 
“Whose little body lodged a mighty mind.” 
Clarence Turner :— 
“The glory of a firm, capacious mind.” 
Class Editors :— 
“A chiel’s amang ye takin’ notes, 
And, faith, he’ll prent. it.” 
The Non-Graduate :— 
“And he paid dear—very dear, for his whistle.” 
Office, 3d Period :— 
“T will make a star-chamber Matter of it.” 
The Glee Club:— 
“And many a tale their music tells.” 
Helen McCarthy :— 
“She's all my fancy painted her, 
She’s lovely, she’s divine.” 
Marion Slade :— 
“Persuasive speech, and more persuasive sighs, 
Silence that spake, and eloquence of eyes.” 
Louise Herrick:— 
“Wise to resolve, and patient to perform.” 
Elinor Cunningham :— 
Gentle of speech, beneficent of mind.” 
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High School Orchestra:— 
“There’s music in the air.” 


Helen Pond:— 
“Earth sounds my wisdom, and high heaven my: 
fame.” 


Iditha Sharkey :— 
“Little tube of mighty power,. 
Charmer of an idle hour.” 
Gladys Mackay :— 
“Eves sublime 
all time.” 


with tears and laughter for 


Bessie McGray:— 

“Lauchrand beifat.. 
Mary MacLeod:— 

“A maiden modest, and yet self-possessed.”’ 
Agnes Sharry:— 

“Her talents were of the more silent class.” 
Helena Trolsaas :— 

“My life is one horrid grind.” 
sxeena Roberts:— 

“C) marvelously modest maiden you!” 
Thomas West:— 

“Those prophet tones which men have turned 
to hear.” 
Mildred Horsman :— 

“A faultless body and a blameless mind.” 
Gerald Gillis: — 

“T know the disposition of women.” 
Eugenie Carter :— 

“So young, so fair, good without effort.” 
Theodore Messer :-— 

“More happy, if less wise.” 
Carlton Wiswell:— 

“Tis pleasant sure to see one’s name in print.” 
Etta Elliott and Marguerite Elliott:— 

“And both were young and one was beautiful.” 
Elsie Goddard :— 

“Those about her 


From her shall read the perfect ways of honor.” 


Hubert Ames:— 

“The very pink of courtesy.” 
Marion Davis:— 

“Man delights not me.” 


Marian Munroe :— 
“Her voice was ever soft.” 


Ruth Lane:— | 
“She that was ever fair and never proud.” 


a aS OSS 
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Florence Higgins :— 
“As ‘haste. as unsunn’d snow.” 


Mildred Carr :— ae 
“Prouder than rustling in unpaid-for silk.” 
Thomas Bishop :-— 
“Too late J stayed—forgive the crime! 
Unheeded flew the hours.” 


Non-Promoted:— ee 
“Oh, call back yesterday, bid time return!” 


Madeline Coy :— 
‘But so fair, 
She takes the breath of men away 
Who gaze upon her unaware.” 


Herbert Barrett:— 
“Whose youth was full of- foolish noise.” 


Chemical Laboratory :— 
“Oh, its offence is rank, it smells to heaven.” 


Collette Kane and Mae Innis :— me 
“Theirs is not the bond of man and wife.’ 


Miriam Bernson:— ee 
“The land of song within thee lies.” 


Phyllis Grace :— ; A 
“Her gracious, graceiul, graceless Grace. 


Hamilton Givan:— 
“Better late than never.” 


Phoebe Underhill :— 
“Laughs with a vast and wunextinguishable 
laughter.” 


Doris Fitch:— 
“She moves a goddess, and she looks a queen.” 


Theodore Baker :— 
“He talked on forever. 
William Dougal:— ' Shee 
“His wise, rare smile is sweet with certainties. 
Helen Barber:— 
~ “T would both sing thy praise and praise thy 
singing.” 


‘Walter Cheever :— 
“For he is fair to look upon and comely.’ 


Addition of the High School:— ae 
“Wear ye not the hum of mighty workings?” 


Phyllis Noyes :— 
_ “Ts she not passing fair?” 
Frances Homer :— 
“A daughter of the gods, divinely tall, 
And most divinely fair.” 


John Dardis :— 
“The light that lies 
In women’s eyes 
Has been my heart’s undoing.” 
Isabel Whiting :— 
‘Her life alone is great 
Who by a-life unconquered conquers fate.” 


Edgar Creighton :— 
“A finished gentleman from top to toe.” 
Paul Hunnewell:— 
“The world’s busy body.” 
Grace Lewis and Ethel Wilson:— 
“They spake seldom, but all their words were 
tuneful sweet.” 
Chauncey Cosgrove :— 
“Faultily f faultless, ic icily regular, splendidly null.” 
Dorothy Pease :— 
“Perchance my too much questioning offends.” 
Edith Williamson:— 
“IT keep good heart; and bide my time 
And blow the bubbles of my rhyme.” 
Iola Johnson :— 
“And as an angel heavenly she sang.” 
Pauline Murray :— 
“And she was fair as is the rose in May.” 
Edith Jordan :— 
“Thou hast no faults, or I no faults can spy. 
Thou art all beauty, or all blindness I.” 
Wilfred Fuller :-— 
“His heart runs away with his head.” 
Richard Flaherty :— 
“When you have nothing to say, say nothing.” 
Alice Meehan:— 
“True it is, she had one failing, 
Hiad a woman ever less?” 
Marion Flagg:— 
“But to see her was to love her.” 
Don Gudakunst :— 
“For every why he had a wherefore.” 
Class of 1913:— 
“Thanks to the gracious powers above, from all 
_ mankind that singled us, 
And dropped the pearl of friendship in the cup 
they kindly mingled us. | 
And bound us in a wreath of flowers, with hoops 
of steel knit under it :-— 


Nor time, nor space, nor chance, nor change, nor 
Death himself shall tai 1tz = 
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September 8—-School opened. 
September 20—First meeting of K. U. B. Girls. 


September 24—First meeting of L. H. T. Club. 
September 27—First meeting of S. O. S. Girls. 
October 5—First football game of the season. 
Sh tae bo geen a Oc: 
October 7—First meeting 
October 12—S. H. 8., 12; 
October 16—First meeting of Girls’ 
October 17—October Rapiaror. 
October 19—S. H. S., 9; Waltham, 10. 
October ?4—First meeting of Boys’ Glee Club. 
Oevober 26-25. H.-S. 13% Brockton: 
October 29—First meeting of orchestra. 
November 3—S. H. S., 28; Newton 6. 
November 4—First debate held by Lincoln De- 
bating Club. 
November 5 
bating Club. 
November 
Medford, 0 
November 
ness manager of Bankers 
dressed the commercial department on 
ing.” 
November 12—-Senior class elections. 
November 14—-Omicron Delta dance. 
November 16—S.H. S., 0; Malden, 13. : 
November 18---Mrs. Lucia Ames Mead ad- 
dressed the Senior class on ‘International Peace.” 
November 20—S. H. S., 39; Melrose, 6. 
November 21—November RADIATOR. | 
November 28—S. H. S., 0; Everett, 20. 
November 25—-Superintendent Clark addressed 
the Junior class on ‘Teaching as a Vocation.” 
November 28—Thanksgiving Day. 
November Set. ., 143 -Rindve 4 lechni- 
Calsocnoole0; 
November 
cess. 
December 4—Reception given to 
Freshmen and Juniors. 
December 9—Tau Phi Sigma dance. 
December 19—December RADIATOR. 
December 20—January —Christmas recess. 
January 14—G. E. K. dance. 
January 22—S. Q. C. dance. 
January 23—January RADIATOR. 
January 24—S. H. S., 1; Melrose, 2. 
February 3—Class of 1917-A entered school. 


of Dramatic Club. 
Cambridge Latin, 0. 
Glee Club. 





H. S. De- 


First debate held by S. 





9-First leagye game. 9: H.-S., 3; 
12—George R. Glendenning, busi- 
and Traders Journal, ad- 
‘A dvertis- 








28—December 2—Thanksgiving re- 


parents of 





February 6-—President Roberts, of Colby Col- 
lege,-addressed the preparatory pupils of Senior 
and Junior classes. 

February 6—S. H. S., 2; Chelsea, 0. 

February 7— S. H. ¢ , 0; Arlington, 13. 

February 10—S. H. Se 2; Medford 2. 

February 12—Lincoln’s Birthday. 

February —Mrs. Thurston addressed 
Seniors on Tangiers. 

February 20—February RADIATOR. 

February 21—S. H.S., 0; Melrose, 3. 

February 22—Washington’s Birthday. 

February 23—-March 3—Vacation. 

February 24—1912 class reunion. 

March 7?—Triangular Debate. Somerville vs. 
Newton at Newton. Somerville vs. Brookline 
at Somerville. Newton vs. Brookline at Brook- 
line. 

March 20—Alumni RaApIaTor. 

March 27—-G. E. K. show. 

April 28-—larewell reception to Mr. William 
D. Sprague. 

April 3-—Phi Alpha dance. 

April 14—Senior dance. 

April 14 
Arlington, 2. 

April 17—April Raptraror. 

April 19—Patriots’ Day. S. H. S., 4; Malden, 
0;S. H. S., 4; Rindge Technical, 1 

April 19—Seniors present banner to the school. 

April 21—Verdi’s Requiem at Symphony Hall. 

April 23—-S. H. S., 10; Boston Latin, 3: 

April 26—May 5—Vacation. 

April 26—S. H. S., 2; Medford, 6. 

April 28-—Junior Dance. 


the 





Seth. 


Shp 


May 3—S. H. S., 0; Everett; 3 

May 5-—S. H. S., 4; Newton, 5. 

May 7%—S. H. S., 8; Melrose, 1. 

May 10—S. H. S., 10; Rindge Technical, 15. 
May 14—S. H. S77 ?; Lynn English High, 4, 
May 16—-Presentation of medals to debaters. 
May 1%7—S. H. S., 0; Everett, 10. 


May 21—S. H. S.,, 12; Cambridge Latin, 2. 
May 22—May RaApraror. 

May 28—S. H. S., 12; Brockton, 4. 

1 morial Day exercises. 
for benefit of Playground Association. 
2: Seniors, 10. 





Ball game | 
Faculty, 





[Continued on page £23.) 
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“Laugh and the world laughs with you.” 


Teacher (in Latin): “Give the parts of ‘occido.’”’ 
Freshie: “Oh, kiddo, oh kiddearie, oh, kissi, oh 


kissus some.” 


ODE TO CHEMISTRY. 


Break, break, break, 


On the cold, hard floor, O glass, 


And I would that my tongue could utter 


The things that I think in class. 


As I slowly pick up the pieces, 


I hear a sad refrain; 


The vanished grace of my hard-earned cash 


Will never return again. 


Teacher: “What are ‘_pommes de terre’?” 


Pupil: “Stones.” 


“Where are you going, my pretty maid?” 
“T am going to class, kind sir,” she said. 
“What do you do there, my pretty maid?” 
“Bluff for my credits, sir,’’ she said. 


Teacher: “What is the meaning of the letters 


VE 2 ae 


Pupil (suddenly): “After the Deluge.” 
“That young engineer is a very rude man.” 
“Why I thought vou said he was a civil engt- 


neer.”” 
Freshman: “My algebra 
equations.’ ”’ 


Upper Classman: “Don’t pay any 


be yO|kx 


that. It’s just a printer’s mistake.” 


Teacher: “How much was the gross income ot 


the fisherman?” 
sright Pupil: “He had no 
net.” 


ee ets 
eTOSs ; 


says ‘simple 
attention to 


his was all 


S 


Milliner: “Is there anything I can bring back 
from Paris for you?” 

High School Girl: “Yes, don’t you think two 
of those nom-de-plumes would look well on my 
hat?” 

“My man,” said the philanthropist, “I am going 
to give you a chance to work.” 

“Mister,” replied Panhandle Pete, “me old 
father lost half his fortune playin’ roulette, an’ the 
other half on hoss races, and almost the last ad- 
vice he gimme was never to take no chances.” 

If “to err is human,” then my report card tells 
me I am superhuman. 


“T fell off a sixty-foot ladder to-day.” 
“Tt’s a wonder you weren't killed.” 
“Oh, I only fell off the first round.” 


Freshman: “I wonder if the Professor means 
anything by giving me a ticket to his lecture on 
‘Fools’ ?” 

Senior: “This ticket says “Admit one.’ ” 


Son: ‘May I go out to play now?” 

Mother: “What, with those holes in your 
trousers?” 

Son: “No, with the boy next door.” 


Little words of Latin, 
Little lines to scan, 
Make a mighty Vergil, 
But a crazy man. 
She: “Do we have a French verb to-day?” 
Hex, Yes: dire.! 
Nowadays we see signs reading thus :— 
“School Suits.” But still the average boy 
thinks it doesn't. 
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FRESHMAN BRILLIANCY. 
“A vacuum is nothing shut up in a box.” 
“Ete. is a sign to make believe you know more 
than you do.” 

A certain teacher claims that some people have 
three dimensions—length, width, and thickness. 
All good boys love their sisters, 

But I so good have grown 
That I love other boys’ sisters 
As well as I do my own. 
Porter (to weary traveler who is about to leave 
the train): ‘Shall I brush you off, sir?” 
Weary Traveler: “No, I prefer to wait, and get 
off in the usual way.” 
We don’t want to buy your dry goods, 
We don’t like you any more, 
You'll be sorry when you see us 
Going: to some other store. 
You can't sell us any sweaters, 
Class-pins, rings, or any fad; 
We don’t want to trade in your store 
If you don’t give us your ad. 
She: “Why, it’s only six o'clock, and I told you 
to come after supper.” 
He (modestly): ‘*“That’s what I did come after.” 
Boy (in dentist's chair): “I wish I had been 
born without any teeth!” 
Dentist (soothingly): “You were, my boy.” 
Roosevelt says that everyone should paddle his 
own canoe, but anybody Woodrow Wilson. 
Professor X: “What is better than presence of 
mind in a railroad accident?” 
Student: “Absence of body.” 
“What makes the ocean so angry?” 


“Because it has been crossed so often.” 

“Tell me,” said the lady to the old soldier, “were 
you cool in battle?” 

“Cool,” said the truthful veteran, “why, I fairly 
shivered.” 

The other day a wagon maker, who has been 
dumb for years, picked up a hub and spoke. 

Here is a geometry problem which shows a 
great deal of reasoning :— 

A sheet of ruled paper is a lazy dog. 

Given: A sheet of ruled paper. 
To Prove: That a sheet of ruled paper is a lazy 
dog. 

Proof: A sheet of ruled paper is 
plane. 

An inclined plane is a slope up. 

A slow pup is a lazy dog. 

Therefore a sheet of ruled paper is a lazy dog. 


QO. E. D. 


an inklined 
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“Alice has a new piano.” 
“Yes, isn’t it grand?” 
Judge: “Well, Pat, what brought you here?” 
Pat: “Two policemen, your honor.” — 
Judge: “Drunk, I suppose?” 
Pat: “Yes, sir; both of-them.” 
“My dad knows more’n George Washington 
did,” said the small boy. 
“How’s that?” asked the grocer. 
“Last night,’ continued the small boy, “when 
I told dad I hadn’t been skating, he said he 
know'd better, and gimme a lickin’ fer lyin’. 
George Washington couldn’t tell a lie, but my 
dad kin tell one the minute he hears it.” 
When you've studied all the night 
And you know your lessons all are right 
Who next day calls you to recite? 
Nobody. 
F—ierce lectures. 
L—ate hours. 
U—nexpected company. 
N—othing prepared. 
K—uindred cuts. 
A mouse will make a girl scream, but a rat will 
only make her hair stand up. 
She: “Do you like tea?” 
He: “I like the next-letter better.” 
“This is quite shocking.” 
“What is quite shocking?” 
“FElectricity:” 
Soph: “Did you ever take chloroform ?” 
Frreshie: “No, who teaches it?’ 
Teacher: “Who was Columbus ?” 
Freshie: “The gem of the ocean.” 
Teacher : “How does the moon affect the tide?” 
Senior: “It doesn’t affect the tied, only the un- 
tied.”’ ; 
A DIE—LEMMA. 
Teacher: “Your mark is 32. If you don’t study 
more you won't get to college.” 
Pupil (yawning): “If I do study more I'll go to 
the cemetery, so what had I better do?” 
PALMISTRY. 


She: “They say you can tell a girl’s character 
by the way she holds her hands.” 


He: “H’m; I can tell more about it by the way 


I hold her hands.” 
He: “Can you keep a secret?” 
She: “Yes, but unfortunately I always tell 
someone who can’t.” 
“Someone told me that you dyed your hair.” 
“Tis false!” 
“Yes, that’s what I told them.” 


se 
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CATIPBELI>08 


Dora Pederson, E, 09, Salem Normal School, 


"11, is teaching in Skowhegan, Maine. 
Marion Corliss, Latin, ’09, Wellesley, 
been elected to Phi Beta Kappa. 
Frank W. Merrill, E., 07, Tufts, 712, has gone 


to New York city to enter the employ of the 
New York Central railroad. 


foe nas 


Rose Greenberg and Frank N. Blanchard, both 
E., 09, Tufts, 13, have recently been elected to 
Phi Beta Kappa. 


Jennie Pederson, FE, ’09, Salem Normal, 71). 1s 


teaching school in Madison, Maine. 

Raymond Farr, E., 11, is a salesman for the 
Diamond Match Company. 

Florence Knight, L, ’11, is at Salem Normal 


School. 


Eleanor Dunning, E., ’09, 
John Hancock Company. 

Louise Clevenger; S. H. S 
president at Mount Ida. 

Bill” Parks, S. H. S., 712 and Harold Giles, 
L., *11, are working for the Barrett Manufactur- 
ing Company in Boston. 

Harold Webb, S. H. S., 712, is with the New 
England Telephone and Telegraph sg haeh 

On June 30, Harry A. Marchant, E., 710, will 
be married to Miss Olive Webster. 

Rose Greenberg and Frank N. Blanchard, both 
English, ’09, were initiated into Phi Beta Kappa 
at Goddard Chapel at Tufts College. 

The engagement has been announced of Mary 
Elizabeth Grimes, L., ’02, Radcliffe, 06, to Wal- 
ter H. Greene of Stockton, Kansas. Miss Grimes 
is at present a teacher in the English department 
of the Manual Training High School at Indian- 
apolis, Ind. 


is working for the 


712.48 senior class 


Stanley Smith, 


j Baghishe; 108 Most oU i 4 eis 
art editor of the e 


“Technique” this y 


Stanley Bowlby, Latin, 711, is with Allen & 
Lewis, a wholesale grocery firm in Portland, 


Oregon, 


William L. Phillips, Latin, ’08, Harvard, ’12, 
has been appointed to the position of landscape 
architect and first assistant in the municipal de- 
partment at the Panama canal district. His work 
will consist of assisting in laying out and building 
the town of Balboa at the P acific end of the 

canal, and of rebuilding and extending the exist- 

ing towns of that section. Mr. Phillips took his 
landscape degree at Harvard, having won two 
distinctions in the course of his studies there. 


Rhodes. Robertson, Latin, 08, Harvard, ’12, has 
won a traveling fellow ship in architecture, which 
consists of “two years’ study abroad. Mr. 
Robertson has been in Rome until this spring, 
when he took a trip into Sicily and Greece, where 
he visited the Delphic oracle and the Vale of 
Tempe. Mr. Robertson was’ formerly with 
Cram, Goodhue & Ferguson, a Boston architect 
firm. 


The engagement has been announced of Bertha 


McNeal and William Mitchell, English. 

Harold Eric Kebbon, English, ’08, M. I. T oe hae 
1s working in the office of Are ~hitect W. W. Bou. 
worth, 527 Fifth avenue, New York city, where 


he is engaged upon the plans for the new build- 
ings for the Massachusetts Institute of Tech- 
nology, which are to be built upon the bank of the 
Charles River in Cambridge. Last summer Mr. 
Kebbon visited many of the colleges and univer- 
sities in the United States in order to collect data 
which would prove helpful in his present work. 
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As Others See Us 
High School Rapraror: 
but ‘Congratulations!’ 


What is 
‘—Muirror, 


Somerville 
there to say 
Waltham. 

Among the exchanges received last month the 
Somerville High School Raptaror stands out 
most prominently. The simplicity of the design 
on the cover first catches the eye and compels one 
to turn the first page and. discover what lies 
within. The cuts at the heads of the different 
departments are only a continuation of the artistic 
ability shown on the cover. ‘The literary depart- 
ment stands for all it should. Seldom school 
papers develop that department, which is the 
most important in the paper, to such extent as 
the Rapraror has. ““The Way of Misunderstand- 


ing is Hard’ and “The Fighting Spirit” are two 
fine stories, to say nothing of the others. The 


; 
cnt torials, school notes, and all other departments 


re excellent—Coburn Clarion, Waterville. Me. 
The Rapratror has some good cuts and a fine 


collection of stories. The Exchange column is 


very cleverly written——Record, Newburyport, 
Mass. 

The Somerville High School Rapraror is good 
in every respect, especially the stories.—North 


Stonington, Conn. 

The Somerville High School Rapraror: 
paper is splendid from cover to cover, the stories 
are interesting, the cuts are fine, and, in fact, we 
don’t know how your paper could be improved.— 
Academic Observer, Utica, N. Y. 

The Rapraror—a compact and well-conducted 
paper.—Brocktonia. 

Somerville High 


Your 





School Raprator: So in your 


opinion we deserve to be referred to as “‘the 
comic sheet’? Vhanks. Now let us congratu- 
late you upon your method of writing Exchange 


criticisms, 
method employed, and it struck favorably. 
storie 


the 
Your 
es are also excellent—Keene Enterprise. 

The Exchange column in the Somerville Rapt- 
ATOR 1s very well written. This is one of our best 
exchanges.—High School Gleaner, Pawtucket, 
R. J. 

Somerville High School RApraror, Somerville, 
Boston, Mass.: All your departments are full of 
good things to read, and each issue of your paper 
continues to improve. Your Exchange column is 
noticeably attractive —Dinosaur, Laramie, 
Wyoming. 

The Rapraror: 
February 
Walpole 

“You must read this one, Frances. The Som- 
erville High School Rapraror is the best school 
paper | have read in a long time.” 

—o 

The Rapraror extends to all her exchanges 
best wishes for a pleasant vacation, and invites 
them all to come and visit her again next year. 
We have received this year over three hundred 
exchanges, representing one hundred and three 
schools, from nineteen states of the Union and 
one province in Canada. 

“(Goodness 


It is the first time we ever saw 


The Exchange column in the 
number is most clever.—Searchlight, 





gracious!’ ejaculated Mrs. Brown, 
as she stood in the doorway holding a telegram 


in her hand. “And she h’aint agoin’ to come 
home to-night. Wal, if that don’t beat the 
Dutch. Here, she’s invited half the village up 


here to-night to show off her seminary manners, 
and now that old mare has gone an’ sprained her 
foot, and Maggie can’t get home. My! but I bet 
she’s mad! I guess she wished she hadn’t gone 
to visit over last night. But what am I a-goin’ to 
do, I'd like to know? There aint a telephone 
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around here, and not a hoss on the place, and that 
whole gangll be comin’ here in three hours. 
Goodness gracious!” she ejaculated again, for 
that was as near profanity as Mrs. Brown ever 
dared to go. “I don’t suppose, after all, there'll 
be more’n a dozen or so, and there’s all them nice 
frosted cakes a-waitin’ on the pantry shelf. 1 
guess I'll just have to let them come. But what'll 
I do to entertain ‘em? [I h’aint had no company 
crowd these five years, and, to tell the truth, I 
dont know what to do. Now, I ’spose that 
Mag’s got that all planned, and maybe she’s left 
the stuff up in her bag. I guess I'll have a look, 
for if it’s there I bet it’s powerful unusual.” 

So Mrs. Brown in quest of entertainment for 
her guests, sought Maggie's room. What to her 
amazement did she see, but many brightly colored 
papers strewn upon the little desk and floor. 

“Why, there’s the very stuff. I’m mighty sure 
that’s just what it is for, and, I tell yer, it looks 


powerful interestin’.” So, happy in her find, 
Maggie's mother gathered the papers into her 


arms and carried them down to the parlor, hiding 
them all over the room. ‘I’ve heard tell of folks 


hiding peanuts, so I guess it’s all right to hide 
these. It’s good to make them hunt for their 


intertainment.” 


“Now youll find your fun hidden all over this 
room,’ were Mrs. Brown’s first words to her 
guests that evening, “and when you've found it 
you can ‘intertain’ yourselves. When you get 
done you let me know, and I will bring you some 
cake, made out of the new missionary rule, and 
some hot coffee.” . 

Then their hostess withdrew, but from time to 
time she heard loud peals of laughter, and she 
congratulated herself on being able to find her 


daughter's plan of amusement. 
Meanwhile the fun was running high. Those 
pretty magazines were Maggie’s exchanges, 


which she had brought home-to.work upon, but 
neverthless they were affording much entertain- 


ment. 
“Say,” called Harold, “you know I’m learning 
every day. Here’s the Item from Dorchester, a 


dandy interesting paper, and it says that even 
Alexander the Great had tire (Tyre) troubles. I 
didn’t know he had an auto, and I don’t believe 
my teacher does, either. I'll tell her in the class 


tomorrow, and she’ll think I’vé been doing re- 
search work in history.” 
“Oh, here’s a Concordia, from Danvers, Jim. 


It’s got lots of athletics in it. I knew you’d want 
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to read about them, but there h’aint no jokes nor 
what-do-call-it—Exchange column.” 

“What’s that paper you’ve got, Mary Jane?” 

“Oh, this is the Blue Owl. It is chock full of 
fine stories and jokes. Here's a good one. He: 
‘On what grounds does your father object to 
me?’ She: “On grounds within a mile of the 
house.’ ” 

“Thi 


1is is The Gleaner from -Pawtucket, R. L,” 
cried little Freda Dytelle. “Bon Dieu! but Td 
like to go to that school. They give the loveliest 
French dramas there. Come see this picture of 
the cast.” 

Whe aeaty tere ssrne Increscent, Beloit; . Wis: 
with two continued stories; one would be bad 
enough, but two makes it uninteresting to an out- 
sider. 

“Why, is this really The School Life from Mel- 
rose? QOne of the fellows sent me a paper from 
there last fall, and it had the worst cover I ever 
saw. I’m so glad they've changed it now. This 
is called the ‘awful number,’ but it surely hasn't 
an awful cover any more.” 


‘Here, Orion, thou artist man, catch these two 


papers, The Searchlight and the Coburn Clarion, 


and feast your eyes upon their splendid cuts.’ 


bailey here’s a mighty fine editorial in The 
Oracle. Listen to the gist of it. You know I 


thought as long as | couldn't go to college that I 
couldn't have any higher education, but this 
editor says that by reading the books of the best 
men anyone can pave his pathway of life as 
smoothly as a college man; I’m going home to 
study books.” 

BF George, 
more for?” 

ae m going to try to get ahead.” 

‘Well, I hope you succeed, you need one bad 
enough.” 

“This Dinosaur has a classical editorial this 
month, By I rather think a story is needed.” 

“Tlere’s some advice to you, Angelina, when 
you Mate poetry. It’s a poor poet’s tale in the 
Allerlei. A poet sent an editor a_ contribution 
entitled ‘Why Do I Live?’ The editor answered: 
‘Because you posted your contribution instead of 
bringing it in person.’”’ 

“Say, The Imp is a fine little paper. They 
give little Imp pins to every member of the staff 
who has been faithful throughout the year.’ 

“T don’t quite understand this exchange busi- 
ness, but the column in Punchard Ensign needs 
some working up, and The Index, Worcester, and 


what you goin’ to study any 
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The Archon, Dummer Academy, haven’t any at 


19) 


alt 

“Say, ‘Dip,’ you’ve been, through a eh school, 
so tell me, don’t the graduating class usua ally have 
an ode and a poem? Here's the Na util 1s, a fine 
Senior number without either.” 

“What's that pretty paper you have, Dorothy?” 

“Oh, this is The Iliad, from Troy, N. Y., and 
it’s full of good stories and has a fine editorial.” 

“Oh, what’s this pile of papers, Pansy?” 

“Why, these are the ones I’ve read, and I can 
tell you all about them. This Leavitt Angelus is 
an alumni number, and a good one at that. Those 
editors certainly did a lot of work. This is the 
Keene Enterprise. It has notes on the trip to 
Washington, and some real good laughs. Argus, 
Lambertville, N. J., has a fine little story called 
‘Peggy's Disgrace, and a good exchange column, 
Now run away because I want to finish reading 
this Broctonia. It’s extra large and has twenty 
pages of good literary material, illustrated with 
beautitul photographs of the Rockies.” 


“Oh, somebody please tell mea paper with 


good stories,” cried Freda again. “You've all 

been talking at once, and I couldn't hear what 

papers were good.” 
“Read ‘At the Ebb of the Tide, in the 


Olympian. It is a very touching little story, or 
else try ‘Why Jim Went Away,’ in the Voice. It 
is sad and pathetic, but splendidly written. They 
both will suit your nature exactly.’ 

“Here goes! Some more athletics, Jim, in The 
Dome, from Sheffield.” 

“Oh, Mack, here’s a good rap on you, 
guess it would fit others, as well. It’s a real good 
piece of advice from The Shuttle. ‘What is more 
pleasing than to hear one say without decoration 


ane uae 


or deduction, “Ves,” instead of eb Tiss wa feel ie 
Yep.” (7 T guess so,” “Perhaps; I 4suppose so, 
or a nod of the ~ head. Lie A uChy als oe 


definite!” How can we be when such a_ little 
word with only one meaning is allowed to be the 
centre of such a maze?’ 

“The Assembler, Wrentham, has a’ good story 
called ‘Which One,’ and ‘The Art of roreines is 
a very original article in The Quarterly, Stamford, 
Conn.” 

“T’ve been trying to puzzle 
matter with this Tatler, 


the 
has 


out what is 
from Brooklyn; it 
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both good stories and jokes, but I’ve just dis- 
covered it sadly needs some cuts.” 

“Oh, look at these lLasell Seniors,” cried 
Gladys Davis, the daughter of the richest man in 
the town, “I only hope to be one of them some- 
day. They have an awful ly good paper with cuts 
and jokes and splendid stories, too.’ 

“Well, at last, here is a paper that 
single advertisement. Hurrah for the 
nian!” 

Just at this moment Mrs. Brown appeared in 
the doorway with hot coffee and cake, and 
simultaneously a cheer went up from the crowd. 

“What's the matter with Mrs. Brown? She’s all 
right! Who’s all right?) Mrs. Brown! Mrs. 
Brown! Mrs. Brown!’ 

When at last the little company broke up that 
night, each one was of the opinion that this had 
been the best time they had had for more than a 
year, and Mrs. Brown was so pleased with herself 
as a hostess that she invited them all to come 
again when her daughter next came home from 
the seminary. 

3esides the above we have received the follow- 
ing -— 

Coburn Clarion (March), 

Archon (May), Dummer Academy. 

Grotonian Weekly (5). 

Maine Campus (6). 

3rown Daily Herald. 

For-Writers Magazine. 

Bostonia (April). 

Red and Black. 

Imp, Brighton. 

Grotonian, . 

Stylus, Westfield, Mass. 

The Echo, Canton, Mass. 


SOME HIGH SCHOOL PROVERBS: 


A bowling student gathers no marks. 

A pony in the hand is worth two in the desk. 

A fool and his hair are soon parted. 

The proof of the grinding is in the recitation. 

Delinquency is the mother of suspension. 

The way of the whisperer is hard. 

A little zero is a dangerous thing. ; 

Never pay to-day the “dues that you can pay to- 
morrow. 

Ignorance is bliss—(wherefore make ye merry, 
oh, Seniors.) 


hasn't. a 
Groto- 
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Somerville, 10; Rindge, 15 


In a nightmare of a game, Somerville threw 
away a game to Rindge Technical School on May 
10, The playing of the team resembled that of a 
poor grammar school aggregation for six weary, 
long-drawn-out innings. Seven errors were 
totalled for Somerville during this time, and then 
things tightened up a bit. 

Ford seemed to be the only man who could do 
anything in the field or at the bat, getting three 
hits out of five times up, one of these a long two- 


bagger. litzgerald was hammered out of the 
box, and Scannell took up ‘the pitching at the 
end of the second inning. Mitchell and Van 


Ummersen contributed a three-bagger apiece. 
J. Robertson sprained his ankle in a slide to third. 
an accident which will keep him out of the game 
for a couple of weeks. 

Messenger pitched well for Rindge. 

The summary :— 


RINDGE. 


SOMERVILLE. 
Mitchell, Sp fee seese tae tetace seo teeeneas 2b, Kenny 
Downing, J. Robertson, 2b.......... c., Sullivan 
Path: 5.53. . cats te eee eee lf., Sylvester 
Meland? ori Sees ase ie ee ae eee 
TSC fie ANS, bacteeeas stoic eee r.{., Portrast, Messenger 
Wiest ey LD ot vets gas oS case, oats es ee 1b, Harvey 
Bian, Cl. cae ee eee ee Ce eee ci., Green 
Hares ©: tiGhan; pbivde, <-iee 5. see 3b, Kelley 
Fitzeerald, Scannell, p...... p.. Messenger, Smith 
Players’ summary :— 

2 DSP “gd De oon apeed €. 
ME CHGH parr, egeaaiere Sie tre 5 1 2 3 1 
IDO WIM UC aks Se iccrinhis eee 2 0 1 0 0 
Lv Roabertsonsetee uke ie 3 2 1 2 ik 
Herds hitc were et eee 5 3 i 2 1 
TeSla tics in. oi wy eee oe 4 1 0 0 0) 
VAtetane oe ee poe tort a) 0 1 0 0 
Wiest i's Saitek Precis + Oeetid 0 1 
Bianchi =7 patties a6 sees 2 0 0 0 0 
TLatris” Amato eS 4 0 4 0 1 


ESCH MAR oe iiss! okat, = tee 1 i) 2 0 2 
PAE Betis oct a ine, ogee as 0 0 0 0 
IC TLIAE LL) dh iiate e eee i 0 0) 3 Og 
Bitzrerald- 3.4.5.5, fscnee | 0 1 ut 0 
*Van Ummersen*socuas A mr 0 0 0 
otals oN. eee 38 eet ea Bl 4 


“Batted for Scannell in ninth. 

Struck out—By Smith (3), by Messenger (4), 
by Scannell (4), by Fitzgerald (2). Base on balls— 
Off Smith (6), off Messenger (2), off Fitzgerald 
(4), off Scannell (3). Three-base hits—Mitchell, 
Van Ummersen. Passed balls—Hoban, Harris, 
Sullivan (3). Umpire—Barry. 


+0+-@-0-@-0-o-0- 
SOmerville, 12; Brockton, 4 


Somerville played with a return of old-time 


form on May 12, at Brockton, and easily out- 
clugged and defeated the Shoe City boys. Fitz- 


gerald pitched a good, steady game, while Som- 
erville hammered La Roche for fifteen sturdy hits. 
Leland hit the ball for a place in the hit column, 
four times out of six times at bat. Ford made 
two sensational stops which looked like safe hits. 
West plaved a good game at first. 

The summary :— 


SOMERVILLE. BROCKTON. 
Mitchell, 3b... 5... 5.. occ cles os on 3b, Keliher 
Van Ummersen,. c.f... i.) 
Fiord, S.S.c 4 t:0: occ ecenguecs =) 01edennnnnn c.f., Lynch 
Lelandert ti. coset 1b, Coleman, McGlinskev 
Tuurciamo, 1h i.2...:..efeccce- cep. 0005 vee r.f., Eklund 
WeSty TD iiss c28-citaccce, 6-6-5 eenens Aen p., La Roche 
Downing, 2D.as sas... daeceseeee c., Creedon 
Harris, .. Co. 0: sce. sners: 0: keuenepsss open lle l.f., Doten 
Fitzgerald, pu. ....cscce aie. o-0taneasso sel ieee 


Players’ summary :— 


a.b. Db: h. Spee eee 
Mitchell 2-3. ce... Seer 6 3 0 1 1: 
Vanilimmerseniae sees 5 a) 1 0 0 
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ee 4 1 2 5 0 
a 6 4. ¥ 0 0 
ee 6 2 2 0 0 
LS. 2 as 53 2 a if 0 
eames. .fa-..... 5 2 4 0 0 
CS ee 5 0 4 1 1 
oo) 5 it 1 4. 0 
MES M OE, cas saw. PML Oa eu. abe 2 


Strucix out—-By Fitzgerald (4), by La Roche 
(5). Bases on balls—Off Fitzgerald (4), off La 
Roche (2). Two-base hits—Leland, Luciano. Hit 
by pitched ball—Ford, Doten, Creedon. Double 
plav—Fitzgerald to Ford. Umpire—Conley. 

0+ -0-D-0--o-0 


Somerville, 7; Lynn English high, 4 


Dame Fortune smiled on Somerville on May 
14, and the Red and Blue nosed out a winner in a 
game which was hotly contested by both sides. 

Lynn made several disputes regarding the de- 
cisions of the umpire, and this unpleasant feature 
spoiled the work of the Lynn aggregation for the 
“fans.” arris in the seventh made a play which 
very rarely occurs in baseball. He struck out 
but the ball was so low that it hit the rubber and 
bounded over the catcher’s head and through the 
backstop. Van Ummersen and Luciano scored, 
and Harris leisurely trotted around the bases, be- 
ing entitled to a home run on a strike-out, since 
the ball was off the field of play. Newth held 
Somerville hitters up to the sixth inning, when 
West hit through second base. Only four more 
hits were registered for Somerville. The 
puzzling curves of the Lynn pitcher bothered 
everybody, and he deserves a lot of credit for his 
splendid work. 

Summary :— 


SOMERVILLE. LYNN: 
ne ch ©'’Calfahan 
Muemiememierse?, Cf....,..........2.2.% c., Vose 
I oe ie hee ee ee SS, Berry 
MeeIPrnsiavicni. T.f..........0..265- 1b, Thureili 
MII Shee es ee eee ee. p., ‘Merrill 
MEE o........s+-. ees... dD, Bodwell 
a Pe r.f., Harnden 
Sr ea 2b, Foster 
Sn aa lf., Rogers 
Players’ summary :— 

abe DiS ton, Pal G. 
oe. 5 0 1 6 1 
Van Ummersen ...... 4 1 4 1 1 
0 4 0) 2 | 2 


Ons 
i) 
| com | 


Leland, “Bianchi ».<. 2. f 1 0 0 0 
FT dCianOUnrees at Oh ws cite « 4. 1 1 0 () 
AY G'S Cee tne ea tedee ies etek « 4. 1 15 0) 1 
Do waaitiees) oo he ss lent 4. 1 ii 3 1 
Harr Se ere ree. 3 0 3 1 0 
Rana ooh y Pe ge. aa eae 3 0 i) VY 1 

aD Da ei. ee $ 


*Did not bat. 


Two-base hits—Thureill (2). Struck out—By 
Newth (12), Moore (2). Double plays—Downing 
to West. Passed balls—Harris. Hit by pitched 
ball—Harris, Rogers. Bases on balls—Off Newth 
(3), off Moore. (2). Umpire—Proctor, of Tufts. 


0-00-40 


Everett, 10; Somerville, 0 


Murray’s great pitching and the heavy hitting 
Everett team were again too much for Somerville 
on May 17. Murray slew sixteen Red and Blue 
batsmen, and only allowed one hit, Luciano being 
the fortunate one. George Brickley contributed 
his usual bat work, and slammed over two home 
runs into Alewife Brook. Mitchell in the first inn- 


ing smashed a drive at Jones, the Everett third 
sacker, who juggled, allowing Mitchell to reach 


first. In a passed ball by Sweetland, Mitchell ad- 
vanced to third, but Leland fanned and retired the 
side. This was the only time in the game when a 
Somerville man reached third. Fitzgerald went 
in for Scannell at the close of the second inning 
and pitched good ball. 

The summary: 





SOMERVILLE, EVERETT: 
NA ST OCU Mma waa Fee yard o« Sr akaeaun Sdn ees c.f.,» Hunt 
Mii MTTeLeet ys Cul cic) 44 re tenes eh c., Sweetland 
HERERINE GEG Ot emi a onset tet skie aye Reon 3 2b, G. Brickley 
LEN eit BAP We Ae dy enn te a ania SSP apese p.. Murray 
PCE bal tec..) Berre Wrenn sat, ys ete eek ee 1b, Perrotti 
MV OSES RL) eugeuste ns taveiaist cma ake Sot la, J. Brickley 
TOWNS IT, Peers: scot rope bn 2 ee r.{., Bennett 
PL AUIS. © Vee casirelts ct Oe eas s.s., Driscoll 
Scannell, Fitzgerald, p.......0........3b, Jones 


Players’ summary :— 


SDE Dt y P.Oy Sed S 

Lite bie Wee gs -o actvae «cae 4 0 0 1 0 
Van Ummersen ..2c.:. 4. 0 3 0 0 
TELS ya: = GAR an, Benak eo ee Ba 4. 0 4. 0) 2 
Reeth Lo wwe san ed t oto 4. 0 1 0) 2 
MIT NEL) Ny b40, oa Waal coe’ 4. i eed 0) 0 
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WEST! eho ca hee es 3 0) 9 0 0) 

DOWIIy 2 cep meets so 3 0 2 2 0 

Hyde, Harris ......... 2 0 5 1 0) 

Ritzecrald wa sk ate. © 2 0) 0 0 0 

Scannell hve thee 1 0 0) 2 1 
PiGra le wae et eo ot oot 1° 27 6 5 
Home run — Brickley (2). Two-base hit— 


Sweetland, Passed ball—Sweetland (2). Base 
on balls—Off Murray (1), of Scannell (2), off 
Fitzgerald (3). Struck out—By Murray 
(16), by Scannell (2), by Fitzgerald (3). Umpire— 
McLaughlin. 


0+ -0-@-0-o-8 
Somerville, 12; Cambridge Latin, 2 
Latin 





Somerville won easily from Cambridge 


School, at Cambridge, on May 21. Moore held 
the Latin School boys hitless up to the sixth 
inning, and then Sands connected for a_ triple. 


Sands later smashed out one for five sacks. Cam- 
bridge’s only scores came in the sixth and eighth, 
Mien Horbeaugh scored Sands, and Sands’ home 
run in the eighth. Leland made a home run, and 
ail the Somerville batters pounded the ball un- 
mercifully. 

Summary :— 


SOMERVILLE. CAMBRIDGE LATIN. 
Rat ehellealee . cette hee monte orc ede 3b, Sands 
Van ies MEESCID PCL. So ne tls, ewes Ee ona 
Ford, Wists eee ec ee 
Cea 2: 3 We 8 ete ens gts circ Grp oR he ee .. Dee 
abn tien eee fe ree The, Siebert, Flynn 
RUSE ce ae BERT: WP ty Sergeant Moe Ne 1b, Sunderford 
Wowie ec pew ee le Bios rons ete ae Proctor 
Harris (Hydéve. 3s. 5 se eee O’Brien 
Moore SD ort reek tee Beer e en: Ds Be Flynn 
Players’ summary :— 
a bon sDa a sei 2, Sere 
Miteholl (fei hore cate 6 0 2 2 i 
Van Ummersen ...... 4 2 1 0 0 
Bord: S20 cn ee 6 ch if 5 0 
Preland ssh ater us-ths ote 5 2 it 0 0 
TAICIANO fae iets ee 4 it 3 0 0 
Westsinnese «aise spon c 5 (Pe ake 0 0 
Dawnitttin: ee eee + i. 2 4 1 
Harris 25 Senter. i 0 8 0 0 
Blythe (53/55 Se ree eatey 3 uf 2 0 0 
IMLOOTE dene See See 5 2 1 2 1 
Dotals averse sie heer 43 11 ra ial 3 
Home runs—Leland, Sands. Three-base hits— 


Sands, Downing. Passed balls—Dee. Base on 
ballsk—Off Flynn (3), off Moore (1). Hit by 
pitched balls—Van Ummersen, Luciano. Struck 
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out—By Moore (2), by Flynn (2). Wild pitch— 
Flynn. 

. 0:0 D-0--o-0 

Somerville, 6; Chelsea, 5 

Somerville barely nosed out a win over 

Chelsea on May 28 in a ninth-inning rally. Som- 
erville is credited with eleven . hits. De Foe 
struck out eleven red and blue batsmen, 
Harding, on the mound for Somerville, was hit 
freely also. Chelsea led in the sixth, but in the 
ninth Somerville took the game. Mitchell made 
a clean hit, and Van Ummersen was safe on an 
error of the first baseman. Ford scored Mitchell 





by a slashing hit and the game was over. 

The summary: 
SOMERVILLE. GHELSEA 
Mitchell,- 3b>.....\-.Sat ok ee ee Ee CEIE 
Van Ummertson ca. 222. Soe 2b, Egan 
Ford, 5.8.2... 0) so ee ee S.S., Adelson 
Leland, i 3.2.3 \ 4a eee r.f., Ettinger 
Luciano,/1.f. :. ...c, 2 eee l.f., Roberts 
Harris} Hyde, ¢+.. ae ee 1b, M. Gerring 
West, Lb .ii2.00. .4.8 i ct cee Lt., Mason 
J. Robertson, 2b: Sipe c.f., Wholley 
H. Robertson; 1... 2 igen eee p., De Foe 
Harding, Fitzgerald pape eee c., Martin 

Two-base hits—Luciano, Leland. Base on 
balls—Harding (4). Struck out—By Harding 


(5), by Fitgerald (2), by De Foe (11). Umpire— 
Proctor, of Tufts. 


9+ +0-D-0--o-0- 


Medtord, 1; Somerville, o 

Somerville lost a hard fought game to Medford, 
at Medford, on Memorial Day. “The team fielded 
excellently and hit well, finding Donnellan for 
seven hits, but the Medford outfielders had a 
habit of getting under the long drives. 

Scannell pitched a good game for Somerville. 

The summary :— 


SOMERVILLE. MEDFORD. 
Mitchell, 3b.........7. ¢. rr c.f., Day 
Van Ummerson, cif....:... eee 1b, Frazier 
Ford) .838 . sry ese s.s., Twombly 
Leland, r.f....... 2.2% «2 ee ge r.f., Crowe 
Luciano, Wile. 2.60, aes 2b, Sweetman 
West; Ibs. ... 6.0.55 00. Lf., Burrill 
J. Robertson, 2b:2....\.... .eeeee 3b, Little 
Harris, Hyde, c.... 0... ++. on c., Bradish 
Scannell, pe iu. elie a) ae p., Donnellan 
Players’ summary :— 

a.b. ‘Db.ho gee 
Matchetl: 2 ee 2 eae A 1 i 4 1 
Van Ummersen ....... 4 1 1 0 0 
FOOTY sty eee eet 4 0 2 0 0 
Leland wis <a ee ere 4 2 0: "28 0 
TL UCiaSe he ae ee ec 4 0 2 0 O 
West 0-8 tates: 4 1 2 0 1 


while ~ 
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Semeoberison ...-..... 3 1 0 6 1 
alo oS Se 2 0 0 0) 0) 
i fl 1 0) 0 0) 0) 
SO 0 2 0 0 3 0 

Ci) | i 32 q 24. 15 4. 


Home run—Twombly. Struck out—bBy 
Scannell (6), by Donnellan (6). Biase on balls— 
Off Donnellan (1). Double plays—Twombly to 
Sweetman, Donnellan to Frazier. Umpire— 
Cotting. 





0-o-0--0--0 


Faculty, 2; Class of 1913, 16 


Shakespeare’s “Comedy of Errors” was staged 
in the annual presentation of the Faculty-Senior 
Company. The Shakespeare mob was on hand 
and spurred the faculty on to defeat. Even the 
elements protested, and after a cloudburst the 
game was called after five innings of misery. 

Mr. Haywood toed the slab for the Faculty 
and Mr. Blodgett donned the mask and pro- 
felareiiteesears toed first base, — L. 
Sprague the second sack, Mr. Hatch covered 
the short stop position (cum difficultate), Mr. 
Hosmer was the third baseman, with Mr. 
Wilkins in the left garden. ‘“‘Jackknife” Ll oster 
assisted the team as centre fielder, and Mr. 
Jones officiated in right garden. The game 
“opened with a smashing shove to Mitchell, who 
fumbled it, Mr. Blodgett tearing to first. Messrs. 
Haywood, Sears, and Foster struck out. The 
faculty scored two in the fourth, thusly :— 

Mr. Foster drew a pass after profusely thanking 
the umpire. Mr. Hosmer hit a smoking german 
verb to left field, and advanced Mr. Foster to 
third (miserabile dictu). 

Mr. Wilkins hypnotized the umpire and drew a 





pass. Now! Mr. Foster scored on Wiswell's 
run, and Mr. Hosmer came panting in a close 
second. ‘Two runs. 


The faculty members now turned handsprings 
on the greensward. The Seniors experienced 
little difficulty in finding Mr. Haywood’s benders 
although four of them fell victims to his “woozle 
ball.” 

Mr. Hatch played on the banks of a pond, and 
the elusive sphere delighted in finding his posi- 
tion. There are times when a knowledge of his- 
tory doesn’t count. 

Mr. Foster was a whirlwind at centre field, 
having six chances, and nailing none that came 
into his hands. 

Mr. Wilkins ran like a deer in the right pond, 
and captured many (almost). 

Mr. Blodgett backed up the curves of Mr. Hay- 
wood in big league style. He showed signs of 
having played before. 


hall: 


The Everett whirlwind was good on the mound 
(so is grass seed). 


The summary :— 





RAC UILEY: 1913 
IGA GET Cet ony seen eee dein fie Aes ae s.s., Crispin 
Wl ait chee ee ernie ain y pert cues uaiooer dl & %b., P. Hunnewell 
PEs yarn gerne Aeceta yates aot 1b, Cosgrove 
SAAT UR IMRT et KS Gee hale ee p., Sweet 
ese ay tats. ofl. = Seid ane c.f., Merrill 
ENGST EEN eT Ee Per ae ek ee tetas, ats a 3b, Dutelle 
Pliegesneteano ie iy rat ae ste wis aes o's ere ae Lf., Bradley 
WAV ALITY aM ee ACES ghd Oe Wes Saat ae r.f., Hopkins 
Maney RURAL IB ony et Med, eee ULAR acrid ge c., Wiswell 
Players’ summary.:— 

abe SD Yee Os ne oe me 

Biodoet toile sie cect 2.2) 2 0) 4 1 2 
PLAC has hace nh ae lac « 2 0 2 ( 
Pay wOOun een niet act 2 0) 3 1 3 
Healsmeras tesa a ys as 2 2 1 6 0 2 
Eee ce tC iea teeta atta wae 3 0 () 0 3 
NESTOR MECN. cae Caos 2k 50 2 0 0 0) + 
WREST VO beter tes cbs ey assem 2 : 0 1 1 
SRE RLEISEn cog ated a. aes iets % 1 0 0 0 5 
sicoT Gite Bre nl: ess sa ofa 5 2 0) 0 0 3 
eR yar of daa Caen 18 y dae 83 | 30) 

——-—————--0-@-@-@-0--@-« _ 
S, $1.55. Calendar, 1912215 


{Continued from page 312) 
May 30—S. H. S., 0; Medford, 1. 
May 31—S. H. S., 5; Melrose, 0. 
June 38—Class day. 
June 5—Girls’ double quartette observe Gen- 

tlemen’s Night. 

June 7—S. H. S. vs. Waltham. 
June 11—S. H. S. vs. Everett. 
June 12—Class night. 
June 13—June RApraror. 
June 14—M. H. S. vs. Somerville. 








June 17—Bunker Hill day. S. H. S. vs. Med- 
ford. 
June 18—Graduation. 
June 20—Closing of school. 
0+ -0-H 0-0 
TOL ee eee ete ate eed angen Ge hs 1943 


(Continued from page 306} 





marks were made by Kilpatrick, elder of Trinity 
church, and prayer was said by i 
superintendent of the Somerville Sunday schools, 

This ended the programme of the evening, and 
after an informal reception and dance we left the 
I sailed for Japan the next morning, and 
threedays later resumed my duties, feeling twenty 
years younger. Had I not been again among 
the people who were graduated from the Somer- 
ville High School on June 18, 1913? Was this 
not the greatest class that ever had been gradu- 
ated? My mind answered yes to both questions. 
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School Directory 


Seniors Ais; 


INE ol gk Chee UR aty Sod eed ae moathces 23 Winslow Avenué 
Abrams; Wisie: M ssl k Giana. cien dunked SCHOOk Screeg 
Asvere;, Hertemse Bein ee cee cee 8 Clarendon Avenue 
MISA, MEME! “Vis coe tepais cos 6 oiiskie s1epave ete 26 Cambria Street 
ATMS NCAT OLY Ils EL perscelots, n sisps es suelinls G aly 57 Madison Street 
SORE vor DEITY OVE si. 1s: canis a isfenene sti Bhs lees pile 50-R College Avenue 
PREM OMIildred <Dielk tl ve chok fone 51 Prichard Avenue 
Peles Cy rpeeas 1) LSOMIVL © is, ue ete oie we ete tole fn ahaa 9 Dartmouth Street 
ere Ee POTD GSS Si hile, Sa6: pls ie te fe lee Lehn eile te. (oie 143 Albion Street 
BAPTA OTE  OMLUIBLA TIL 5 gang « llsee ic. tieye Ci atene ee wit leweie 73 Highland Roaa 
feyHals a tatle AVeia koe em By a eee GoGo Bane 12 Sargent Avenue 
TRON ILEC AVLCUSEU sink Ms lo tusitotints, tt cuehe lous Sitele Mubarets 10 Heath Street 
APCMVTER Git, VETOED: Got ice odbc heb se eles y aReiale lore 71 Chandler Street 
Bracan, Mary Bonk vceeics clam stele se <ee ae OL) LOUIS OD (5.UrGeiG 
STA Ma egy WWlto ators Mane Ope sem R Ua g RAO, SF Ee 169 Albion Street 
Ryrrnes,. Rose 1... sicher iucss oes... 200 Lexington Aventis 
Gam riase* PUGH WA ciate se eles » ooo tepeieus tems 61 Avon Stree* 
(Sarre ENE Vs tet edvtenes tele be he gies sore. alles fee 18 Benton Road 
Garrnoi oMary ~Bbl5 itis asacte Shetvisns ccs eee 6 Summer Street 
SAT Ces. Lie ee UOMO x er tekevel ers tade's, ofa be br aate te Beets 42 Spring Street 
Ghureh, Beulah Gry nome. os. pee See RODINGOMeStreer 
CoO Usa) SUG, ch sisanter mien ctehagedels tote he eas ale Relete 40 School Street 
CORD aLSTeS, Clie. nahMe teens Cane Slalcas b's onkeumete 22 Mead Street 
Cov SM ReLING. «oe eee tect okie, sue elec) fe ee OO Sel eG LAT er oiak ek 
(ira ner Alice: AN ae eRie nue oe Nhe slid eS 38 Bradley Street 
CCUINII TS Sh PLATO eis ie teeredehs.s) +, loys, 1h she lane 11 Cutter Avenue 
@ibvekqhUaoa erica tm eR Cole pry a A dle Ato coi ae SEG 732 Broadway 
TRV TS VEL TLOIDS Tes Woyetenb esis tebe bata, aha Be ey By 402 Highland Avenue 
We ceike NES emu cad we «torele saetehe. sre sis latoaicie 15 Morton Street 
TAN MELOMNTS Bias dunt he wnenekensie soe Fieve lity 5) Meese 32 Line Street 
De VO TAGS, PEO LG Ta AG. ptomicle eucasloiete bs Je st ens 12 Norwood Avenue 
ADAMI pe aS EIVOT:L MC My E «wile ldveiekeonercers 384 Washington Street 
MOOT, PMR MILO I) Seth. hy ore Raph teliviielne Rete eho! ayy csvset kc 144 Willow Avenue 
AVOCTORORL GLA NUS arep ators wtetene elem sits ioral => Fels 13 Mortimer Place 
ADOLESC: PERCE” Ju tetatate falc. ot aerate seinise sate, eels fois 94 Bromfield Road 
USE Macatee SobeS Eaters duane cbetrcametndel creme otehe 18 Columbus Avenue 
THU PEAR BIEC ESTA Mra Rete ee ee te ew ies 210 Willow Avenue 
AUTOGLASS UL CoD Be Anne ocels Ges ore reinnn ss 210 Willow Avenue 
iets en SLO h =i | Wee Ser ureen aa Pn OLS tlowth Oe aeree S 18 Atherton Street 
THATLO VAS HCHO TET UGS. Gl, |. (Garis eietplie sash e. smalsyate 25 Walker Street 
Total bef) hails MWZaU Ree Riga A sOiAG Oe Eh uc ICS 14 Irving Street 
Thine miakees SAU Ps Wao ORS A ato aio ois do orc e 41 East Albion Street: 
TECH ea OVI MINE peach teks vee bale) Sihivde fale ket alle, 'aca' ohn ha fe 11 Lovell Street 
POCA TAC Ka ee CoUa is) tn cholic ale Sie a ehale cals) Soe ctel vinous 6 Line Street 
Petre eV Lal OD ala shu cdale seems ateLet els 35 Powder House Terrace 
TOT OM MOCET IIOP Mic. tspeieisreisic, sreneete uci 32 Mt. Vernon Street 
AOL S MINE LGA NEC Le she ty aes Goel MeteWan aur Sie oie gel iste 52 Park Street 
Crile ORaArT hIVis tere ie: cd cache eae Mice tags 4 Spring Hill Terrace 
CANOE) TW LIV Ls Beobednr ie. a kere aie ekemeiedtue musheuee 164 Hudson Street 
KLOET) ADL MG eames So cieenone ithe BGibky stelle ls iG On LE Ree mGr ee b 
MOC CLONE LN iy Bad Sd Ge ee ame were hoes le lanee te ei dacdcra satus te wots Rocers 19 Jay Street 
Goddard: GVie FT elena Sere eyeicrd elles tecehete mus ev elietatone 19 Jay Street 
(Event: Ok ry biel cil CAS = AS PAA tog set cet Oty One 17 Aldersey Street 
GWHOdwWAM,, AGlOGVSF MND. ois et iets aise ce 42 Packard Avenue 
Grace. Phyllis G.... seeeinthe Lacs sie usuetole see vei 10 Henry Avenue 
CrOOMUD TIO Se) BAUS ye Baar favaphiatee oe sralece chats s 17 Dimick Street 
CONS MIC LINEL = VE ete easter Auras) ni soe eich <tetee iete aye 7 Lowell Circle 
GrOWEMELOTEN CE “Gah sists erieksishs wo 2% fis ste 144 Boston Avenue 
GALT NCIANY es LAT, LSA tac ate tetes ties feo. odas las. sve lets 606 Broadway 
Hamenonn, SustheliaunebeGenictsh ee. oD Lobpetson sorreet 
TERENCE ONE Matis ire satay GRAS cic ROMER On, Salter ae 33 Victoria Street 
FLATTESON, CCIE. VS. n piers Gieveieies Wee > ke she 55 Wheatland Street 
Ee Woh Gl ym eV ele Mi Steot aeel ey bay seach el eo Oates 83 Belmont Street 
PROUT CKe |MAOUESE AS eis ts i> onl ste. aue edel'ehe,.0 tile ke ie 116 Glen Street 
TLerseva CET OLG WD) aoe csiealtiore oy eieisters. sislade 6 19 Shawmut Street 
Bie ings: (HlOrence Grete erGie es. + 78 Bay State Avenue 
Higham! 2a rons Giaeite che jeitiels stelehauctetne a ite 11 Heath Street 
HERR ach ER Ce ON by dom ad Oita oho Neg Sa iiey Bee 51 Meacham Road 
THROU) MSS ies hc ew ve no tadteh ayate Becis sete’ renee 29-A Veazie Street 
Women: Prances Shee oerae eh ide sls. ecns 125 Summer Street 
Honnorss) Claire. Mae eis ee hi ciats feist sire 313 Summer Street 
Horsman, Mildredeibs cr sat cia ik mets > 30 Francesca Avenue 
ELUAICIAS; «IR CTaee UeVieele rete coher cashless 5 2 23 Charnwood Road 
SPIT G Se CALE ed ee erees lore he he elt we Leer Wie ste ieee roms 88 Hudson Street 
THINS; MAG IM» teen eek eacls om Gidea eerie es obs bale 49 Grove Street 
TORNSONM, Suri yo ba. s peeeratepavel eee pecs eves 9 McGregor Avenue 
SONRNSONM OLA Wieeese stein abet 128 Powder House Boulevard 
JFOODNSON. MIT ST aM Sis tes on, 0 ake deheuene > 838 Thurston Street 


POLAGAN, WALEM WL. ..ciscc ccsvec ase e 8: © tone sateheaenenene 3 Essex Street 
Teane, Collette GA. % & wise + at chsusibe citvene oneenee 16 Hinekley Street 
Keating) INSTICS IM «050. 6 s:<<ceienetel olsen 44 Tower Street 
Keélley,’ Margaret Mi. .. 2... <. 0 2 dietele eeeeie dn eens 

Healy UGS) Tades oi ove lnidic te ie' etese tele ot nee 161 Linwood Street 
mernerny wertha TBs. ois 5\5 Gils wise choke ane 123 Pearl. Street 
CinGatge Et LS) a Mer. osc etuns ore saee 29 Powder House Terrace 
TWs@ TOG ie BEV Gi Wesie 0 a's: 504.20 Sie lov oes, eee 2 Eliot Street 
Weaticiimgs evel yimik SMEs) Ss avo lonew eee etn eater ean 168 Summer Street 
Lambert. Bernice « Qicr ss od sie ercaae eee eee 10 Cross Street 
andi ni,: sForence IM....lrs.2 eee ee eee 11 Greenwood Terrace 
aT, PETC: Gee. pcan te a elle le eis bet oe 88 Orchard Street 
anmany Blanche. EL. -x1coeeestee een 37 Linden Avenue 
Leary, Mabel Ts. 5 i. ocho ee eee centile erie 52 Vine Street 


Lewis, “Grace. Ml. o.s.-0ic veteran eae 44 Kidder Avenue 


Linéoln,,“Plorence’ A 5, 00. ts. wee eee 45 Oliver Street 
TApshirés,. Pannie.oM 2...) tase hye ee 105 Heath Street 
TiOrds ERE’ NMAs 2 cross an. woes See teen 52 Dickinson Street 
Lundsren. Dorothy, I....020 vee 50 Harrison Street 
fayneh, Helen 2G... 2.5 ccs sveealel 1: eee eee 36 Lake Street 
MacDonald, And, Es icic.c% 6 eddente eee 81 Pearl Street 
Mackay; Gladys dé: Ad toes eee eee 28 Main Street 
Mackinnon,  Glaldys: BU=%)<is sitemeter 187 College Avenue 
MacLeedt. Mary: cF.+ stole biocsesreeneneears 18 Wesley Street 
MacQuarric, Reta: F.%..<-<odevaca etelen ena 25 Wesley Street 
Maxwell. Arkin: EYc sins ne: eaeienetet enemas 106 Hudson Street 
MeCarthy;, Hel én Arias o ee eee 24 Preston Road 
MeCoubry, Estelle” B..2% teaches Spot Fr 63 Prescott Street 
McGray; “Bessie, Bisii\. eee er ee 95 College Avenue 
MeKenna;, Many. Ui. o.oo dieses eae 294 Lowell Street 
McLaughlin, Mary Hieicak ie. ents cies 65 Linwood Street 
Meehan,.Aliee Ad «22 4 eee 19 Wisconsin Avenue 
Montgomery, Elizabeth 2a. ecereniees 38 Rogers Avenue 
Moore, “Mary Aisi s.r 10 een eles eee 51 Oliver Street 
Moran, Elizabeth Tl. 2 22. eaenesleees 483 Medford Street 
Morrison, Marguerite, Wi rasseeie tebe 43 Prescott Street 
Muldoon, Helena Vi." choir neers 24 Putnam Street 
Munroe,. Marian Bc... «sks eee ran eee 70. Myrtle Street 
Murray,: Pauline: No.2 eee 28 Franklin Street 
Nolan, . Mildred Bi)... o.cin ene teens 15 Mountain Avenue 
Noves, -Piwllis iw. 2) jac ae CeCe eee 21 Raymond Avenue 
Nute,, Mary’ D...n su. ."ueiw wince eter cual olaneeet aan 29 Gilman Street 
O’Brien, Flazel © Vid. <1.s cles che reraeene rene aera 63 Hall Avenue 
Q’Neil, Lillian: Joy... sale ae oni eee 44 Oak Street 
Orcutt, “Irene Rec). Svyais2 ore cna 14 Summer Street 
Parker, Marion: “W'.,.5'. sso: scskeheretenenen een 120 Centrai Street 
Pease) “DOTOENY o)a.c%s lone os the ee 205 College Avenue 
Pepper, EXmtfly Ts..).%.. s& <e-ase nea eretenenenenae 35 Kent Street 
Perkins;) Olive Ce. y tea os eee 93 Sacramento Street. 
Peterson, Lucy. Misi. socss atelee eee 18 Windsor Road 
Pond, Elélery Weis 2/2 ok. cn cp eee 91 Bay State Avenue 
Porteri2 Aime, Vid) lies ates ates eee oie Seeae 43 Ossipee Road 
Ranger; “RUCh Dike. os a oa tee 71 Irving Street 
Riley; Agnes GCM. cise 451 Somerville Avenue 
Riley, Mary © Hin... vs. dae« dee ore 9 Pearl Place 
Roberts; Reena. volt. vce 16-A Norwood Avenue 
Rose, Catnerine Lis 6:5. %is 5 «oe sneha 38 Harrison Street 
Rundle) ) wMlariy GAL Ries claus ates stent ka eee 21 Wheatland Street 
Sampson vA dele vs...) kin cess cleus eee 22 Joseph Street. 
Sanderson;, Dorothy. .@...%...4¢.50 05 eee 224 Medford Street 
Savage, Dorothy By ois... «500 eee 1092 Broadway 
Sawyer, Ruth <auws sot Sy sa eee ee 115 Porter Street. 
Sehroeder, Florence, Wis. 3.2 as. sateen 268 Summer Street 
Sharkey, Wdithal Alice st .).. «). ae ae «...-2 Wesley Park. 
Sharry; “Agnes Ss oeciys os bcs «ee coe 34 Calvin Street 
Sherman, Jennie W*..4 S25. os eee 60 Bonair Street 
Shields, Helen Rie os). ie al eerie chen siete I Lee Street. 
Slade; Marion * Kas sg ere nnsters loiels tol ee 25 Russell Street 
Smithy).“idtias Andis ye oleukas Siok eae 50 Columbus Avenue: 
Smith; Gertrude i Betis. 12 sess eee 27 Brastow Avenue 
Smith,’ Ver a..e.. sel iid Sale cectahere & » Se en 109 Walnut Street 
Starr, Jennie Tos .ce case «cteeee eee 12 Cooney Street. 
Stevenson, . Isabelle. ./. <= fis meteor een 55 Grove Street 
Streb, Anna Tn... ecu ee ccc eee see de 1 Om deen enn GS Gknt een 
Strom, 2felen:M). 2.535. .7es due e ene yao ines 53 Asn Avenue 
Sullivan, Mildred. Bs. : od ctces ties ate otsie lee 46 Elm Street 
Sweeney; Clare Li). cca curs telavelolv esi cis ah poem 48 Walnut Street. 
Thorpe, Bessie. 5 ci. <aiosteleietals nye sis 7) eke 16 Park Place 
Toomey; “Mary = W stove ctteusenr cae ore eee 45 Lowell Street 
Towle, Marlon Sica isa crests are ses ae 198 Medford Street 


ee 


———_— 


LoS ss  lClU 


a 


SOMERVILLE HIGH 


Terme EteIeNe Lie. eee ee ees 12 Mountain Avenue 
ag i OA 251 School Street 
Tieeeten mee beS NW... eee 157 Central Street 
to Soo) oe 43 Greenviile Street 
ye STE 109 Summer Street 
I ORTEISIUP MIN sce cos ce ee lee cease 10 Homer Square 
Wentworth, Elizabeth H............ 192 Medford Street 
DATE IPET ED. oe ee oe ee ee eo 120 Pearl Street 
We A OIG cst dais vhs 869 sie ce cles 35 Mt Vernon Street 
WHiulteamieon,. ath M........6... 1 Powder Heuse Terrace 
eee METER TI aid wh a > vo asl ed eles ones 10 Dresden Circle 
Woodberry. Margaret P.............. 181 Central Street 
Wormer PRU UN Gy eG ee ce ee 49 Linden Avenue 
VM Tie Mel NS hayes aoe owe bs oe ee ees 17 Harvard Street 
GES in ER oe 

BG ope fe OSE cist 2 ots) > Rn a a 2 Park Avenue 
in Soa VT ES a 18 Oxford Street 
OOO cync oe Mire VOSS Ae 763 Broadway 
APE Se er PEO UCIIUITED Alege eee 26 Cambria Street 
es 8 ES Ce ENS cea 57 Adams Street 
rraee WNUPOEN CPE Ria: oo oc ks eee ee es 57 Adams Street 
ode rags a eg ie) oO A ra 6 Warner Street 
Oe Vig wich 2188) 4) abe 0c A 1s Atherton Street 
Beeitcer) (MMeOdor]e Hiv. see vce eens 20 Grove Street 
Sg Wik Vic cb oleh ge! al Ss Ae cS 70 Columbus Avenue 
Prairies Bere, Wis. ses. ese eee iid Cedar Street 
PLS enon.) len: \igreve}a ya tc i er *,141 Central Street 
PSEA BTN) WV icicle wise wre oe ee ee eee 43 Cutter Street 
PUI NICON iin. wiersiets oe cis che es ee ees 87 Temple Street 
Beremann, Joon H.......-............50 Jaques Street 
BSEGMISE ELA NET WW... sche ees ee ee 80 Yorktown Street 
Gee ae Oo Te ERS RN ee 70 Flint Street 
mimi Nullam Do.y...:...-+s.--....24 Lincoln Avenue 
Uo eye 01) baie cy: el 1i7 Hudson Street 
ECA IIR MT cia lem pi eie cle siole sles eee 7 Parker Street 
0 A NO teil 7 Parker Street 
(UO ees ol GeO ne er 75 Cedar Street 
SPO WAP ME. eee ees 248 Highland Avenue 
EST EOI EC ES 5 ee eee 39 Tennyson Street 
MMI OMU IIIA Lewis ve ev 2 ose ec te 44 Trull Street 
a Le OS ae 243 Pearl Street 
MMR TOS ECT Gi peicle ee et ee ee 204 Medford Street 
eerie  OSGAT. Ee oe. ee eee 108 Porter Street 
eee, TeeyONd Oo... cece eee eee 109 Pearl Street 
IE INO MRERITRT Pek cist cl viet crete clatcyc eee ee ces 11 Giles Park 
See NW teT one. bi ere eee ee ee eee 6 Aidersey Street 
(0 g5 DES i RD 1 35 ee ,65 Central Street 
ee Se ea oes Site i 25 Monmouth Street 
Collinge ham, Carl T..... ROE eee 386 Francesca Avenue 
Ue TSS cs hg 6 De 56 Pinckney Street 
0 oe LOS eS 32 Ellington Road 
Ra TI eit pa spn 863 ke te eee 216 Pearl Street 
fey ES |S eS 23 Dane Avenue 
Coy iti. fs Drs Ee 23 Maple Avenue 
Commmeve: Chauncey °O........... 22 Westminster Street 
Cap CIE ID... ke tee 84 Oxford Street 
yc cee. SS ae cc ee 61 Adams Street 
SRT, PWV AIIECO Te. ees 31 Chandler Street 
SN NE PIPETTES oo 8 ee ee ewe es 27 Hall Avenue 
Gemimenonk, Ralph W............06-. 93 Lowden Avenue 
oS ES es | ee 14 xiIncoln Parkway 
MePUTOT EINE EE... wt ee tt eee 10 Montrose Street . 
5 307 Washington Street 
EC SE Ac | ON Oya Ces 72 Professors Row 
(Se Ele Ob 50 Mt. Vernon Street 
52 ie bps: 9 ees 38 Alpine Street 
OO CES ci ie 38 Spencer Avenue 
2 Seb Se) 8 Prospect Street 
NAIOP orcs sc oc ca st ere ee sess 32 School Street 
aT ENTUECIEIS conn ooo cw ss ees views 7 Belmont Place 
ES SNS |S are ara aay 106 Belmont Street 
SRUIMETEEUIGNATO Wes... crews eee eee 45 Everett Avenue 
Beemer WV ALAM 1... ee ttt 63 Hudson Street 
ENTER TM ig ccrew eis os oo cc ele ee ule ob 0 os 49 Alpine Street 
DN MP OGOre We... ... sees cccers 31 Charnwood Road 
UMUC Viiv aie ss 0 coe sce tales 54-R College Avenue 
SNMP TI CIS 15,0... 1 ee et we te tes ne 602 Broaaqgway 
Meme ntark Ts. sl ee eee vee 345 Lowell Street 
SeepicieeEMOMAS J........--2cceeecee 295 Lowell Street 
SN eI dF 27 Willow Avenue 
Givem, J. Flamilton..........esseeares 164 Hudson Street 
(0 Se 2 ry 18 Wigglesworth Street 
Cree LOVO Poo... cw ee ee ee wee 61 Putnam Street 
Semgemunst, Don W........2.ss08> 10 Evergreen Avenue 
sae) SLO CT a Ui 3 Virginia Street’ 
A ge EYE a Ga ee 31 Heath Street 
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FLAY VOW sabe UME TD) cake whee ace) gv eladieiale oles 4 Hotel Woodbridge 
ELALPIS, AOTMCOUM elie. nis en cdivlnt sco Pauline poOtrede 
ERGY UC eat RGN, tie lee. cares ache 2 alte, 0% fo etn «ary 116 Glen Street 
BRIS 0 toh h TEC sar acs seh c eros wus) Suse a)s syete o's « 138 Edmands Street 
EFOME MOT Ue NCS «5 ceerere sey ertieie « axe ath ate 37 Sewall Street 
PPOPICIIGe Mea VC IICS ih atelGrelenetelafere’s» side clans 3 Boston Street 
EVONWAY Gite PMTs RR awl tte gs ihe. oo selon, oy .s sue DOU) “ERY ODOC 
Etowla nay eGigis PSs otespenevenete slates « anes 235 Highland Avenue 
PRURTITO NY lie e Ect) IE e a ee sae Chaar eiey of sasiam oldies 24 Pearson Avenue 
EROUETTIO WiGlee ROGET 2 Gee tnccepalee eo viele) dire, er cies olfeute 23 Milton Street 
FORMSONR IEE Crew ie tea ee 6 esse so iilele see elope i107 School Street 
FORCS 22 EGE Ties © Waser ele a elie) hs letauere, cece a, 0 20 Winsiow Avenue 
Pee OU TOs nave tein stearic. +) 00! OUMUAI Ven 
FEAT ESTO ence ibs alate, eietated dua ei a al Sealab a ahah 338 Broadway 
Hermes Orion sae IECELL TD Ei cnc .eme. cdc che, Goeiien.o. chare- ana terahel dee 274 Broadway 
OUE IS Pe GRU e GSt Gite ALS tacrettiche Wrvie alone eet z27 Sewall Street 
MACON er EVE TOV" CES cu dora une r dus crete. «ae, ote a 85 Alpine Street 
BBV CINE tere Vibyacae. ct reat! nate oheMel dos eva avobe 88 Orchard Street 
HAP rAveey. WUT MeS te Coy Wis anc ahsh eer pele ce otelt 28 Fellsway West 
IGSVISL DYE TTL LEON eehees tthe we. oh efrvder op 2s my eeve. ohASt one 72 Vine Street 
SSCP AAV a kel A PAL Cae ES Sarat « (otic wheel vist yeu) Srctan’el os 34 Irving Street 
Tipshires,, cavidieMi. v0.0. ee ei ce 6 ses 105 Heath Street 
Looney, Joseph MIE Shape Mt eS Monele sa sbcycee em kt CHUL Gey bE ew ern te es 
EWUClAM OSS AM OLON  rclnetelanctolc Asidlaeay ss jOOe NASA Surest 
Maloney, NTS aD eel Ie oa eS eran 26 Belmont Street 
McAlpine, PAN Tei Clg ae cat at sirete Slee doh 105 Washington Street 
NE CRU Vee OLIN Piclicts. x? ae chec cy osteo cbehete. cd 225 Summer Street 
DUG CliaAri Peers WL AEA ao, Sve at's eye hat av oad alee 9 Richdale Avenue 
IMS ULL ee WcUTCaMLU «© al suis et ete ou Sac ahs oy cuales 98 Electric Avenue 
MICSSSM EIT CO Oi Gs ob eis eaecle sso afta ec 27 Franklin Street 
Mills, NPV REF opmiate listers ude stra: ghia ehe me ycieie, inch 192 Central Street. 
Mitchell, MO diliue cll a cllae A crogetener shonentere ra, t 242 somerville Avenue 
NIOMISOnS rie rie Ne (Grace cece sks ce alle che 2 Billingham Street. 
Nangle, (eli Rn eS rn Gece mc ae eee 42 Richdale Avenue 
PAUEITOLS ies G Weeks Gt SE ery et sce le si che os aie ok nccn ae Sos 41 Mason Street. 
Nolan, PRD EEUU ates Neola reece: sitet sh ive’ a cl ore fe cow's, 8 bits 120 Curtis Street 
IS PE TMURY CED BENT RE Myers eM oux ye oh oueha.cd oy eh eeee oe Ne 18 Fitchburg Street 
O’Gara, EUCILGL SS Pdvseentecsu’ an aters le chen Motateate eres cites 547 Broadway 
Owe!) iGeoree Misses cess. oan WWashineton Street 
Bee Mrerse FU VIMOT Cinders a chow suet oh etre SRA NS 38 Alpine Street 
Patricvaniomaward oAlca o.oo geo <tees 2a Grove: Street 
Randall, A NOLCMEN a okay Sax ta. a reece tetate, seeds 40 Prescott Street 
Rice, eR ane CLE TO owe, s atatetl creer oy erteenerahal ates 33 Claremon Street 
LUNG TULL ORE Gp El cle Visitas eVateva ofc clie pals 14d) cteadiel eye 7 Munroe Street 
SComut ehiets bea Pehle se bisA7 sicsues state are a ok otnatotes 27-A Linden Street 
Sharkey, (CE icuieL Gictan Lins spasay cents oveMayael tie cre 31 Thurston Street 
Sharp, Werrivy eile. catcbc oh acters. face Maclees 6 Centre Street 
Shea, Bernard SVicerst wns ote o stay eit ets d atavatad gaceea: 11 James Street 
Shea, NYG wa lhl Sues OE, Rae Mica eae i SR rn cha 11 James Street 
Shields, FCW CG avai etc ao caakenaes vetiie, s 43 Richdale Avenue 
SUMP SON, wie lLiswORe Deel as «0 cin cates s os 47 Lexington Avenue 
SOCEH VSL ES eG Ol Olen hci Welch sie cteieke ete choke 60 Pearson Avenue 
BOULMET, CGO Pee ELS vate» Golo sce bale 82 Highland Avenue 
SPU bat eMaly Moth, AS edo oop ooo. oi owt 12 Cypress Street 
Sweet. NVaLte wie asain. oles cag oe aoa oad 97 Orchard Street 
"VEEL. a VV cur DOT weit retary s niet «fe se chr Tens Mean te 108 College Avenue 
Hl ohin'h 6 ge W> Prana Eh cle FOGI\", Bs aes Od ie Sn Colm 23 Stickney Avenue 
Thomas; Flarold Wi. . .2.. vs =... oo istickney Avenwe 
Thomas, -Wesley h............-..++--01 Spencer Avenue 
TIA Ao Lar OUI Opa bay cal g cuacolo tats etetin cede ius 251 School Street 
WG CE WO OU, e leth tT EG? scarey ava sue oat pesigeeee. ot) 16 Madison Street 
AE CK eg IA alia nits inte de Godt eas SEE MOTE ee On © Pires c 69 Avon Street. 
Wise) La Gry (OPP OM a ares coy cue fee: Sete apse ots 114 Pearl Street 
NVIODED Lew gra rlazy aN icy. cicvete eis s atscal ete ig ahaha 73 Hudson Street 
Post Graduates 

Tsien wey bean LON Limes aisrdevateR eke aia) sean ars 19 Banks Street 
TGS] TUCKS Cin Feet vias alate rece eae! oe aelielian gs 38 Springfield Street 
Baz sluice tie Ha tekc sin aste cele a eee 108-A Beacon Street 
SEV TRING Mea NLUES, Ralitt circle: oy pr abeliccal ened ass 633 Somerville Avenue 
SIRE Kaew wire MME nT LO) (hic ec occetev occa ana eatery e. 0 webereheed 81 Pearl Street 
MANNALOWG FOGeTIGI VAL o. tca teas 3 355 Somerville Avenue 
Fl tL O CLO cael ciel, sc Acai eh ais, of tpataradel store. on 78 Concord Avenue 
ISG HOPE MeV al Ce Ds rate, are stclonchahal aleve ain «ers 19 Stone Avenue 
INCH OMS rece OMTOle Ladh chan dete ty sic ie posters « 52 Dickinson Street 
Prelloe ern Tae MMe RY. cx sie leususr sich she etaavetens 21 Elmwood Street 
Sed ba) PUA VDOT CN Grin feiss wvele aa elelelwe saleye a « 23 Pearson Road 
Schaeterm Meonard (Cos. o~lestsmie + aleiste.< 21 Highland Avenue 
SATE T WEL OWE IME, Ware che aie rel elereis a) eve dials 23 Gorham Street 
Stackpole, Prank Cls.cc sess ec ee scene 37 Oliver Street 

’ 

Juniors 14 
Wadler. JOSCDIIMOD Ervin pleas ais e'eiele! tos 21 Windom Street 
Wala wills Vat lLOVSNICE — Altamonte sie 5 iene <la'4 alenels 280 Lowell Street 
BPalowsh.. WMS. Ata vrs eiere.s eislsl es et siete 15 Leland Street 
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Bartlett,” Disie dsc. Vets. .cse.esc se ees Delaware SiUeet Irving, Marion Bie oan cs cc cis sic » 0 0, oie, crete anetny emer ene eee 
Bean. EDOROUY ON ws dees disses fons oan oe 136 Lowell Street Jacquess NellieciG... sis. gusenciam «. 6 leila ean 31 Lowell Street 
Benson, Lua Ltn) Mins sie, be etd obec ets 13 Pleasant Avenue WOLDS ORy ONL ALY ook dite Vone eetataners acter hatte 61-A Washington Street 
Blapnchar ads (Mapearen Luss... ren Seen Z Curtis Avenue J OMeS, WOT OT Ys TKS. sin-c sustese' + ic lose ters pack nen 10 Miner Street 
ODM, “HS th CP iy swine cc miedo ete isrs Oe 42 Spencer Avenue DOMES; Mae. \Giz%. viseee-cie wpa oie beet eee 32 Tower Street 
BOOt DY) GLlaGe meal he A oles cte iste: pee. cote 95 Pearl Street JONES; FReVtw eM ies es 25S ee’ oh eee eee 11 Belmont Place 
Or estou Sacer tick ci een ae Lee 22 Durham Street Jordan, Marion Eb. to. ces eee 3 Essex Street 
USO WLS. SAVIO Miche ts hic isl ci ne wots os 16 Thorndike Street Keilsore, Marjorie: Liii. i430 se toe eee 30 Cambria Street 
SOV G,) ele CTO ive Gens tyetsheial steve eecutie sieke ee 9 Putnam Street KL eae eis S thier: ibs, +e... «ess ane ree 13 Spring Hill Terrace 
day rea ICME OBC Ge py eee em iat int i ee aes Sean 61 Bay State Avenue Kinsman, ottie: Ms. 25... 555 + ieee Z Carver Street 
BViGton he Geta mrleht eit econ t. 2 ea) skeen ee, 17 Winter Street WTA GAOT ered aici 0 och 2 lela. ss ep aul ern 175 Pearl Street 
Bucknam, Stelia Govt i... sss eld Bighland “Avenues night) siielma i. . 5.5 ji.) cee 20 Preston Road 
SUT Chow aT UE Te ki esaiul, Shekel Me rsnc tone tue ters 306 Summer Street Lar sere NU LOP ed yds 2 cats occa: eee 396-A Washington Street 
TRUE CINE Use MTS TLC? MELE. 0. cbc wemeice Gos Six teas eet 39 Ware Street aurea, “lize beth « Nas slog aoe 149 College Avenue 
POAT DOC Mm ren Ce: wily, (les clerk <a, ais eoett 30 Boston Street Lesrence, Berthay Div. . cutie wu eathee ee 86 Ossipee Road 
COAT INES Mowe aud Le Eee ko se vec eyet ea eye ie veto. c) Sueieate ak atom 126 Avon Street Meacn) SMG hwEL: fala... ee eee 31 Sargent Avenue 
SU Mere CUVEE PulViean sg, eheme vale tarencye vane age a tee tre 27 Concord Avenue im shey. MMEAT TON: es) \ bots ce aera eee 39 Lexington Avenue 
Carrolly Berehaa lt ii u.tc) chy keke beter eee 33 Florence Street Livinestone, Edna. Pie eee 337-A Beacon Street 
PSOE DOU GaSb NEL gs aL. etan. cl pass Oe ths me 6 Summer Street TIVNCMS SATA {0.x «cid wyetan. tae nee 73 Hinekley Street 
Choane, CI Oroltniead Tat lcje section Mae cin Teles 63 Walnut Street Macdonald, Annie Gs... fone 6 Rogers Avenue 
ove y) “AS ns WIVES wm pacwevererciees che tie 72 Webster Avenue Maroon, Louise B...%... 0.5 ctecersenene eae 38 Madison Street 
Otay, ESOT a leaks, Sk oes cee Cees 221 Highland Avenue Marchant: Bernice Mi. =... eee eee 140 Central Street 
LESRIGE THE, PLAT NGS. CS tec prtyent aie eee ee 25 Monmouth Street Marsh azel: Hn. a s0:1crcbele 5 eee eee 25 Columbus Avenue 
Goran, Osie A Mr UR I.s. a aceon 231 Highland Avenue Marshall, »Gertha, “os. 2 eee eee 55 Richdale Avenue 
WHMIS co. (Gertrude... sb wabuisls bree kates 92 Line Street MeCobe, cVenies “IM... 90:.'s 0. oe 124 Holland Street 
COM Gail's PERE | IS wincoo se oe een ee ween 84 Bartlett Street McCarthy, Mlizabeth. Fon ..-cleeeenene eee 40 Adrian Street 
Goole PS LIOTOULY..nk wre ee es 182 Powder House Boulevard MeCarthy,. Nellie: Bo ..05 S25 ane 23 Vernon Street 
COTES OS PANT IVE: She ee estes «eee eee 37,.Walter Street MeCuen, Gladys cB) «cs ace 44 Liberty Avenue 
OD KS GeO Ma, © Gh. eriete kth bole Mie Gok Leweaame in ctteastes 57 Cherry Street MeCullty, « Anmanel., jj63.5-010 <2 eke hee ee 12 Francis Street 
OOM Ge Lveer remblcKete hole chats tots rorcin waa ete Dene 57 Cherry Street MeBvoy,. Helen A... 05 0s soe eee 40 School Street 
CLO Mere ome COS: UN: ois teusueve eloueiows, oie el cei nenen’s 81 Rogers Avenue MeIntyre,, Annie: M2"... 2 9c). ate wei eee nee 124 Heath Street 
Craw londy oe nOSH 6 Elam. core ete te a tate towne ets 26 Eastman Road MeLaughilin, hrances Estee 43 Electric Avenue 
Gro WE Glas: cbs eee oth cae ee nase ne 55 Cedar Street MeNabb, imma: IN. Sean (3.2 ha eideatoaeee 154 Pearl Street 
ASIII TAT INS See CLAN ek heehee ls +s. weirs o 19 Robinson Street Mead,. Marion’ IC %...:...4 hie 35 Kidder Avenue 
BAIN Crs: eA T yoda, Ser se es evens 6 fo. 'c ons Wann 45 Charnwood Road Mélville,, iva. 2... .ccnts oe eee eee 34 Dickinson Street 
PAINT AT GOS yA era vciccree ders Sexe betes ae 81 Bristol Road Mendzes,; Marion’ 1. ae eee eee 25 Kent Court 
AD ITET:, VE AAA Ty ee cease oe Cetera s Osta va 78 Bay State Avenue Mercer; Ruth is. oie eee eee 42 Josephine Avenue 
BUC ISP, Oc WS Wen ala Ohi ok een hy Er seen 4 22 Aldersey Street Merry; Mary “W. 2...) .-:Re nee 41 Dover Street 
Davis, a arie. Gaie oo iecaseetes a brats 22 Aldersey Street Mersereau,. Vera’ Ju. .. saosin eee 8 Russell Road 
DDAAWES a Ger LINAS ele tks tos afore fe einateieiceoe § Walter Terrace Metealf, Marian “Hie... i ages 39 Greenville Street 
SFSU Cee NUS Ce totes Ct yA Paty bral GA Oe MeP acho 273 Medford Street Milliken, Gertrude: PP > sae. 79 Thurston Street 
AD ASWVET tite eee TL” Satie ep eet eh) One vepeye ce LS parle taatete fe hoe 19 Day Street Moody, “Jume Mai sy, ciciece steer 78 Summer Street 
TOE WVIONE, OG AO VS dienes Mee tele teibshayn ie elsnete ges 47 Electric Avenue Mooney,; Marie A%..... =. .e eee 11 1-2 Summer Street 
IG hier ty wetoli za S CHIEAS Pcie is) els to peiteteita Rake veda 283 Lowell Street Morse; “Vivian, (Jie ee Eg 8 oc ord 882 Broadway 
OMA, ea DS. Mo eid’ ace ees 71 Prospect Street Neiley,. Irma M.2.38... 2.8) eee 135 Central Street 
TOD UCL LA NEAL VOM #5) 0.o- rot hosts: +) oh, ste 398 Somerville Avenue Nyman, Manola M:.. 225. eceee 5 Wigglesworth Street 
Dubrau, Anna G.... se esse esse eee eee 109 Gilman Street O’Lalor,, Mary @. 3) 2) 3 ‘..11 Murdock ‘Street 
Dunning, Iva M Fe SON SS eS ee dad es Flint Street Parker, Irene. Nis... . 68 2 120 Central Street 
Durkee, Margaret..............+..-- 38 Professors Row Patrician; Marion. %. 22a.) See 12 Grove Street 
Durning, Marion J.....--.ssser eee #7. Wlorence Street, Patterson, Alice M.. Tia. 2) /——nn 482 Medford Street 
vans, Gladys IN a ites. pk eerste ee 21 Claremon Street Perry,» Bessie Li: a.-s.. <2 eee 8 Kenwood Street 
HV ETC MMA LLC ERG, RED ot. w, leire, hele Ene Mifenrsun Busse ts Martone 79 Beacon Street Perry. Viola F 11-A Wheatland Street 
Farnham, Helen... wos. sse sss 16. Grand View Avenue“ pétri¢, <Teabel (Rl. inion 51 Marshall Street 
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Cummings ATL Ce Nieser) as a ie er ee yee 117 School Street 
Crna, pLiibinat unc ahr.ti> cieeertaneen 289 Summer Street 
Curtis; MarioGnesyw>.. «eck ede oar 145 Perkins Street 
Welton, -Mlorentes Ta yt ci eet Mice 39 Hall Avenue 
Dantorth,” Marewerite.)mes sees. 22 Burnside Avenue 
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ADAMSON, > RAGE y dll ested ieee 3, sug ite owe ps eke 31 1-2 Adrian Street 
Mearbern, ELelenm 8Hi..0 5. < 5 clenls store, wie, cysheeeee 67 Gilman Street 
WMearbOtm, <USAPEl «ss « ctfss, = cre aser< Rae 22 Lovell Street 
Wen BS. Aa. cL «wicks sus vole te, sip 9 eke gob eee 21 Melvin Street 
Mewire, ABLeden Ge. 656i. eis. a!s oye atey eres 384 Washington Street 
Momerty, LLelen Has. |... csi. acc) so ouvteds isles een 36 Trull Street 
Donaldson; “Ruth «Bi... ct. si. ewseie ls Coen 35 Lowell Street 
Monmelly, Aga mM... . cies. sche aleueyelelenaneme 8 Prospect Place 
WoMME Ly, LASMICS 65.000) © ous ies sl ole ue 1e eon 19 Vernon Street 
Druiisn, -eONeresa A... 3: 2 sls ste; sheers Meneame 26 Bonner Avenue 
Diusmore, Beatrice IN... </s.<s aueteeeneee 62 Fremont Street 
DUIS AV Ys MAT AL. se oie one 1 ka dg 51 Harrison Street 
TH ViGTIS ON; ALIS) (Poe ao. . s!sp.0c6 0 Sie ene 114 Prospect Street 
monochetdi DROS M.. 5:16 ws « wheye ots ekeeneneneaaee 31 Porter Street 
renmoyle, « laewena IM. ich <n eee 38 Vernon Street 
Velie ASD er ALi. cin» ols ewan! wie ebrectoene 41 BE. Albion Street 
MINI VSOM, HLCAM: Ac...) 4 area .6 eloualehers «fig aeens 9 Henry Avenue 
Misher Anes Tis Soc. ion wa ae bee be eee 32 Bond Street 
Ritzeibbon, sAlice iH... ness a ata eveeenene 30 Laurel Street 
Mitzpatrick, .biizabeth Ay... 3%... wee 36 Harrison Street 
Ol, FEES, Lass. nese. ie Salone cheval een eae 38 Tennyson Street 
mMivynm Margaret’ iM «12. %<.1..ceerespeteeee 57 Franklin Street 
mMoster,- Belle UR sn. Gisss ie. ee cae ne 51 Bonair Street 
Moster,.~womirtra! Bois. .0s:. a ekeuses aie) cle 16 Prescott Street 
Mrazee, Waly “Ls... <)s2< <e0.a0teieee oan 15 Oxford Street 
nrager,. Elaittiie! WW-<.s <5 aals:« cb eieene eens 12 Curtis Avenue 
Muller. RACH MA. sls a scenes ooo, ee ae a 35 Jaques Street 
Gifford, diuth~ AS. .o.c. hk rae heehee 109 Gilman Street 
Slawsom,. “Witldined “Bx, f= tare le sud spenensiie 277 Medford Street 
Glemiis Tele BUst as. occ stuseecdes sone tote pels enanenene 12 Putnam Street 
Gnecco; 7 Guistinia PA scsi: sca opens ages 26 Appleton Street 
Goodspeed, “Grace Or, |. Cis tlateds tare eterno Juve eproadway 
Goss, Marmion! (HS ic sc-cisnsso 010 otis ene toler ieeemene 30 Oxford Street 
Goudie, Tfielen Li... .5.oss.ceeee ae 49 Marshall Street 
Graves; Trene 1A.5 ... <u cccba sale emeieneeane .114 Hancock Street 
Gray, Dorothea. 22.5... ..ccier. felons eee eee 48 Chester Street 
Gray, Thélme. (A5 2.0.0. eee 85 Mt. Vernon Street 
Gurvin,: Amnia ‘Tb. sy. 2S ei eee ete renee eee 606 Broadway 
Haggeens, Anna. iM... .\::cscletheciatepenenncteteeneeree 227 Pearl Street 
Hagrerty,..Margery, A... mon w sis se eee aie 52 Main Street 
Haggie, Ammnie (Gi i010 terenenenenee 33 1-2 Allston Street 
Lali, FRowvth, Mice sy cn 2. epee ee 22 Plieasant Avenue 
Hallion, Margaret Dl > eeeen ene 49 Hinckley Street 
Halpin, Charlotte <L? 2... sneeeeeaes Sama ate 59 Albion Street 
Hamblett, Madeline’ I... .s4 fume cee 149 Loweii Street 
Harlow, “Vivian ow. «ses eee ...17 Grocker Street 
Harper, A. JIRUDY.<. cae gc pe Eee eee 15 Waldo Street 
Harrington, Katherine) A). 2. 1 Carver Street 
Hart, WdnaicM..... 3\.\5; Di sana open ees 16 Aldersey Street 
Haseltine, “Doris Aj.) ,e:\t.steteuioseetenenene pokes 7 Dow Street 
Hastings, ‘Constance, EY. cain. dee eee 9 Summit Avenue 
Hasty, ‘Claire Ris. 45,00 5 occas) enone 157 Pearl Street 
THayden; Beatrice Hs. .a5. lene eee 44 Chester Street 
Heavern, Agnes’ HM. 5 2. S25. ath eee 9 Adelaide Road 
PMenderson;, Annie. §. 23.1.7. cee 44 Broadway 
Henley, Gillian’: Bi... <2 33 ee eee 195 School Street 
Henriques, Ruth’) Misc: 1. eaten eee 65 Cross Street 
Herring, “Frorence ....).°. ity. <iseen eee 19 Herbert Street 
Hession; Mary Bs osca. cae. oa eee 26 Fremont Street 
Hewins, Hd@ith (Mies)... is. 2a eee 30 Chandler Street 
Higgins, Alice UN. cit. ci decs ote eee 25 Berkeley Street 
Hiltzs Viola > Mis. casa % the 2 oe 63 Willow Avenue 
Howe; Martone «awk «sce Ci aie ieee 17 Sewall Street 
Huenes: Marion ~ Gi... 6% pe eee 20 Appleton Street 
Hunt; Jennie Bi feo toe oes est 88 Hudson Street 
Jaekson; Marjorie Ws. osuc ssc eee 108 Liberty Avenue 
Johnson WIA Vwi helalees eee 61-R Washington Street 
Jolley, ‘Blanche, Tick sic so seat eee 57 Bromfield Road 
JOnES! HleaniOr aWieaneeae cee » 1387 Powder House Boulevard 
JFONSS: TRUTH Wissen ves < sla) See 74 Eimwood Street 
Jordan, Plmira. NMOo. o: .. 2... en Ree 45 Harrison’ Street 
Kelley, Gertrude M. . 1... .:. s\steyeameneslens eae 23 Joy Street 
Kennedy, Ellen M........-. .:neneee ose 29 Kent Street 
Knowles, Mary D... .:.. 0034 .0.aeeenee ...15 Parker Street 
Koschurtz, Helen G....s2c:ttae one 89 Concord Avenue 
Ihaurent, Beatrice. Aj... <2 ws beeen 14 Thorndike Street 
WMeahyv,) “Aluriel. Fa. ek, ee se ae 8 Grand View Avenue 
Meavitt. Helen “G's. 03,0 6.04% > 4 a eee eee 18 Perry Street 
Lewis, Borothiv Wl. 2.55.6 %.0G +. <i keene 11 Pembroke Street 
Juewris, Tarte Wo 4,2 os his ieee 44 Kidder Avenue 
Liéh; )-BessietRs . oa vite ei eke oe ee 132 Cedar Street 
Long," Rlorence «Sisco... seca eee 30 Summit Avenue 
Lynch, Gertrude Mk cha keeee ne eae 120 Walnut Street 
MacQuinn, Mildred “As sich esis i tate ic tele octaee 19 Stone Avenue 
Mahoney, sHelen Ail o) ehoe eae ae coer 90 Prichard Avenue 
Maloney, liza bethmii. emma sac: 2 + Se 26 Belmont Street 
Mason, Whalttata’ Mi oe Sa eee ek clecoke 30 Pembroke Street 
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eee ae Ga. es ess ses. .00 Ames Street 
Diomorenyeteertrude M.....5....6e8nes 386 Brastow Avenue 
RMI EPCLOT Als... ee wees 63 Prescott Street 
Pui se ee 0 ae 62 Main Street 
Ie ee te ce cs 168 Highland Avenue 
Meiourpatin, Catherine A..........se085 26 Loring Street 
A(elsicoo) cS Ar 28 College Avenue 
IEAM a ose sc te cee as 239 Highland Avenue 
Pe AE a el cy 6a. e os b eeieiees sees 3 Royce Place 
PES al a 29 Bonair Street 
topes US cL al bya 50 Brastow Avenue 
Litehesit-g. Reon t ie 1 Se 38 Cambria Street 
SE ARMOR e enn 0.5.0, odorless cic esc 23 Chester Street 
Mur wenaUetieTI.......+.2:>.....08 Lexington Avenue 
VAN apa ERTS SAY Ala ils e) aoa c) 6s ess, ose vee eae 100 Gilman Street 
CY yet SAS RO) Eo er 258 Willow Avenue 
Wik gee, SS Sy 0 54 Richdale Avenue 
WEEE UL ek ie oe rr 7 Pearson Avenue 
RTE os USS 6 eg 92 Webster Avenue 
TPE COMAPI MATTIE ND as ctv sc te 33 Monmouth Street 
peau) ry Uh 2 0 le 29 Crocker Street 
Cet ge ell iveBh a 968 0.) Se) 48 Everett Avenue 
PESOS OS ule i. A Se er 398 Broadway 
Dyk RSTO IN 9 hs a i 21 Sewall Street 
Se ray ENE TUES: WV occ ew eee eee 20 Newbury Street 
Se PRIS URVET Cina Gig ieielcls ce bs easels es oes 52 Gilman Street 
bho ho 1 od DSS 33 Oxford Street 
Opty tee lo a, Ui CREp Nas ea 2S 82 Summer Street 
Frost alec) GES oRey | SS 1308 Broadway 
RIT MUC EEL tate isles selec) cee sie ee eee ee 82 Gilman Street 
EYE tele Whe Si a oO Se oie 100 Jagues Street 
Pio hom es. sa.. .....c0 Claremon Street 
ga P oleh IE COC iS ee 17 Browning Road 
Aho toatewie Rw 17 no CS BS a rr 62 Raymond Avenue 
SAE E pe) Sh Wiehe oh 23 Day Street 
PERRI SRE EERO UNV wos sc cic eee eee ee 139 Albion Street 
ro Tarek se, UN ia here 0 a 224 Medford Street 
Py yaa BCE i ee A.dvitc eck gee rene 7 Landers Street 
Sey Lo i ict OE 10 Browning Road 
Phoricey,, Germerine Gi... ck ee ee Sach <; hs 69 Hancock Street 
Sicha) OS hoe ee %...56 Gorham Street 
cote mee) (a) ul Rs Stk 0S 45 Cherry Street 
Seale ee SS LE | 69 Raymond Avenue 
eo SPI Se let SYS 48 Liberty Avenue 
Bmalwood, mlorence G....:..5...:..... 53 Chester Street 
PA TTUMM A NORD SD wha ier elo. eels ese eee es 145 Highland Avenue 
copeat. 52 LES ee ee eS 51 Gilman Street 
Petes POT ENCE We... cs ce ke ee 44 Tufts Street 
ape P AUTRES UL Le. lets s cle ss eee cess 62 Willow Street 
VES See) Wes) ES Se 20 Ashland Street 
oe RE OE NS 429 Medford Street 
Peo Sal fe ete) 6 19M, 7 Linden Avenue 
PUMPED EEE AGO hens cc et wee es 23 Sargent Avenue 
Sa TESS 0 7 11 Laurel Street 
OVE Sy ai Cay ne 91 Belmont Street 
OE age} rr 16 Park Place 
Si 14 Bonair Street 
MRS ITEM DOTS clic a 5 ics cece eee ete ns 157 Central Street 
Sa" eet 8 27 Albion Street 
I NMERMIOMPNTIN ASA GSTS cs ek ek we ee eee 17 Grant Street 
ITE Pe eee 36 Francesca Avenue 
de TS AS SS 59 Cedar Street 
Senitommerner G.....................30 Linden Avenue 
TMU ci te ee ee tee 7 Hudson Street 
POOR EILEEN S. 2.1... 2... cee ee wees 10 Crocker Street 
(TES SO 25 Fenwick Street 

SVIGRMETRIZANOT MM. os... ee ee ees 37 Albion Street 

Winehenbaugh. Thelma M............ 19 Granite Street 
ot oS bas 55 Lowden Avenue 
USMEERPCAS NER UNCED (Sie... se cee cee vies 33 Hudson Street 
BOmRDEMm es NEADC] 6.2... ee eee ees 24 Brastow Avenue 
ES i Se aac as 63 Prescott Street 
Sta Ee hc 52 Burnside Avenue 
NNN Garo, onic. oe sieis oa sede sisicw es 7 Winter Street 
REET IN Dre cc. cw et tt te ee eae 44 Stone Avenue 
EMM NNMUED ECU Es coe we ce te etn ee 16 Mountain Avenue 
eS Ec ee 144 Lowell Street 
MmmereOi GCOTE CS... 1... te eee 273 Highland Avenue 
Dee ALIIATIY FO. 1... ue ete ens 41 Grafton Street 
MMINMETIETICS Is cc ee eee eee 31 Quincy Street 
SEN G1 Sr 33 Columbus Avenue 
OER Ts GS 135 Walnut Street 
SMU IMVGLT) 6c 5 on oan ws co ve vie vee 38 Prichard Avenue 
i OU er 401 Washington Street , 
MEMISEETI GS. fo, ore cin tap erecrecacess 258 Somerville Avenue 
SCI C Ow. e wore bls see esse era cicnsinae 11 Hall Street 
BOON ks ek ee Sp wt se tis eee eso ens 11 Hall Street 
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REST ULL g ML We odlnatekes fat cael abate. s! SelB strhe sles 80 Prospect Street 
JSOVOMULS eS A ee ly Gh caret si vistste she pigiatal «. ais 80 Yorktown Street 
Biarich? | Antnonwveit apkiyieo oeddenete tok. Elmwood Sorect 
BI CISE OL Cin ay USO Tbs Rav erie etal iecy Soles cle cherie: s w'sleve 50 Vinal Avenue 
SOOGLY, | Gilby Utne « Gaelic stactelce iy 20 COSGDhInNe Avenue 
SOW Sie veh aL A cna ad a pieden chelate! ob et shale) ePeiaa’ aia 33 Lowell Street 
Bowen, .Mervible, TS ic reshatePale 0's ctefetetatene 96 Packard Avenue 
BS OMELET ERA IReUE Ol oy hot te Cho ekgtel a. oy s).als aye) Shel 3 86 School Street 
Bale ys PACER. se aeted 8 3, ce eid © 26 6 kate e 7 Parker Street 
Bradley ranks Myo s ace Be cob Bese Bon ee 9 Wesley Park 
Bréeckenbridse Harold Ge ae os sae 2 oes 96 Wallace Street 
A sigch Yor emis Main ates a 9 WA a RNY acikno ORC Tig cies 160 Pearl Street 
BSS, | eG Means chats peiete, 6 eel vege aceye: 11 Wisconsin Avenues 
SUE Ty Sa dO Tie Ell tayegahs ses his camel are cies ere roe Gel als 58 Beacon Street 
REablgea NW obevahec Vl Be atetee ens soon ier TOR catc 29 Appleton Street 
ESO SUS Ege a UIER URIS. Morr 1% oF aise). a ate louae atlas oh miei abel dine alee ari 39 Ware Street 
Cola an Ge ores. Tix etre. cere eieis ts oe 35 Rossmore Street 
CETTE AAO DID th tees 2d hcl shh chistes stated 24 Ibbetson Street 
Cai lis Poet Mleeu, iran ite tet veiete lonepotto eve to's fay ortetal ols 11 Mystic Street 
(@bnktons Clr ee oll mi ale st eee Sig ce Rsk Mclaren ene 160 North Street 
UML CAs elu RES Gr Visite oie iefele’ vyare, aia fee. 2 46 Wheatland Street 
CRNA eee A SO ane cya tee oe ee cee meeks, Saya Sus 78 Fremont Street 
CATH WACO OE steht arora cheheielelsiahblersls 21 Westminster Street 
Chea Test AV LLU LEUEDL sare te pettats. tothe Ike leten ehehs hs 380 Washington Street 
CROTAN MOOT SG LVM fayils 5.4.5.5, 0.2 a\e,'8 o's, Seuctote 209 Cedar Street 
aN GN EAAY ati Diet H are OW aged OO iy oMeiome ich Pz ig RG 93 Lowden Avenue 
Cushman, Whiomes Avs.cc sc hisses oo eV are street 
eV UU CLS a Ey taceeuspate. Reale here eatetetetedey tert 38 Browning Road 
SIDE OCIA EV Viet CUM kot neon Nah Reta: chet chel sachets oi csell shen sige) cea 6 Lincoln Street 
Lay ola aes Ue a) uae srao pace Bi Gl Coke oe Ole Bee 81 Oxford Street 
TEV S CE UEOTYO co icasde sccurel sl satel pate solie yal bis oy of oye 53 Bromfield Road 
DONOVAN OCOLSS waa Aeetee etc oe en oe EUtham ISbreee 
TOG POR. EURO U Cantu picistg.6, 8 teens isis. 5a a emo 115 Glenwood Road 
PIOUS IVE GEOL O AW rcissatetecel let ore nemetaais 359 Somerville Avenue 
ANCONA TUS en ePIC LS sean ld st al oh ich xt dea) <) af t,01 st oh atisire 18: Summit Street 
iPiic ahaa Kee Retiony wee yl act ml 2rceac tog icaoesOR Ie lok er ane 19 Joseph Street 
DOULA we barles Min ase om as.s.6 30 225-A Somerville Avenue 
aL See eller TIE Cuerer.. oy3 ales «ite tere oe aeaeheus went LS. <i'oms 6 Walter Place 
Foes LNEORCOMS (Sis at «cack cue sees at 156 Sycamore Street 
FOAL GC Wet Ler DGRE Manvec ss. ars. ors, 8 sess al bee ole 22 Conwell Avenue 
Menon Oni Woven wk aoe ae 2 ewe as poe OSSsipee Tome 
Hit Olin SA Otome var thers Gus tmverane pucks ouss Rif eeoka 19 Dow Street 
TEST eet Cpa Cl OM os gana ee ale elds ale repo @ 2,6, vc ee eke 19 Dow Street 
Witz ELarold) Ge teeees sis cttiaassioo browning howd 
Flage, BH. Granville.........35 Powder House Boulevard 
CAD dalale ws Qh baie let 5 ai Raker nies Bt inie ce 109 Hancock Street 
OVC ECOL ACO wl ced karat atsvel Ach alc hots! «hs Accace 35 Bromfield Road 
Giterter (Gimord, Hers sae 8c) a ciees a2 tie w vats 7TZ College Avenue 
5811 (Raed Et ate 1a gen N= ee PPP ete: ao Be eta ccc 92 LowelJl Street 
Gillniores eI) Py FLORES Bier. che alla ale fe ieilere 43 Heath Street 
CAigoux VMENeSt CA Sioa» ait aos oa e888 ee 69 Walnut Street 
Ge Toyoye ne (a4 oye 1 Oy NA Rare eit eae tear ee Weer ir dtc ar 10 Gibbens Street 
Gowen: BEAN Pissed arsslatsnsbe) niches hehe 8 Spring Hill Terrace 
CAPELLI WACSEIC Lok Gs wes Ripteds, «ere 67a fe, ee 183 College Avenue 
A IO OO Cy WL nese ee alent lone iatetsvevlatte tellers 12 Ellsworth Street 
i poshealbtomy USE Waopiely AIS ae Ae een ki terre ree 17 Henry Avenue 
TSkowavelicls waaeOUnt veal leer Boe & PeRee tree ee 6 Montgomery Avenue 
Leen aebversay Wes Sughy Ase Pos eS A Os 188 Central Street 
Ela war cL eeeOnes ©. Dea occsnctetohe: toch aActeicio VInGOms SLeeet 
ElPZeMS AVVO) Ve ea Sees rae ole Rui by ole 80 Pearl Street 
PLL OT ULAR eM ble clectecte, buts geile lellalbe ns tapn men felts 62 Springfield Street 
TRCN Cll mtb LOIN CU Sivek ak chop oh Noh. chsh shall of oh phates 25 Ibbpetson Street 
TELUS YY Correa etal Wap ates otek onc ohshgd of conk ch fet 30 Dartmouth Street 
aWayeads tala serch a Valier! Paes, Qe eee ee ah ee nel Peer c cca eee 31 Calvin Street 
1sKepa-cuacy MayellWende IAW Pea Ooo OD nD ROD EL 26 Hawthorne Street 
SOMEeET SON G. ELORD SEG a ccsle ayer st on ch shehene -...d38 Wheatland Street 
LVGMLE Sy eRVODEL Ueb> ae a pin ale nol eae a ea ae 138-A Maple Avenue 
TeLiSay. CAVES A Gis efetish wee. o's Gye kiwis, za to 10 Chandler Street 
ASG Tenet Glial sacin fe ehoby fete, fone e ta .3is bse 18 Knowlton Street 
WrGiiokoe, gle tomhigat ani gd Clearer ee Ie Ra RNC Rei Fac 43 Pearl Street 
UBT cy eye em ORE: cep iy co Ain pier st oar eI RO RARE NO GRE RIDGE oe 70 Otis Street 
is risrheeeeme LOATH yeh Sastsgensht <twrcia i cde cay ’n fe fey Sitehs enemars 4 Ossipee Road 
Pee oe LV NGLCL saJl oth cntesh vheieta) shel ox'el ale nsdah armre s 16 Eastman Road 
1 OTe oF Poh pa R= HM ot cy eel Ole a Ae ie Seaman aes 396-A. Washington Street 
SWE Bane LOlasnellee Ai ORR REE EEE OR BE PESO ELE Loe 48 Oak Street 
PRG URAC ete MNP Pe IVES, con aysatciaslen tc sco sera''s)-9) oe one 'els 78 Summer Street 
PARTON Mee OSGOOD Litiat a seca atts oe tifa a «te 39 Quiney Street 
MACH ORK le. UN OPMTaA Tita! were sosreuerteene areimole > 0a 6 113 Heath Street 
Macdonald, Ronald Sasi o's a ets 80 1-2 Heath Street 
WEACMASTEN, KrGQOTS' Sy EL a was te aicty te fieishe « x je.a ters 12 Park Street 
WGA TL TIN, ESESTIM Siyrc eens nue a ds tl ese ae, & 20 Conwell Street 
RURRIROTUG. ICING: ue ce metals too, Bituaoe-< cue Siena. 6 7 Summer Street 
Wiamekart. Peeler As tot hotato tela a's ctateta ater aisle 48 Dimick Street 
AUPE SO ase Pal GV CL Ata ato es err Wea g a RAaiera. Soa tals salevetapone o's 17 Jay Street 
MESEHEWS) EOPAICLIS Ao claleledstetstaie stress 82 Lexington Avenue 
Maxwell. Bearnard® Isa abetelatstaets |<) 10 Grand View Avenue 
Marner’ AiR abert © Aba gcd arian bisiel ha oretel 58 Pearson Avenue 
MeGartny, Maurice Wie iy weeccs. by cows 220 Summer Street 
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MieCarthy, (WAlliaim CASE or. aes sere 56 Putnam Street 
WieGartieys (Wil tat ie mice oye fe ee trio sanyo 1 Olive Square 
MeCrossan:. sWiiainy Nhe Soc a ho ook ease os 41 Bow Street 
MemIroy, Oba ries PAR ahs oe siete (te wake 49 Montrose Street 
McLellan. Wy Ulrasiiy ne ctstes a nieinmeis ss 17-A Belmont Street 
Mehleni fren, Albee 1G tem genetics 223 Somerville Avenue 
McNulty, Elerbert, J. cnc he os ee eel 0.0) meUMtnior Street 
McSweeney, Joseph H.............331 Washington Street 
DEPT CATT (EWA Ob axe ore ei suoup le wie iene 2)2ke 14 Stickney Avenue 
(MILES F GeOrse? Sioaeysg eh yolk oyers sie), «fle lelmnemons 249 Elm Street 
Mitchell, George BE... 1... eee eee ees 73 School Street 
Moore, Charles” Bins cice eee cine oly Cases 10 Grant Street 
Morrill, JOSCDN oH ssn a 6 es oe are es .31 Thurston Street 
Morrison, Raymond PD... sas occ se ces 43 Prescott Street 
MiLOMeS: wlOSeDI- AN more + ele etn) tut 61 Cameron Avenue 
Murphy, SOeOree lucie on sos ais a ae cars 25 Ivaloo Street 
INSET CAT EV TSEUTL HS DFP a tects ie ele Lees hee DBE ASE SOM? MS LLeeL 
CONTE © CEC EUNe Will's sa yale taie elte min’ s) os neesescalie telat 23 Jaques Street 
ALSO TA AT VLC Lui sts fedetaneeec le eels eigietts apna) > ait 28 Gibbens Street 
Palmer SEWSsell UM. wie cre ce es hoarse 15 Partridge Avenue 
PaINIGT: | EUSSELY “Gioia iofe sue ie © viens’ sist tiers 89 Lowden Avenue 
Pagadis!) GseO. Ue). an sa ayecegeoriwis eles) he eialele $2 Prichard Avenue 
{ee WEN Glee DY Rahs NO GE OPAR RNS OW O) ayso ms Ohms Ay Gren dal of gts) Street 
Pilshury,  Lolmer” Kor Me. wisi ate she pee ers 39 Boston Street 
Pine hee, ORCL), Linik eis Gsderat <P wiele Gene eet S 20 Wheeler Street 
Pinkham. Harold Tusa0.o.k eee eee OO SoIDeREyE Aner e 
TLL. LPOMALC.” Tete cnapepechscetey sie ciate Weneurie 178 Central Street 
Pitman ype HOLES y luk swe & ete eeerrs eles = ics 42 Benton Road 
Preston LVL ay Lis ae Sie tolel ecole els © ese 179-A Pearl Street 
Quinlan, William H...........+.:seeeeee 104 Pearl Street 
RDEV ME UW RL EUS. cote aonb te Ualiny Alte Fallen ce le dope ene ts = 16 Virginia Street 
Reynolds. Kenneth C...........-+.- 231 Morrison Avenue 
Sea TU SOT eS VV Y Lbesy wisie once eae mere oie hoye sya ae (eye 45 Bonair Street 
12 vovclenhakem me: cht baeb bol chy ois 5 oO SM mb ho Os $7 Franklin Street 
Robinson, Clement. Lis hoes els om ws 2 oe ar 62 Ibbetson Street 
Sanders: Viana ECL se erectke @ticisye sie eel 72 Beacon Street 
et OLS meal Won ieee ois dovoueehabene siete tebole ite crc 75 Lowden Avenue 
SPM aicie LOMA Eb cena SA comm gic oun an Willow Avenue 
Soh atz Gn arlese mW sruktst. stew cqtths iste o/aieieie ices) 2 Perkins Place 
Chiather se C DESPA MN stale ciecsicietel rats osP- leet ena 23 Gorham Street 
Charice vat Robert mbes teers roeei roe Bartlett Street 
Shear oaVne ne Wis peterets tebe reke eaclel eas lahore asioi 11 James Street 
Sites geek en Ie aloe ceca ete tete rte talent eves rnin 29 Browning Road 
Sire tas SA Gr 0, Melissa tone fete es cceenel cop yetes= 15.6) 57-A Lowell Street 
Sheahea) ah oA yoncreW Rat al mie Soho enc ky cone Oe 68 Liberty Avenue 
Shpab Goleta pc tu aloy Sm YCNS teal ea yok a teed Gea yopchp ee, ae tiewty Oey 132 Hudson Street 
SOC CLGIN MO LE LeSta hs Dope ocedege fe) ene le pheaanats anise 496 Columbia Street 
Spencer, Howard Hy os irs we oe oe ele 50 Lowden Avenue 
Stackpole, Alert «J ooo cpiiee o oi5 rien ws uh .ot Oliver Street 
Stevens, Benjamin H.................. 1 Lincoin Place 
SEE Wal bap Eve BS eda meee are srehe le herts 28 Wigglesworth Street 
LAAN VL CGT acd odode be tsis tereubliods ins 09 faced 13 Partrldge Avenue 
SAME MUS ELEC) ctvisite ousuclteliohoneltocd= se regs pelea 95 Highland Road 
a PRAM LO TLL Y, 0 Gh. iste sone sheet el eie aeietes fo oles a latielie cs 10 Wyatt Circle 
AVON WL MONNAS: Dteohs lobe ene le eaers) a he)e i enone 41 Sewall Street 
Jive aac TORY oh ty open OG Cri pa one a) Gg 79-A Hudson Street 
MOH UCLES O Hranmk Als. asp bists sivine 45 © 223 Morrison Avenue 
ITS era euTU sy EMC EL, a) des eitats bey isi ile Ms felis eae elie eae tee 35 Franklin Street 
ROU. FLAT OGM LA tides cheb cere eas ihe sa feletacatata 9 Vinal Avenue 
Todd, “Henny (Cn ewes bhi cis eh Gis 132 Highland Road 
TROOTILE Ys ROLE Cie Edie cle ese teins Gaeha p tekelete ts ysis 45 Lowell Street 
Eee ION, , steus eve ifoner'o We. Sis colteval’s vols ipnetoltaye Wl od= loueus 27 Lake Street 
Trefren, Hred 1..%... FN PO Bd lower dat 131 Morrison Avenue 
Worce. Raymond a\isnesee beset) onze -oe Luin sStneet 
NWVAVO Tomy al ry eC Wisk Pas = i pies owen tere piteiel ns ieyeae 396 Broadway 
Wallace: ierrtllGunws sp a oso ce hele! kare 83 Irving Street 
Wialsit Slosepne score aioe els ou bie el sisml oie 27 Avon Street 
Waster; VOW COGOTRE iis ewe fei ele oe ie oped le bevels reise 155 Elm Street 
WEP? Only CELOW ATG. BNI ny euely ele srelir ites nis ....14 Hall Avenue 
WATS Dis ee LNA AG sealonereteiedo saeco esas Eslene ue 42 Vinal Avenue 
WA i kL er ye eon ye iss sate bites 1 Lexington Avenue 
SWitaib ai ane teeehaabist bare, WPS Add Fan 30 0 Oa aoa Go 8 Conlon Court 
Wiaesterbere, \ORCAT) AG hich osleriere 9 Powder House Terrace 
Maest larne. .(ohio PGS rab secs i flung hie eter pele Gels 4 Aldrich Street 
NVA LS OM LATO UG GA, aie oie onensha ts ae’ erene sees 32 Springfield Street 
PWV OOG e CMELORCIELE hee ere a ies Siete & tes oe 55 Lowden Avenue 
’ 
Fresbmen 16-21 
apie. . ULAR aMissents eats teks iste aes Es etaiee s,s 31-A Hancock Street 
Aldrteh. MarioOrve rs talvies. «ieee oni eede sus wae 25 Warner Street 
ANGELO, SOLUOTINE wie Miele javect wieie teh aya 15-A Herbert Street 
A'SHtON VeLelOn bus sie cer ibe elie ciemints ian 3 Columbus Avenue 
BAL Coss ENN gals, shart seks ree ctuat. sakes 9 Gilman Street 
Bennett, JHaAnetwer. cise ieee oss hehe 2 Lowden Avenue 
Benson, “wera vi Ce aise ieitiecre ee Sie atetas 40 Kent Street 
Berry, Lopnise kK. po. Seis pores ow ee thee ee OsOne ugar OST 
ASTILTNIA) 65) VT aay ose eiphe ts Saito toe. > sects ils 41 Vernon Street 


GOTT ALI GE Tikstci ei «ties « =yaeeteisiers =|» onc nan 15 Poplar Street 
@oldsveli” Ruth (8). voici. + aces sine! ose = oe 29 Pearson Road 
Golletdars WaT y 1G. ye eee oped iisre, caNye wean 88 Cutter Street 
Connor Wana VINE hee steals te  Senneeehetslenere 40 1-2 Cherry Street 
Gonsvay, Dorothy “W .2i..... tcsestsrieermeee 15 Maple Avenue 
Cover MAL Co 5% des) eye 2, sere noketel ole 1? (Eutts «Street. 
GOVE, WIOLTS! “W) oc. oie ee ss oan eyelet 202 School Street 
Groak: (Genevieve It. <..2b-. Ses ome epee 47 Marshall Street 
Gurrie,” <gertrude Bi... <shkicw o eyonaneene nee 5 Walker Street 
Damelryywwla Del Oy... <i 6.006 euele eiatenteeae 102 Morrison Avenue 
Donmelly; Ethel Bi... a3 os 1s one eneiertene lene 88 Bartlett Street 
Donovan VANTNIC “Vi. ss. «cc ss» eee 22 Fitchburg Street 
DET S te wel CL ANGI to) oe eial theta». vist ati eeeame re: a 14-R Carlton Street 
HPletcher, Gladys. Me. 7. sic s:swiche eee 21 Kidder Avenue 
Motley, Mrantes Mi e.000. cic isco chalets 210 Summer Street 
OVO UN CLITS oie cme sea sis lehareee eae deke eae 364-A Highland Avenue 
Gadais) Gertrude . Eh.racaice « sweet hete nme 9 Mountain Avenue 
Giles Oatherine ‘Hy... . Wanvsnrens «5 custeneenenenn 23 Ash Avenue 
Hagccie, Plizabeth. (Mi. sweetest 33 1-2 Allston Street 
js ew =o aed aby of o Wil OMI ABA eee 5d 6 cic 405-A Highland Avenue 
Harvie, Mildred -H...... 2... leis watene eee 30 Melvin Street 
Bieecins: | Carolin €.... ic se epee ene 78 Bay State Avenue 
beeing, Wdith La... . ok. a. ckemee serene 63 Hancock Street 
Bigesins;, Mabel “W oc 2.10 eae ore 239 Medford Street 
Mise lSins. Marjorie G sv. oe cee eee 22 Wellington Avenue 
5: 0 RS fore I: el De eee or Gack mS © 25 Bromfield Road 
Elo pat: GLEE. te o,s1.rei eta pis) sastrote 18 Francesca Avenue 
Hozid) Jessie’ Bo. 50 ss sttiiers eter 12 Columbia Court 
Jonnson,” Lda, WM. 6. o. sie suc eeconecelen nee 46 Tufts Street 
Kelioy, civelyn . Gs ic. scl oehetreentenenne 7 Madison Street 
Komenda, Helen 3 ..% 5. 22 cites aes 33 Aberdeen Road 
Lebert, Grace: MM... 1% «<4. <0 seen 460 Medford Street 
Macdonald, Gertrude HE. : 2.225. eemee 50 Bromfield Road 
MacLellan, Janet’ As .<<5 cs sutelete ol ohne 30 Alpine Street 
MacLellan, Mary Mio. ss coteuetsm nein cteerereane 30 Alpine Street 
Maher, Ioretta IM... ./.veec aetna tele anemone 103 Flint Street 
Mareh, “«Mabel.« icc. <2. mesie suet eheeeneneets anennennenS 42 Ash Avenue 
Marston, Bde.’ 'G..0... aie 6 aeeneeee enna 81 Liberty Avenue 
Morgan, Dorothy Kite. ay) else eee 71 Park Street 
Mugford, “Geneva. Mia. octetetebes so evenelcteierenannts 59 Bow Street 
Ohse,. Amelia. “BH... s 278s cieeeeieeeeiete tana 7 Pearson Avenue 
O'Neill, Nota Do ..6 5 oe csce cunye ene otto een 4 Beech Street 
Parmer,’ Mabel. . .\.0).-4\oeceeeeeieenenenene 74 Pearson Avenue 
Pratt, Gertrude: M.4..2.5. scene 25 Bromfield Road 
Rabbitt, Marjorie Ju: 2%. ese ee eee 158 Lowell Street 
tussell, Mildred I..............,...44 Léxington Avenue 
Saltmarsh, Dorothy M...7.23..es es 17 1-2 Marshall Street 
Sharp, Olive Li. .... 5. shes et elshetelelsin tienen 6 Central Street 
Shea, Kathléen Ee uc. 10.5 seers 7 Merriam Street 
Slack; Reta “As Pic... epee eee ann 9 Windsor Road 
Spratlin,. Amy (EE)... . 02 ctape mieten 51 Elm Street 
Strom, Marion’ Vi. «s...0d%:s « selene Gets nenrnanenane 53 Ash Avenue 
Sullivan, Bileen:...< . <<. «sae spetee teen 46 Elm Street 
Swasey, Alice Bu. .. of. se. Ss eee eee 30 Packard Avenue 
Thomas;, Ruth. IV. 7% 2... eee ee 23 Stickney Avenue 
Tutein,. Alice. <0 i: ic). 45.4.2 5 lviehexepeeienae 15 Elston Street 
Waitt, Millie... des. ce. 2) voce ee teen ea 24 Stickney Avenue 
Walker Marjorie’ Hi. ssi rcleieeenttemeneenans 64 Temple Street 
Wardrop, Edythe E. o. << «s+ sie 41 Meacham Road 
Weldon, Mildred MM... ..o. =. ssc oheeierenenaee 88 Liberty Avenue 
Wetherbee, Louise. A...2... < \ acme 152 Walnut Street 
Wheeler. Marion A... o« «ate eeenenene 8 Evergreen Avenue 
White, MdnalVzo aes since ee eee 410 Somerville Avenue 
Whiting, Carol... c.. o sic. shee «io «apo aiel een 282 Broadway 
Yeaton;- Ruth™~ Ws «= ..cvahic tole 37 Pearson Avenue 
Youngs, Jestelle. J. 0... 5). 2+ as ene 5) a seals en 7 Winter Street 
ADDOtE, Solin TEL Wet oc laces eee 23 Winslow Avenue 
Adam, James WA. %.5 swiss us ne 15 Ashland Street 
Baker, Samuels wes i. oss ss ase bce 388 Prichard Avenue 
Barrett, Gerald Res.6... ss «+ «eee ..115 Cedar Street 
Benson; Henry. W ..< «0.5.5. «+ «oe nee 6 Boston Avenue 
Berquist, Chester i ¢s0. >= - «+ «sehen 80 Yorktown Street 
Srooks,, URAL Miec..0.< o:cs0.01s,21ecele geen 75 Cedar Street 
3rosnahan, John J... .«.«.« scales een School Street 
Brownell, Robert’ L....2 22. 2. o+:sheeee 106 Orchard Street 
Carper, Harold 'G.%. 31.0 <. 0s. eee 52 Richdale Avenue 
Garey. Predericki M «34. SA.s «nee 8 Bradford Avenue 
Golburn,, orwint BY ie a. « ca aie een 357 Medford Street 
Cole: “Russell GHiow css «> singe ieimtol Gaeane 22 HEdmands Street 
Collins, "PWOMMAS: J siclcens ecu er teteirieun leant 32 Rossmore Street 
Conklin; wRussells Wan. seme he ae 163 College Avenue 
Craeine Stu ave. wanes & is cere 

@rnieine Foarl! Wee.) eaters ss s°s 6.5 ste ..122 Cross Street 
Gracin, Stuart... 4.) cme eees +05. + <:s eae 122 Cross Street 
Croke, clrederick ) Jetesrengicr sic wae lee ee 29 Springfield Street 
Davison; “Raymond Bia... ve se pee 37 Willow Avenue 





SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR 


Dewitt, William E 7 
Mer Wo... . 2221238 Spring 19 Day Str 4 Me 
a, Ptetan i _ ene 8 Spring Hill MRiproce Come erate Baie a 
Ellis, Howurd ew | ee 4 Madison Street Colley Gertrude ie, .. gaia taee: 22 THEA MAO nis 
Field, Harry B........... oie Aes Satine <62 Meacham Road Conwa Sirele rip ei tas ance nest a fl 1% aoe Perret 
oo 9 Bradford Avenue Cook py, PEST SoC See Spee ed Soe eae Street 
eae tcana 2 ate ae sate Cherry Street Cook Bee We Qeeseeeeeeeeeeeneee: 5 ‘Chester Street 
\dge, lew 3ay Staite Avenue C s HGS Mis ote teens era's 7 wh shang. Ave 
ew i ent Senet en ROL eae 
Ma cc ee dees 18_ earson Road jostello, Blizabeth As. . 0... 6.6.8 Meta iti 
Gudakunst, I eae 78 Pearson Avenue Greene et tibat Bevseeee enue ee mie stee 
PueeeaROtAT...........00..-.- 10 Evergreen Avenue Crest Yeue El eae Ce 366. Av Highland me ie 
ge sana 3 Virginia Street Grass Lend Vi erp mee bea a Avenue 
Horsinan, Bae pig at Bee a Be Heath Street CGronia ripe bs B Ship oe ta) Cel eae 52 Rush _ Specs 
is ae ey eee as on 8o, rancesca pores trotess Tanne Rae CORTE as a 22252 Rush Street 
Joe (a r louse Boulevara Cudinora., l Cini Ramadi ata £Bl2 ah Oe nans 08 43 Montrose Stre 
Ke SE 84 Irving Street Davis Hi: FORO Cm inei ee 90 Concord Av ‘nue 
hips ie ES er 12 London Street Dean, Emeli ye nee reres, ee ae 
cae Jr, James Boo2 2062002, 22 Dover Street ewine meting UR easy, Se kauly A OT 2++-7 Jasper eee te 
acKinnon, Harmon D...........-.-+ i0 Hillside Circle Doherty Pee Mi tnopak ase 89 if ee 
MacL , Harmon D........-.. 1 Fai no nertya) Muth AS ei en es fon Sttect 
a Eel ny Harmon Deveeeesssveeeee: . Fairlee Sitoar Donovan ‘ IEE oa ae ee c Washington Stree 
ee lg NguMI, Teves 3 Wesley Street Dow, Veds Sad On bine RC a _..8 Hathorn Str se 
Mit 0D ire i Houghton Street Dufresne a L. Tie Sag Che a Oe oe PEE as Ave re 
(ee Ssepeneneaass 14 Houghton Street Dufresne, PIAL te he eg LG Ware eirees 
Mitchell, Byron Bocce 000000 Gane eens unas Sed Scope Rah take © Ue ce dee ee aes 98 Curtis S Leet 
defi Bi ee met vena h 0 ners etree era hep OL 4, 123 {Hignland "Avenue 
John Ma sees ho. pecan riiton Strect Elari ete FSALTICOLLaes teks oe a rahe s 13 Bea ime 
Nickerson, “Artatir SS a ie ee Road Se ree Bee eieeee eee eee ee a5-8 ee street 
- s, eee ey Jeazie Stre E rans Veen tees eeTT et eeere, CR Ca 8 
Phipps Wiilkem sages ee eve Bt S et Bye AEA ee ae ies Summet Street 
eg So ETO | eee 9 Willow Avenue Farrar fons ao ieee iI Lexington Aven 
rl eS ae 29 Simpson Avenue ere uc e (Coe a ed eat 71 Lexington Moa eet 
Ri DomneresIor. .............4 150 Hudson Road Findlay, 's RBH Meet esperar nent 80 Irving St s 
‘Sy Oe ee 440 Medford Street Fitz Mildred Ben eeeeeeeee eee BT “Thbetson ee 
ruta EY Ta aeseseseteressteete -ii8 Broadway Ng SE ae a at vit eeaeees 27 Tbbetson Bineer 
oss, avin SS ean ie Loring Street KitzPatrick 2 ee PO ty Pat ae 33 Browning Roz 1 
hit I i Re aan 1215 Albion Street Fitzpatrick, Catlier Reem, oot 164 Summer” Stree 
Ss Gekuwreil, Wirnwet B..-............... 72 Fremont Street Flynn Mai Margarete Mosse eeer sas « 1042. Br ie 
racine! 1 in foe op Kidder Avenue Fuller, Blan anre meta ease i vatte § 142 “Broadway 
2 ee ee if Wuiantand Avenue Pulton, geen eae ce ae 17 Belmont Sttect 
3 SE a sfie Street ralvi EOE Y pra eset se ab aecd aE ‘Prest 1 
EES BOG) Le MAN rath Sn ? gm dou 
\ ; an 5 | en Street Gann MOND eacins tins tn pees V1 bru es 
diner Hae Sea i Gorham Street cope oe ppeela ped a ees : wich Trull_ ane 
Mewar Chesten...................> ; Holland Str fe es ee V tre : 
a ele 10 Crocker § Hs OL Ie eet ata gee Mele 
APs SMBs. + -.-....- er Stree Givan POA Miso sin tee ccseneecens consis earriiie ee 
a ReetientA 0. ),............23° 40 Tower ne Gould, ae te Be acess seas iA ee at ss ue 
. ae 23 Glendale A Grant, Lill aes OG gi a 
Fre b Avenue rrant, illtanaee eo, eet ee 36 han aioe 
tae tie a ag Be to Hooton agate 
AD bors, (Nitocris 16235 Ge ge aterie Be ac peeia die. i 183 Golieee oe 
Axchisr, SS) een 85 Cross Street Griswold See teas LOE ee Wee, ae EE te 7_ Thorpe wireds 
Se tee a al alana ean ie ch area Street Hally, Mae ee Set Py A TR LOR En Sey Street 
POM) ee SE ele al 7 Porter Street Hamiltc Miss saexyadbbrmreest 314, 65 (04 £ Atherton §$ on 
; Artz Kath ered ae 37 Nace Street Hapded, Toate yr cops eet Mee partridge Avenue 
Mpetneriog Bio..................2 Talnut Str sip ie has deme eee 5 trititesseress35.28 Aldrich S t 
A Ge 23 Wi Street BC atherin eat ee 22 eee eee 
Sareea Walnut Heise, SM OEE sya 22 Frankli t 
Pier ws... 11 Sun Avenue derson,, Martha. G, 3 eshwtan 8 “Oak Plac 
r CNA Da ceeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeees | hepa ra eet Hersey . Liles Gs wore od tote e steers Oak 1. € 
Bacon, rth be a3 ae eee reccee aeons Wi cus SERNA er STE eae Monizomery” Avenue 
| Sieeeeeeepeaees ie Cceedate iilex A Mavcuar NORM La MRT SS eae Stickney Ave 
i es 0 Crocker Street fut, 2% ATEMCTItC Beas eeesscesseveseseecesess 427 Moniek cae 
Bearisto, Doris P.............+ 163 Highland Avenue Holahan, ae Ge wa wa Water sues 
F ec. : land | Aver elas es TER Soe Wee RR cacy hag Walter Se 
SeeotewerW@ary T................ 16 Lo pinbecp ee : ee 
Ba rs sowden Av Holders OOM. «2 Lui vce send cud ddatoetes ey 20" fae = 
Eiadva H.............. 13-A Glend pple i 3 Beate es van “4 ae 
Pars ys E. ; ale A 5 Fy Os RY so aisees Sa anics ARE APAL Leva pete 
Pelaing, “chs # ger iet secs eeee 3-A G nda Avenue , Blane ma nae ea EM Tak: 72 Pp Avenue 
i ladys” es Serpe nie Hopkin : RF ratte etal eRe aoe Re Cid 78 Bosto Miia 
Bennett, Marg. 0200002000200 ggg iS? ightar ere ed SeManorice’..c ce eeee nn. sh 41 Me: n Street 
Y - ry Covers ; an ngton (Str doracek aw Re acrec tha’ omen Pag oh ar gad Teacha ie 
eet 26, a: ce oe: eee Howard, eae Si pert Che ass ier ean y Ahr 14 Penrivsdh:. gees 
fancomi, Lillian Die.2s... 00.2 0., 297-A feel. Ge OS: Huston, wane: : Pipe Cee Ne NERS a, sta Pae Becadeies 
Ee SRR nanienee Bae aaausddaircet Ingham, Sarah phils SCRE A cr Fac CP ee Hail Avenue 
Brainard, RNR Go oie tein yagues Street Jaques,” Maud... HR, Summer Stree 
Simgem Carolyn l.................. 82 Munroe Street Jones,” Georgiana” G.000000000.00080 é 3 emple St 
ee Re ea ane at 82 Munroe Street eS a beat i. eee esc Avenue 
pace Marais earn Fe 5 Henry pedeaee: pee: Olen Toi suse rapaseveneets seen tees ae Avenue 
Oe ee bengy Bemus Ponca carcino 3 Maple Aver 7 
bi vi, + anette Aidt Brack Keating, Magis me REM ROTTER 237 eas Pearl Street 
rgaet bp, Pauling. ..-..-----+.---. 34 Prospect Street oda Tae hero ac ee OS Ua 44 iow Avenue 
powny rnestina Av. -ovvsvee he er oapeck Bir <ing, Beatrice ERAS GR ae ae Na ye A gareed Tower Stree 
Ce ee 7 Berwick Becer foe Irene M. fe oa : at ee 
wer les Ata ARR eee Stre Se Ace coe ee eer Ae > Acadisz Dag 
eo as e ae Re (1 Garden, Street angen, dey AE ooo veseseesees £0 Highland Raed 
same eae 8s sheen: 1 a) Re on 4 2 savers VANE Beso Tae eee es Yresce cs 
eee, Beckie ; Be i) too Concord Avene ie creeks a Sl ie tied ker oat ws yo a rae eae ee 
4 ae e170) se Bou aap Ae »_ Me anomie eee sa 249-T § Sar vitetad a 
eerste aoe ee. ate ee Ware Lees pata eth po he ASG rs ote Seyi t teas oa ean Street 
Carlin Bimie © ae "10 ewton Street LeShane, Flore Hever eesteererseerenad i ree Street 
a RRR Sb Pee eee I Bia > Bintenraie Cee ee ee 50 rd Street 
Se a tS 31 : Street Libbey, Ali Nop Gok he i Yorktown. Sti 
< Seeiteris fool. ........ cBR Adri: PRA : ars SALT C Ess, LACa ee SAR eee end Ck bs ee 10: oe d Street 
=e oa a Wlicateth. wr A Rate Tanne Brees Picco: Gertrude Ba veeseeeeeeseeseerer esses Ghana se 
Thisholm, Margaret at BEE een nas «> awe es 7 Dell Str vinegar, Helen 1. ..s1sssssicscsseescccseage pecs Stree 
Choate, Marjorie a UP Se aici oo cane OO Ligwbtt ctrest oe a ater, tae okey A ee : a vay 
LO) aes: pom ecco guepery, Mabel hMibees ENS. sete if Partriage” Avenue 
Street Lufkin, Conn. . kee fae aE ald tee aa Hts fears 
ee eat ee Wile tenon 
Avenue 


332 


Lynch, Ethel Lu... ccc cee ee eee eee ce ceeeeeees 28-A Laurel Street 
Lynch, Helen Gy... .ecceeccceee cee ces e cece sees 73 Hinckley Street 
MacDonald, Vivien I.........cseeeeeeeeeee 34 Springfield Street 
MacFarlane, Grace H....ccssseceeeseeeeseesees 31 Dimick Street 
Mackinnon, Marion A......cceeeee ese eecerees 187 College Avenue 
MacLachlan, Elizabeth J...sscecseeeeseeeeeeees 20 Wesley Park 
Madden, ANN Gi... cecscecccceeccssccceceecs 69 Concord Avenue 
Madigan, Veronica Oe aioe eb ee ran caretel wavar-i(2 | 
Mahoney, Mlizabeth A.......---+2-e05 90 Prichard Avenue 
Marble, Hazel M..........ece eee e eee ee eee eeees 84 Sycamore Street 
Marsh, Mildred A.......ccecee cess eee eee cence es 148 Willow Avenue 
Matthews, Dorothy.........ccseseceeeeee DAT Highland Avenue 
McAleer, Sarah H.......cecsee cscs eceescese 55 Sycamore Street 
McCarthy, Veronica Cr eee ey antes VICLIRO Miers LECeg 
McLane, Gladys A...ssceceecceeer seer etree recess 31 Clark Street 
McLaughlin, Alice C....ccceceeeceeeeseeeeees 16 Everett Avenue 
Melville, Lillian oho n ae cose niche Mee ee DICK SOT ae Uber 
Mercer, Marjorie T......... cece eee eee 42 Josephine Avenue 
Michaud, Ethel M........... cc eceesee ce eeeeeees 87 Hudson. Street 
Minton, Marion Gi... sere ees ee nec ereccseneee 17 Russell Road 
Mitchell, Gwendolyn To nccaecke desde sae eed Pleasant. 2venie 
Moore, Marian..........ceeeeesesceeeecscecees 45 Houghton Street 
Moran, Helen A.......ccecee esse e ee eeeeceeece 483 Medford Street 
Moroney, Margaret M.,.........eeee eee e eee eres 43 Otis Street 
Mower, Viola Fi... cece ese e cece cence reese ee ees 198 Pearl Street 
Mullen, Mary H..........s cess ccc eeeences ees ane 19 Bradley Street 
Murphy, Florence M........ssseeeesereees 3 Spring-hill Terrace 
Newman, Grace Gi.rsrsevsessecerersceseeeees 41 Putnam Street 
Nichols, Evelyn H...... cece eee eee eee eeeee 72 Florence Street 
Nolan, Anna 5 ee eee ae a DN Ne yt icy Pe Dyk aX or aM cei a UKE 
O'Neil, Mary Lu... 2... cece cece cece cece eceeeceecene 44 Oak Street 
Palmer, Annie M.........ceccceeeseeeresceenececs 8 Parker Place 
Palmer, Esther M.......--.ceeeeeeeeeeeeees 45 Greenville Street 
Pare, Adora Hu. .eccc cee ee eee e ence rece ee eee cees 59 Vinal Avenue 
Pavette, Lillian H.......... cece e cece ee eee eee e cess 3 Oak Street 
Pearson, Lila A.v....scccereseesseeccececees 75-A Fremont Street 
TOGA. NVA CUA ois ic, oie wieu cb oheuetalienens olen eles 182 Trermont~ Street 
Perron, Angela M.......ccecseceeseer ence eeeees 29 Crocker Street 
Pettit, Frances W......-cssececsesseseeseeneeces 4? Dover Street 
Phinney, Cecelia Fr... ccs cece eee ec eee eeeces 28-A Laurel Street 
Pinkos, Rebecca B......ceeeeeeeeereeesseees 409 Norfolk Street 
Plumer, Thelma H........seeeeeeeeeese 197 Washington Street 
Plime, GLazel Bes tee ales cee ermal vietenss 12 Rush Street 
Pollay, HAMA  J..... cece eee e ec ccc cree eesseeseenees 58 Hall Avenue 
Pollock, Helen M.........-..-seereereeceees 444% Prescott Street 
Powell, Ethel M........ccceseececeece eee eeees 55 Meacham Road 
Price, GladyS M.........sccceeee eee eesereeee 70 Roseland Street 
Prichard, Gertrude E........ sete eee eee es 68 Broadway 
Ramsay, Beatrice T.......ceeceesereeereeeee 151 Willow Avenue 
Randall, Margaret E.........eeeeeee eee e ee eee 40 Prescott Street 
Rankin, Dorothy M......ccceeceerseeeceseeeeeees 5 Irving tstreet 
Reilly, Annie M............eeeseeeeeseeeneeeceees 52 Wyatt Street. 
Bilev,. Ac TSUpelle. eo weytoyy wera is 6 Tufts Street 
Robertson, Bertha G....scscesecesescececeees 62 Ibbetson Street 
Robinson, Marie B...... cece eeee cess cece veces acs 41 Clyde Street 
Ronan, Mary Gu... seeccesccssecerceseccerene 373. Medford Street 
Russell, Ruth M....... cece ccececeeccececeseecees 46 Aldrich Street 
Sharry, Margaret M..........:.ssseeeeseeeeeeeeee 34 Calvin Street 
Shaw, Marion A......cceseceeceecscereeccecees 18 Everett Avenue 
Sheridan, Helen [.......cceesee cece eee eeeeees 40 Pearson Avenue 
Sheridan, Mildred B.........++2e-ee% 171 Linwood Street 
Shoulder, Lillian. Gio. ws cece eae 17 Ibbetson Street 
Silva, Adeline L........cceececeeeeereereeseceees 14 Victoria Street 
Silver, Bertha PB......cccscsceccscercscecccesnees 28 Pearson Road 
Sloffskyv, Isabelle Plan... ...0.2 ese eeee 47-A. Cross Street 
Smith, Bernice: Ws. 5.0 eu wel hele! 21 Langmaid Avenue 
Smith, Evelyn G...5....cccessescecensecsees 21 Willoughby Street 
Specter, , Sarah. crs « Gr etsials (eg wise irra 496 Columbia Street 
Starks, Gertrude -El.........ceeeeeeeseeceneeess 99 Glenwood Road 
Steeves, Beulah......ccccccecceccrscceccersrvcees 33 Cherry Street 
Sussenberger, Lena M.........escceerceseeeees 5 Warren Avenue 
Tassinari, Alice A...cccceeseecssecncceeee rescence 94 Beacon Street 
Taylor, DOr0tny.....ceccscecsescerceseeccsecens 40 Rogers Avenue 
Thomas, Helen B......ceecececereeecceeeeeeeese 8 Bartlett Street 
Thorne. Burdella Bi... 2. ese mei oe oe 18-B Cross Street 
Tobin, Mary J......cccececceceeseeecerccescseesess 10 Calvin Street 
Treat, Claire: Lies.secas-ceetounpacdesveccsssees 306 Summer Street 
Vannah, Gladys L.......ceceeeeceereescessecees 11 Stone Avenue 
Van Ummersen, Mildred M............. 97 Munroe Street 
Vaupel, Mildred M..........-.ssseeeereseees 107 College Avenue 
Voodry, Hazel M? 2.0.2 sae wee ee 16 Westminster Street 
Walker, Margaret R.......5.55>- 353 Somerville Avenue 
Weimer.) Matilteises sls pis’ ries kes ssl els! eine eusts 8 Conlon Court 
Weir, Agnes: ewer. s ccs swiss = ahs caine 17 George Street 
Weisman, Enna B......---eeeeeeeees 17-A Melvin Street 
Welch, Margaret B........ceee eee eeces 76 Albion Street 
Wellman, “esSste\ Mo... pies wie eulee s cle sters 38 Cutter Street 
Wells. Marion CL Cw. sie «cle eehetsae eles 10 Willow Avenue 


SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR 





Whelan, Stella M........secsscees esas 52 Mystic Avenue 
WOT ECON Dy. Lilli” SA top. er tedeceiatens eras 360 Highland Avenue 
Wiley, Caroline M......6.....s0sseeees 77 Grant Street 
"Wilson, “JUME Du. eye cons wieGr ee 5 eye ore een 34 Hall Avenue 
Wilson, Sélena G....... ee ceeueravete mas 9 Irving Street 
Wilson, Virginia G.... 02... .ss« seeceen 37 Sewall Street. 
Wingate, Helen G..........+2-e% os 67 Columbus Avenue 
Wood, Hildegard E........-.seeereees 7 Bigelow Street 
Woodman, Tillian M..... ...+% 2 Simiiemnes 16 Preston Road 
Yeaton, Minnie L.......-++e05 seco 49 Rogers Avenue 
Faxter, Clarence R......- seer cece eecnes 6 James Street 
Zeckett, Chester G..... see ee eres ens 101 Jaques Street 
Belyea, Lewis B..... 6.62002 teenies 30 Florence Street 
Bensaia  Amsel oUie cles oiace ose & ce leaonemns 33 “Everett Avenue 
Best, (Gy HY, see ee. ose ae oo lo) Iplaneeeteenanme 89 Gilman Street 
Blake, “Robert A. ..%. <5. see ne 0 eloreemne ines 25 Avon Street 
Blake, William F...... +20 + <2-mete wee 10 Calvin Street 
Sahlim; Carl. Bn. /./.0l« 0 cche a lenekejelece obsenamene 42 Spencer Avenue 
200th, ester W..... meee sce eo ees 51 College Avenue 
Bowen, David Cu... 25.5 aie ema ~orsve lentes 16 Broadway 
Bowker, Charles H.....+-.+seeeeeers 4 Farragut Avenue 
Brinig, Harold B......+.seeeeereerces 109 Gilman Street 
Brower, JOAN “Woe «+s se’ > sive selene 25 Cambria Street 
Brown, Arthur He -. <0. o sistance 47 Waterhouse Street 
Bunker, Carroll W.....-+sseesescees 306 Summer Street 
Burns, Fred Ave... eee ese cseenecvccces 26 Hamlet Street 
Burt, Ralph ~ EL. ‘xa. = - 35) shsi\el ener aier saenenorsaereras 32 Glen Street 
Gard, Ralph (Hac dc bc. so ss ei eferprer temenerene 243 Pearl Street 
Carroll, John J... ..-.055 sve ee meen 11 Edmands Street 
Caspar, George W......++-ssereceereces 9 Chapel Street. 
Chequer, John D.......-. 2s sci apiceisiomrs 1S) Oxford. Street 
Chesley, Herbert W.......s+++-+-e0: 22 Cottage Avente 
Clarke, Bdmund F.......+-seeeseeses 12 Summer Street 
Glarke, “Prank” A\ 2.4. .50% Ssemceumts 156 Linwood Avenue 
Clarke,= John EL...) ~2 ose7 steer an 35 Montrose Street 
Clements, GeOrge... +. eseeseeseenee 19 Cambria Street 
Cohen, Arthur G....6+.-sseeeee _...129 Sycamore Street 
Collins, JOH J... isi: «sire selene 619 Somerville Avenue 
Collins, Richard P.......+sssscseseerss 46 Oliver Street 
Coogan, Richard FF. ....-.s-ses6~ enews 23 Dane Avenue™ 
Cook, Russell A...) s/s 2). onic om cisreisteton sina 22-A Wesley Park 
Corbett, James J... ...- seen sess es 91 Linwood Street 
Corbett, William P....=- 2-2 se ecess 91 Linwood Street 
Cotter, Chester F......--s-eseeeees 114-R Beacon Street 
Cox, Joseph EY. .... sj. s 2 -hane iene mrene one 100 Albion Street 
Cremen, Walter A......0. scene eee eens 69 Oxford Street 
Cummings, Whitley A.....-+scseereace 11 Cutter Avenue 
Davis, Harold, BP... .isher. smemeorenens 402 Highland Avenue 
Devereaux, Edward J......¢-++++++e05 37 Knowlton Street 
Dewire. William EF ..2. 2.7 see 384 Washington Street 
Dion, Frederick W........sceceeeeeeseseeses 144 Willow Avenue 
Donovan, CharleS S......ce-ecceseceeeee ce vereceees 38 Joy Street 
Dudley, Harry O.....secececcsvccccececsccces 55-A Bonair Street 
Dudley, Hollis H.......e.e.- ee cece cece eeses 45 Marshall Street. 
Eaton, Reginald O......-.s.+eeeeeeeeee eects 102 Walnut Street 
Elliott, Roscoe O........0.ceweeecee ete e ceeenes 84 Lowell Street. 
Erickson, George L........eeeeeces cress 330 Washington Street 
Felt, Stamley A... sccsscsecesececccnwen seine 50 Highland Avenue 
Flayderman, Edward.......--.s+++++ Sia ele 197 Tremont Street 
Fleming, Willard A........sccecesesee ccesees 73 Florence Street 
Foley, John Hiatt o% wi. ss ui oleke eee 21 Kingman Road 
Foster, Floyd B........0.sceccccwccccccccvessessss 57 Elm Street 
French, George M........c ence e eens oeeveesere 26 Madison Street 
Gay, Frederick M..........c:esceees seceen erenes 35 Banks Street 
Mannone, Frank R...........seeeereeesesseres 34 Edgar Avenue 
Giles, George F......ceeececee ssesscccccnseeesnes 23 Ash Avenue 
Gall SE rani: idles a's sere ©) etepermerene 669 Somerville Avenue 
Givans James! Acres cece semester aie 287 Highland Avenue 
Goddard, CharleS E.........sceescecececseccceesans 19 Jay Street 
Godendort, Hy Albert. «5. 0.52 .0u re eee ..-59 Ossipee Road 
Goodspeed, Arthur W.......cscccescccccvcvessenses 51 Broadway 
Graves. Harold Ge. sin. cccesc00s cijes erp eee 67 Adams Street 
HAI, WebSter....- 5.000000. 2 casa cence eesti 23 Munroe Street 
Hambro, George B..........0+«0scsescemeane 87 Newton Street 
Harding, John Ba. ....sceeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeees 20 Benedict Street 
Harding, Lil0yd “C..o....cs. ssc ncine osc elsislsioll seein 55 Otis Street 
iWardy, Wintred (Re. ..ccas +a. ei re erenenre weeeeee-48 Ware Street: 
Hart. Wrancis (Cui. sec sees snes comets e ama 16 Perry Street 
Haves, Wilmer EB oc. a cota eee eee 18 Benedict Street 
Hayward, Irvine W_.......-ssssscssnesseevms 45 Princeton Street 
Hedlund, Wilhelm T........s.ceceneeecceees 54 Lowden Avenue 
feisen? John. Ale cciiess ccf ccvmainaetemtalcie’stere ....175 Albion Street - 
Hellmann, Howard. Bi... :..scssnecses +» same 27 Bolton Street 
Hemeon, Forrest (Ciiiwscsccanetae ices cccele See 33 Oliver Street 
Hickey, William A IPR Rae son nn apdaeepee ...11 Knapp Street 
Higgins, Allen Bi. ...c.ccccccaantacecesccsicces ..25 Berkeley Street 





SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR \ 





| “8 §33)° os -6 5" AR GER Ines 10 Dartmouth Street 
ictun fone : 5 > eS eeeeeeeae 393 Somerville Avenue 
Ce ER toa eer 78 Boston Street 
PUOPCOMprerunUr Vii... ew eee e's 22 Hverett Avenue 
PappIANUG NG 30 ee et ee 12 Columbia Court 
RNIN Lp cies oh vce cs utes cc ecscesseeeers 90 Hudson Street 
Hopkins, MRIs 6 aici ov 0 0 ore s:e'Gie sin lasarele oie 37 Grastow Avenue 
a MRR ccs oc cece sce ces scvscvaccvess 8 Berkeley Street 
ee ETIE Lise. cee ewe ccc cncccenenes 9 Brastow Avenue 
eR N Cais c cipskv es siecle se cine cecdvacssees 87 Lowell Street 
CGE. 2 RCO ONG 44 Tower Street 
ROAM EIO MCCA is wl ee et lee ee 19 vartridge Avenue 
Weenmesom, Chester A, .... 6... cccccscessesssceees 274 Broadwavy 
UME AITO coin a. c's v ls aiviewiclts cate accveccceecves 15 Walnut Road 
Kerner, Matthew M..........-..sseseeeeeeee eens 123 Pearl Street 
ES Oe 153 Pearl Street 
i<ingman, PIRSA Ae pe miwieisisiv's io eos wove cso 14 Kenwood Street 
GEES hoe oN A Soe 76 Prospect Street 
Cade i oh SS 9) 9 Se 7 Fremont Street 
ECE UPR EI UIG IA VG sat sisleitinre «occ toe ce cnce es 13 Conwell Avenue 
WER SUG Gee 22 North Union Street 
PEON OILY sr nipcissitiniss «0s cents ct coe cne nes 16 _ Glen Street 
BNC MAIC Ey et iiciclole res eas sieccceee seve eens 48 Oak Street 
ANI LSS OR sale cir ss Ss case dee vec eaes 285 Beacon Street 
Pu PUERCO MMEREDU STINE GREER alee. wees esscv sees seen 30 Linden Street 
Se ENS UPESTA  aoerasiplale che cies os ciewecccccsccees 30 Linden Street 
ens ee MINOEA LE re aV Ey csisicie'= sss eincvice cc ecc tenes 2% Lowell Street 
eee SE) (c) A BY SE bie te Oe nee ee 66 Hudson Street 
MPA PR AINES | GG crcl nec ceds ccs ceces 364-A. Highland Avenue 
SSS sce) vai cicu el 1G Sl 11 Bay State Avenue 
CU feie Saggy) he) ofa 0 8 Thurston Street 
otGNs a lo toate Ul COS 44 Montrose Street 
Dien es eere tere. t.. nccs..0..-27 Rhode Island Avenue 
etn Se EEA Set Ves io) Sue te <6 eye nae ee 8 Thurston Street 
Wife Seste noe TDi b uch) 1) 56 Putnam Street 
ibe Glove oll beset 20) 4 6 ee a 54 Rush Street 
Beth es [a nivel UNMET Sie, 49 Montros®? Street 
ESR yon RTE |G oe US 11 Stone avenue 
WO oe sth tyaelinch evel) [aa 35-R Jaques Street 
DROIT ISS 4 U .'o e 14 Florence Street 
NURS TN 2) Sel Se 8a 15 Bond Street 
OVA OT eS 4 NS eS 4 Glenwood Road 
OOPS SS ONS ike gel rn 6 Putnam Street 
WTI OTe MC THATIGS FVV vc, eccecsscce cece ec ceese 23 Bowdoin Street 
Bierrimmetieeyvyiliiagi A.) ..........-............29 Bolton Street 
RS Ssi No clo. sloyerthc) 00 Ss 55 Partridge Avenue 
Mitheet ebMeCRNE Gs. 002). 0...........-..29-A Jaques Street 
(UGP QE CTS Cry So 242 Somerville Avenue 
Mole UM Dll Un a 8 Stone Place 
sR NI ciciels cote c bus sc sie vie vee e ee 38 Gilman Street 
SEN ee CI IN yes occ e ccc ce cece 467 Somerville Avenue 
LHe [ein gto ea a rr 391 Somerville Street 
COV 0 Lan SSS 43 Beacon Street 
Murphy, ‘Raymond A.......................21 Fountain Avenue 
WEE Seb \\VI FE) 6 8 Laurel Avenue 
OS oe leh 5 a 123 Walnut Street 
Colle Sick Wesco 52 Dickinson Street 
LO vian | Ul fe\et:) (i 31 Conwell Avenue 
ene CCT Ey .. o.oo cc ce ccccccccecee's 65 Albion Street 
Nolan, Thomas A P Summer Street 
Nugent, Arthur L 16 Knapp Street 
See WATO Joc l se. ccc ee cece 102-R Prospect Street 
och 6 rr 11 Murdock Street 
RE MAIMSER Cc lolac e's eee es se ek 43 Fairmount Avenue 
Deere ee trick A... ee 25 Fitchburg Street 
SCUMEERE ONIN eS 5 Spring Hill Terrace 
oeremrcmmmrameis A....... 2... as SE aac ae 71 North Street 
Soho oa. CL Eel) § a i ar rrr 39 Greenville Street 
Glo a Dn rrr rr 99 School Street 
Re DS sc eee ce ca 205 College Avenue 
ages Os) oy yr 69-A Fremont Street 
Jas Soo Ae ot 13 Osgood Street 
LT OS) VLG) ts 152 Willow Avenue 
MEET N ce te ec te wc wee 55 Oliver Street 
OE Sol 8 SE EO 5 rr 22 Hamlet Street 
SMMC eee ce ele eee ce 109 Cross Street 
IES rrr 268 Willow Avenue 
MeMCEeMIG AI EG tt ee cece 187 Central Street 
MUIMIMETEIIOS A. oc ek ce ec eee 91 Belmont Street 
mrengerrast, Krancis M.............. 15 Marshall Street 
TN OF 23 Greene Street 
Dee ME... lw te ee wc a 68 Elmwood Street 
meick, Clyde W....................364 Highland Avenue 
a OSS SS Sn rrr 451 Somerville Avenue 
Ss ene 9 Bowdoin Street 
Ee CESSES I IS = 55 Josephine Avenue 
a 12 Hinckley Street. 
Mumerremerarpourne Dis 5.... cece se cee ees 44 Glen Street 
Roberts, James F....... or er eee 328 Somerville Avenue 


333 


TO DERES Othe, Gee liber ale civics e'U bce ¥elelé. © 87 Higaland Road 
Rockwell, Donald E....... 133 Powder House s3oulevard 
ER OULU as mer bees ere. dc cerenste vs iar ale wa 1382 Pearson Road 
MVNDENSTCIN Mews). .jomssecsy cierarcrsoo Highland. Road 


Sampson, Forrest 


Witeere do cciscm out sas 


134 Hudson Street 


Saunders,) MawrencesiGs...6 sual ecals 9 Prichard Avenue 
SAVAS CMa rary; 8 ee ton Nie usine & sere douse aha 237 Cedar. Street 
OE op Bei ON aif ly gt Cpa Oe Ca A a oe 11 Clarendon venue 
CAM Lag LELOM aise. peers eure ccs isc intthe aie ale 22 Munroe Street 
SLAW RSS edeey st iether ahs ce 68 Mt. Pleasant Street 
DUG ereauy eke Mace inate ee asics ake anor Merriam SGEraet 
DGD cer sans eeCOSS yA a a ape on oe ore OAS 152 Lowell Street 
EST IU Aimy Oe MUP ode fe leg jousbenepe eke icnirsberts eos 56 Gorham St -eet 
SITET ciel Lay SN eaerce or fe ert cae poe ieenche ie core 182 Hudson Street 
openlist ie A pogecey ofl sped Sek nee 5 te oye pa eee cae 117 Prospect Str‘et 
NGULRGr Feige U's. vod ae ae aoa te $2 Highland Avenue 
lig he LG we OLUEL pele in Pa eA crdh teccnmere aera 54 Putnam Street 
USUI Gere uel OTs otal een viahs ook ele Shee 15 Hanson Stre >t 
PICCVGT Seabcal IV OMUG, Cease ter icatie ca valeliule tenon ens 754 Broadwe + 
Sullivans Weremuan shy. ccisaka lesan ogee 11 Village Strect 
ULDUV ne Ieee Jaan acres sean te caaer Aoi oie 55 Sargent Avente2 
Ray P sae WW aie La eile Nerves. sonar gens eee ea be eras 93 Cedar Strer* 
AOS a EVO er Hy hula, rc paereerele bike cite teva ed G 49 Bonair Stree 
TDS Ste LEAP Olds Eye es cae re Caen, 18 Winslow Avenur 
PRICE OVE OLMIS Wicad. store ee eters Sian aes me ee One Street 
Gilman Meds © Nereis c/s atiemteesietcicsoaie caeos URMOn Street 
maior sa eetcidiss Crew Naa site acco sary Stato Av eI 
SEALE MeN VCLELESLATI” ©) sex essen rene fovedeinataualc re. oe 146 Pearl Street 
IWEILLU Pa A eATIEriC Or cE tates otc ems os ee 147 Cross Street 
Winall may imold (Chri aueldcbl. <4.) e.o2, Sromtield Roa 
NEN Nob oyk MONE Kets IM ae orp Ae eee peek Rie ey 3 Pearl Stree: 
EVVicuLG regis COMGLIN NI ie eder ccd sk eeeetere chsh on hetenede = 35 Harold Strext 
Viel Cera LL lieinr oly aceon See sveieack beretate. cites 5 40 Otis Stré@et 
venue AD irahicitiniea seperate gc payee oui lela 77 Oak Street 
Diane  Geone eu alt eat ease ayaa a hes rales $2 Prospect Street 
DoeMialen as Olliny aN a tote l aldermen ernie on VEStIeoOd. eR pad 
VUE Mee LOMA Cine aiden cle ata wile au 5 Lexington Avenue 
ETOH Se el & BE crea 2 Ie tes ee ee eae se 49-A Beacon Street 
WU ben te Wa lLeeriel), tes te. eke ee a 162 Walnut Street 
Wrarviicmc sear thi bee cae ec steno 2 ehioe 79 Concord Avenue 
his One rel yar: he ey oths ae cir a as ates Ss 87 Gilman Street 
VVGILS OT ge 170 OT VVtE ec cee Ske camer coe ete 42 Bay State Avenue 
ta 
17-42 
BACLEALE IO,  CrautNGriniGey oll che sail a4 cleicte, teks 14 Park Avenue 
Bale tee seke lOMee ely cpantacy tet t het ak tel a crop 20 Grove Street 
IS AICeR ye Ea CHIT Da waver nec he o latetcishs 11 Oakland Avenue 
US aie GUAM) OUST AN orc Le este) ep aweteN a 4 occ Aan 452 Medford Street 
PRIUS ETE LET, BHM geyser te. tata eee i el othe ereraltiecs 14 Walnut Road 
OVI SOP LO: Lis oor dvektee. sos cseuaie ee aera 56 Sydney Street 
OV ee BOA LTCC Giaits a eeetencteronens cee keese 27 Garrison Avenue 
Srenmanien Agia Gy sien se eiercis icy he cuss 15 Laurel Street 
ES IEC PEVICT WIL ING Gols ts ee atthe ce iic ae 110 Rogers Avenue 
Burgess Dorothea Line to. ones eu dace oe Otis Street 
ES briteraes PITS le lta, ocak wae te a eS eae 2 29 Appleton Street 
Cahoon Lillian mA de Ses: ns cele Seas 74 Josephine Avenue 
Calesay ge UL TheLearn erik ales eh 22 Pitman Street 
CAYVMed a Mlizape tity ct sae ee & piece, teak 10 Mossland Street 
Chapin ert he El Ane at ete Roe: Stn kee ae 64 Pearson Road 
Cit iilhcae MERE y nlsceale Kotak Ay Sey Erp e Web et ae 79 Sycamore Street 
Corcoran.) Wstheme Ma v2... . ack tae ee 7 Hancock Street. 
CrOUSES LTSLON EVWVAC cia cd olsihebne. Adsense EMolland ‘Street 
Crowe, stelle MiG sa os oun Meets Moe Cee. 55 Cedar Street: 
Crowleys Ei. Ss EHeEresa nd 6 5.5 ee ee oes 17 Warwick Street 
Cunnine hem RWeh = ehh Avera wie hays kk bce rae 732 Broadway 
Davis Gy. Mleanora .c at cee nina: Sinect 
Way kine Wyvelyi VE) os semheee wcilccs wanker. 304 Beacon Street 
rise le wrara ce: ost. weit ole eee oni 28 Otis Street 
Ley oaken uighe NK OKANO Meee eine, 5 ec AIS fl iar cher 25 Albion Street. 
Man hice s t nets Hh en tetas s no valve nee Gee 45 Otis Street 
GUV Orie LT aii, teva vote cists hatha id core 164 Hudson Street 
GOOG ME SCMET IAA tial: nari sc atte OL ee 59 Elm Street 
Harlow; (Gladys Rew... « ited Yous 2 1-2 Spring Hitl Terrace 
BLOW ESe tae yin et. aie icheher shale cial Oeics « 2 1-2 Summer Street 
iL Coms VERT Crra eee Ce tele tic a ee 53 Partridge Avenue 
TLL RON eee Viel Cocieplys oe cee ah Bron eee aoe ak 23 Aldrich Street 
FiO mes s DOvoLnyy lh. nil doles kiete 316 Beacon Street 
Hourihan vse Mary Hh: wae vekwer ies 69 Linwood «Street 
Enema Sy Onis Ti, Sserae a ee hos 54 Atherton Street 
Pimper. Isther iy so mace aetetee dent, 51 Lowell Street 
Ermer H1OLemecew Hits cuer. <cls ec clacshaeohs 51 Lowell Street 
OUMTSON, NOPMASEV TS SEN nee ect eee 21 Kingston Street 
OSS eth. Rimi. st cutee sas 141 Powder House Terrace 
ORIG AT ¢ HUA Oo, Neo Unt ade nee alt Se 38 Vine Street 
Soda GAL Irelen) Misa. ceca tec Ceres ois 14 Prichard Avenue 
Tae OL LCT Od.” Gri ae eaincy een iain ke acto 94 Gilman Street 






- 
334 f SOMERVILLE HIGH SCHOOL RADIATOR 
Aiacey,) Taille © ED ag a asic +s ecebete stor et ce mnena cy 83 Alpine Street Currie, Walter ‘Se oie ticctaca yes 0c ore ie 5 Walker Street 
AOSUCUL MH LICe, Hor titeiaie >, ols teaclengheiee ushers 64 Liberty Avenue Desmond, Daniel Be ...c eee 121 Norwood Avenue 
in ds: EGU eke irate vie oer) oceysusilel ater syens tame 40 Raymond Avenue Donahue, James. Sit. ee. oe we ee aetna 27 Knapp Street 
ELALCAS, o PATI IRA ME Hedy coe ica ctieetieere eta ee ome 75 Belmont Avenue Downers, Harold. 'Ji.. ccs. crests terest < tenene 344 Summer Street 
UW pia CsMease fete Ute wet i, Sele ey enon oe ea Ne 25 Lowden Avenue Pyerettiy se Warren BE). cc. sis + selene 208 Medford Street 
DLAC LVEEs eOTINMS tse wtle miedo» alates o seioacneanemeress 39 Jay Street Winiell John «1D. ...). sees eee 63 Murdock Street 
March J SGIAU YS Gs ss. 6s nmi see kee «Shae 39 Everett Street Etrt, Waldo. dsc %.. . cule ule ofsshereteneten heen 14 Clifton Street 
Marshi, Edna BH... es esses eee ee eee 34 Spencer avenue ‘Gallagher, . Stanley... 0. sos sememaee 172 Central Street 
AMAT CVT COVES TVA «. susmsceretecel ope) aioli cis oie Os 45 Conwell Avenue Gilloolaudames EH. w. >. sco ele 33 Winslow Avenue 
Massari, Olga H...... eee eee eee eee 82 Wheatland Street Grimmons ovohn .A\-.; ..2s see 72 Thurston Street 
McK-usick, Ruth G.......sseeseeeeeeas 40 Paulina Street udley, William, P...........«:esmeseeges 7 Avon Place 
Meltaughlin, Jeannette.............. 43 Electric Avenue Elam, ‘Herbert ©... .s0 ss: +. .:. eee 22 Walter Street 
McLeod, Frances M.........+.+++++005 45 Central Street Hamilton, Francis B........... '....36 Waterhouse Street 
AVE Math ASS 0G. oe eas als sos bees wie aiels 6 Park Place Hammond, Walter Rusas.ss- semen 112-4 Glenwood Road 
Mipliett, Elel@n Hews... sei ees eens 24 Thorpe Street Handley, Brnest. W)....-.\...0 0: =e 610 Broadway 
Moore, Mary C....... ss sees esse eens 96 Moreland Street Hanni, Hino A...0s......0.+ «som eee 17 London Street 
Morrill, Ruth. . 0... esses eee eee eens . Ffarne ys) (William's sb. .t cysts oii eee 169 Linwood Street 
es Th MARS WE TI TS LH), <7ops vite) sveueiets ist stenoneae 74 Jaques Street Harvey, Charles W.......c:ceee Sonn 62 Fellsway 
Te boes hose in Meno oh oY enter oo, Duma miowa aa cn Or 42 Richdale Avenue Hawes Bruce ‘Is... h:cee eee Gotu, ee 5 Russell Road 
J1son, Grace O... ake, (areal, aye: Tuieke pi leAlnt sy i108 aces (ete itel 741 Broadway Jackson, red: Mi.0o. +. ieee eee 16 Glenwood Road 
Paasche, PON Bic Teed pyciey eis 6 Reet oa ee ee 55 Bt aae Johnson, F) Harold)... oe eee 509 ‘Willow Avenue 
perkins, Mmma HH... . s+ sess eewe eee ees 167, Pearl Street Johnson, James E.....:..se0asoaeeaehe 34 Fremont Street 
Maer. DOLLS: LER s1 asns sesh tals e Dusleleers stele e a ttoie 74 Pearl Street Poies Goh as SHLAA Sh Avenue 
APE SCOL Cs Lud Ue Ta WE) wea, tenets era bis eteee es 4.11 Willoughby Street eee sae a 2 Pear aS oe ae ee a 
Ee ee re " Lazarus; Philips: 5. Act. Shi onpeaeed geen 54 Spring Street 
PSS CuEY oN bet otcd a aot Oia ee pionany GA G.-ort Ox ChcGo 25 Ash Avenue Talat 7 Selon $4. Irving Street 
CATO Cel, Mealy Ss Mian eles iy oid ac asltic ene Geer Ais ae 1308 Broadway Tubbe 2 Prank M mmr A Ghanaier Sttrect 
Levero bailed es Ale a Wei foa a hk OR ont. 7c cg apie choca fy 44 Chandler Street Love Wait 4 J. BE a eA OE ititiaancer Avanie 
Reoan Kathleen line lan ea te te ee 19 Aldrich Street Jiuny 43; or A ie i 17 Garctoon Teer 
ES DEECS oc GheSSTE WMS Oe) carci apie eacte cis ere shears 53 Albion Street uy aL ae 2X 0 ole. 8 90, 9 8 Oe: Sis ee eae r 
Roosa, Frances I 7 Dickinson Street Malatesta, Walter TT’. . 2200.0 ..ceereeeeane fie. and ON Street 
mel, c » ite, G) Sib 6 Pe"D. en sim 6 o ee. 16.) 8 1) 6 : é . rt OV... be tis Street 
MEL NUE Lies is eee ee cai eee 9 Lowell Street Manly, Albert V........seee eee eee : LdO 3 
PEGit . PUULGL EEE Re counts he nebent 10-A Otis Street MeGrath, Thomas J.........++++--. ry 24 Knapp Stree 
Minllen ma Loola MGS Meee acta eee 22 Newbury Street McPhail, John........+..ssseseenes 92 Yorktown Street 
Tomi, MIS ler LAND le ese Ne eh aeleis ls. Gas 368 Highland Avenue Mernick, Henry Dive c cece reece eeees 5 eeiteatord tee 
MEgderbers susther PLP coe esis pee « syrtere 58 Pearson Avenue Mooney, Prank J......sse see eeeees a 10 “peace bet 
Bs Geta maT LOTIM Gite ss Sete oua se rete ts 27. Richardson Street Morrell, Chester A.......ss+s+ss0- -63 Cameron 1 Suesbade 
Shela ch; .klSlem sEe aay. fleece menee 66 Bay State Avenue Murphy, Byron H.......ssseeseres ++++++-293 Broadway 
SGOGI WLI, VLR CLE RITNE. oss ieva yee sie sis been We age’ s 9 Kidder Avenue Nelson, Albert Ai Meer ob A Prichard Avenue 
SL aVLOT sc ATACE NaNIte et. J. tints nies dagen nots 210 Medford Street O'Donoghue, Frederick J..........-. 348 Summer Street 
Teele, Bernice M...........+..++++++-33 Wallace Street O’Lalor, Thomas W.........++++-+--- 11 Murdock Street 
Adie aids MEK ile Shing 4 aaa ad ao Fs oon 267 -Medford Street Oliver, Arthur V\...:.0)- cir. s1cienetenen serene 109 Walnut Street 
"TEs Male. WEVENV IT LID. wtleds wakes erie 4 174 Aibion Street Orioli, ANGrew « ...1c dices <e)seeeheneteiena teint 74 Curtis’ Street 
WVIAC SUSE TUR UNL. cunts sce leels © Sietellets Mecale 22 Winslow Avenue Pills sbury, Roland Dz» ..ci scieielsisishelanene aeneet 8 Curtis Street 
WiebpbersaViola Ml. So ss acne so. esseaetol sAppleron street Power s, Percy Bi .:c.5.0'5 fe gteiaionn dren ke le menanaes 47 Alpine Street 
AWgaikevor, eOrekel iter mba (ee M7 Nomen tore tos Sic Sty nore 7 Heath Street Quinn, George He... ss. eect eee ete e eee eee 35 Elm Street 
a Yrciirelry,. An ier) resus OW Rune ikl ann ei ear an Pre Ae 7 Heath Street Repeito, Walter Le... ..-.e seer eee eeee 2038 Holland Street 
WON TAGIOD MEU Valle Eis. simi: sierscynga eye douse ene! Mrsce ne tone 59 Cedar Street Reynolds, William. .......+.+sseeseees 68 Dimick Street 
ANE aie eee ORE Nhs arose witsie ete tee © pel eer ae BY 34:90 > ong eae i <a Beka tae aren 
Tuli Ree NTL UCT CLD EEG oS reco ee vet ips Ye egg 273-A Summer Street oche, PILTAIMN.. ...... 0 vie she ahels of eee = nw¢ 
Sect Mors Ti av ae ec es " Rohwedder, Ferdinand..........+eee. 23 Alpine Street 
DWaiSOn CATT ICG: Lis wets arcs vate als 317 Beacon Street Ruggles, Harold Vinee ee cee ucla eee tae 77 Jowden Avenue 
SVC. ELEN | ANNs sets nue) sini) es oleh onsiie.iemat ecests lente 86 Irving Street Rundlett,. Charles Tic... 52st 26 Windom Street 
c Russell, Jason L....«...+« 0h 1196 Broadway 
AVE AeA LAG OG Selanne Nineveh Po lekealarsret ately 23~Winslow Avenue Schnare, Lester L.........s+sseeeee 32 Cameron Avenue 
Weeison., Siem nel 25.0 ee aioe is as aiciebe 73 Highland Road Schroeder,” William..... ./c sick seein 268 Summer Street 
FRSacoy 605 Lean ab Kets naam GE nee Shey AR SSS ia arom) 15 Winter Street Shea,’ John Al... ss. Sf scke ste abl Partridge Avenue 
PWT: OUT goed seearininis eins iss sats eka 170 Summer Street Shields, -Wohiny dicts 25. te serene 362-A Highland Avenue 
Rita, GRIMS ok WARE ave. one psaee 85 Rogers Avenue Testa; Lawrence Aw... is «> «iyo: epe helenae del metee Olga icone ey et eles 
SIC, TOM Dis Sees salon. a POO DIMES ela norheae Trump, Georgee..Avc.s ¢. <8 «ens 96 Pearson Road 
BUTLOTE: Rereyneh ce eer eR ple tro ete ane 64 Pearson Road Purner, Harry Ties. . ss Jitsu 46 Princeton Street 
SPADA WV ALES E: Meer. re deka <4 cieleyerehsienmre tree aie 18 Herbert Street Walsh) William <Asi< icc. < fees 15 _Chandler Street 
CViGE* GS bam lO CE or bathe eel eicie ees 29 Powder House Terrace Walsh, Williami> Py... 23 seen 5 Richardson Street 
Cook,, PRIWIp GINew ve etd ieucl tus leva toners, ax uctas 72 Jaques Street Weston, John Tu. 5... 8s 5. coserens ie 42 Jaques Street 
COVie Chanieeee i) ttn hele mck hee o 23 Knowlton Street Whitworth, Prancis? YDS i222 icine 338 Highland Avenue 
STAT CS ROMANE: cs ate een reneke shee ems 6 13 Franklin Street Winslow; Pdward.....%.2 25 eeiemeee 95 Winslow Avenue 
CTrEMEN, miolonie Wd glace Poe outeets a tpreegt ae ae ke se 69 Oxford Street Wood, Clarence M..:.12¢%) 2.20... seen 36 Hall Avenue 
SSP IN DY ea LOL Coy itis gus sis Ait) a choi es 10 New Cross Street Youngerman,+ Alexander... -.°..)- eee 57 Heath Street 
+0: +0-@-0--o-0- 
Class Wight Miss Iola W. Johnson and Raymond Baxter 
At %.30 o’clock Thursday evening, June 12, Presented the class history in an unusual and 


assembled 
which had been secured for 


the 309 members of the class of 1913 
in “Uitarian ‘Hiall. 
Class night. 

The following committee was in charge :*Presi- 
den Chauncey O. Cosgrove, Marion Slede, Marion 
Flagg, Philip Davies, Thomas Bishop, and Miss 
Bertha A. Raymond of the faculty. 


After an enjoyable, informal reception, Presi- 
dent Cosgrove welcomed the class and _ their 
guests, the faculty. 


Class night in Somerville High School would 
be incomplete without a song from Mr. Avery, 
and one of the most pleasing events of the even- 
ing was a solo by Principal John A. Avery. 


unique manner. These historians meeting in 
Egypt twenty years after graduation find some 


rolls in the recesses of the pyramid relating to — 


the class of 1913 in the Somerville High School, 
and from the perusal of these records came the 
recollections of the past. : 

The class prophets, Marion Flagg and Thomas 
West, were ‘assisted with other members of the 
class in presenting a play entitled “The Success | 
Achieved in’Twenty Years by the Class of 1913.” 
The sketch contained class hits, prophecies, and — 
reminiscences interspersed with vocal and in-— 
strumental music. a 
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